
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at http : //books . google . com/| 



X'iSf. 6 




igitizedby VjOO' 



Digitized by Google 



,y Google 



Digitized by Google 



,y Google 



Tbe Uemple £Dttton 



THE WORKS 

OF 

CHARLES DICKENS 




GREAT EXPECTATIONS 

VOL. II 

Dioiiizodb, Google 



Digitized by Google 



Digitized by Google 



■' -'s-i, :: 



15 '" 



Digitized by Google * 




.JMDent S C^^oTxdor\^ 

DoubJecfay SMcClure C^ 

NezcYork <^S> 1900 



Digitized by 



Google 



,y Google 



>■•' 



ChTirle.s ^'''-').">( 






-C^' ^'^-^to/v 



Digitized by CoOQIc 



\H^H'^ 



HARVARD COlUet LIBRARY 

FROM THE LIBRARY OF 

FRANK EUGENE CHASE 

DECEMBER 4, 1920 






Digitized by Google 



Great Ejfpectations 



Chapter XXX!X • 

I WAS th?«e-«id-tw«5tf jp9n of .«ge* . Nqt «n-i 
other word had I heard to enlighteii meon th^ 
subject of my expectata^iuj and my twenty-third 
birthday wa< a \yeek ^j^e. We had left Bairnard'l 
Inn mar^ than a year, m^ Uyed in the Tempk; 
Our chambers were, in Garden-court^ down by.tho 
river. 

Mr. Pocket and I had for some time parted ^mr^ 
pany as to our origbial relations, though we icon-t 
tinned on the best terms. Notwithstanding my. 
inability to settle to anything — which I hope aroser 
out of the restless and incomplete. tenure on which 
I held my ipaeans-— I. had a taate lor readings and 
read regularly so many hours a day^ That ouitter- 
of Herbert'^ was still pTOgresaingy and everything 
with me was as I h|»F0 brought it d&vm to the 
close of the last preceding chapter. 

Business had taken Her}>ert on a journey to. 
Marseilles. I was alone, and had a ,dull sense of 
being alone* Dispirited land anxious, lofig hoping 
that to-morrow or next week would clear my way, 
and long disappointed,* I sadly missed the chelci&l 
face and ready re^nae of my fiiend. . ; 

It was. wretched iwtather:; : stormy and; wictp 
stormy and wet; mud, mud, mud, deep .w :aU the' 
streets. Day after 'day, ya y^st heavy to! htad?bc[en 
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2 GREAT EXPECTATIONS 

driving over London from the East, and it drove 
still, as if m the East there were an eternity of 
cloud and wind. So furious; had, beeit the gusts, 
that high 'btiildhigs inr toWxi had had the lead 
stripped off their roofs; and in the country, trees 
had been torn up, and sails of windmills carried 
away ; and gloomy accounts had come in from the 
coast, of shipwreck and death, yiolent blasts of 
rain had accompanied these rages of wind, and the 
dfitr juist closed as I sat. djoven to ^ead had been the 
Wtt-st of dh ' ' ' * 

Alte^adotts have been made- in that part of the 
Temple since that tinie, attd it Ha* not now so 
lonely a charslbter as it had then, nor is it so ex- 
posed to the 'river* We lived at the top of the last 
house, and the wind rushing up the river shook the 
house '■ that night, like discharges of cannon, or 
breakings of a sea< When the tain 'came with it 
atid dashed against the windows, I thought, raising 
nay; eyes to fheni ^s they rocked, that I might have 
fenitied 'tnyihlf in a stortn-beatcn light*housc. Oc- 
(ia^lonally, tka smok^ canfe rolling down the chim-^ 
dey afi? thoi^b it could not bear to go out into such 
a mght i atid i¥h.^ I set the doors open ahd !ooked 
down ^thfe Staircase, the staircase lamps ^efe blown 
out; and when 1 shaded my faee With my hands 
arid hokei through the • blatk ' t^ndows^ (opening 
them ever so little, was out of the question in the 
Cteth of such wind and rain) I saw that the lamps 
in. the court were blown otit;imd that the lamps on 
the 1>rfdg0s ftud the »hore were ^httddering, and 
that the coal fires in barges' on the river were being 
otrried away before the wkd like red-hotsplashes 
in the ndn. 

I read with my Watch apon the table, purpodng 
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to close my\hock, at «lev«n oVlock. Ab I alitit if / 
Saint Paui'jB, gnd all the maof dmrch^clocka la the. 
City-^-flome leadii|g>^. some aocoinpanyiikgy- tone fill- 
lowingrr^striipk that '^hour. The sound was miii- 
oasly Baw!B<l by the Iwkui ; and I WM^hattfoihg, and> 
thinkiiis hovTiClief wtmdaistikd.aiid.tofc k, when I> 
heard a footstep on the stair. '• 

WhajC bcrvpus folly ntade im^stait^taad awftrily 
connect it with th^ footsoep oiiny dodl siiteti mat- 
ters not. It wa^ paat in. a monent, And l listeaad 
again, and heard the foottfqi stumble in coming "on. 
Rcm«mberix^ thmi^ that tht stasrcaschUghts iWere 
blown out, I took up my reading-lamp and weiMl 
out on to the stairnhtad*' Whoever inns below had 
stopped 611 ae^g nly kmp» for all: was quiet. - 

'* Ther« ii some one down thtre, is there not ? " 
I called out, looking down. 

** Yes," said a vdice .from the darkness beiaeath. 

" What flooff do yOu want I'' 

"Thctop, Mr. Pip." . . 

" That is my name»}^Tbene ja aothing the mat- 
ter?". . ''•.•.•..-•: 

« Nothing, the- matter," returned the voke. And 
the man came on. . 

I stood wjth my lamp. held .oat over the stairs 
rail, and be qame slowly within its light. . It was 
a shaded Ifmp^ .loahlne upcm'abook^ and its circle 
of lig^t w#s very poiu(raoted;jBO that hewksmk for 
a mere instant, and then out of it. In the instant I 
had se^ a fii^e^thjat-wtts smngetto me« lookmgiip 
with an incomprehensible air of being touched and 
pleased by the sight of me. ' . - . 

Momg the Um^ as. the man moved, I made out 
that he was substandally dressed, but roughly ;- like 
a voyager by sea. That he had i long: iron,-f;rey 
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4 GRSAT SXraCTAltOKg 

hair. l%iat his age was abom fthctf. Thift he wit^ 
a mascular man, stro&g ow his leg»^ aad that he 
waa bpowned and hardeiaed by exposare to weathd*. 
As: he aacended the last atair or two, atid the light 
of my Ikmp ineloded u« both, I saw^ with a stupid 
kind of amaasement, that he was holding o« both 
his hands to me. 

«« Pray what is your basiiiess ? *' I asked him. 

•♦•My busiaess ? " he repeated, paasing. " Ah ! 
Yea. I will xrplani my business, by your leave. *^ 

^' Do you' wish to come in > " 

**Yes," he relied; "I wish to come in. 
Master*" . ... 

I had asked him the question inhospitably enough, 
for I resented the sott of bright and gratified rec- 
ognidon that still c^own in his fkct. I resented it, 
because it seemed to imply that he expected me to 
respond to it. But, I took him into the room I 
had just left, and, having set the lankp on the table, 
asked him as civilly as I could to expldn himself. 

He looked about him with the atrangest air— an 
air of wondering pleasure, as if he had some part 
in the tjimgs- he admired^^^-and he pulled off a 
rough outer coat, and his hat. Then, I saw that 
his head vras furrowed and bald, and that the long 
mn-grey . hair grew only on its sides. But, I saw 
nothing that in the least explamed him. On the 
contrary, I saw him next moment, once more hi^d- 
Ing out both his hands to me. 

'< What do you mean ? " said I, halfsuspecdng 
him to bemad* 

He stopped in his looking at me) add slowly 
rabbed< \d» right hand over his headi <* It-s disap- 
pointing to a man," he said, in a coar»e khoken 
voice,, t^^arter having looked for'ard so distant^ and 



,y Google 



ORBAT BxracTAnom I 

oomc ' so fi]]* ; but you're, not to Umnft for |ha^<~ 
neither on u» b to blame lor tbtt.. I'll apefik in 
half a miaute. Give me hulf a minate^ plea«e/' 

He sat down on a. chair. that stood before the 
fire, and covered his forehead with his large, brovrn 
yeinous'hands. I looked at. him fttteniively thea^-and 
recoiled a little from him ; bat J did not know him* 

** There's, no one nigh/' siiid.iie> .looking • over 
Jut. shoulder ; .."-is there i.'^ • .. 

** Why do you, a stranger coming into «iy roaaM 
at this time of the nighty ask that question ? " said I. 

** You're: a* game one^" he.retiuned* shaking'his 
head at me] with a dehhtirate. aiecdon^ at once most 
iminteliigible and most exasperating ) ** I'm glad 
you've girow'd up^a game: one 1 But dion't. catch 
hold of mc. You'd be, sorry arterwards to have 
doneit." . ■■ . . ; : . 

" I relinquished the intehdon he had detected, for 
I knew him ! Even yet I could not recall a single 
feamne,' but I knew him! If the wind and the 
rain had driven away th^ intvipenmg years> had 
scattered all the intervening objects, htA swept us 
to the churchyard where we JSrst stood face to hct 
on such dtSerent levels, I could not have knowli 
mj comrict more distinctly than I knew him now, 
as he sat in the chair before the fire. No need to 
take a. file from his pocket, and show it to me ; no 
need to take the handkecchitf from his neck and 
twist it round his head ; no need to hug himsdf 
with both his arms, and take a shivering turn across 
the room, lookbg back at me for recognidon. I 
knew him before he gave me cme of those aida, 
though, a moment beforer I had not been consdons 
of remotely suspecting his identify 4. ../ . / 

He came back to where t stopd* and again hdd 
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ont both his hsdxd$: ' ^]0tMnK>Wiiig; what to >4o 
^-^ht, ^ my altoiiidlmient I had lo^ m^ 8elf*po»( 
session^— I reluctafitiy gave him my hrnds. He 
grasped them heartily, raised. th«m to hii lips, kissed 
them, and still held tliem. 

' ". Yoti acted nobly, my boy," said iie. ** NobJe 
Pip! And I have 'ntver; forgot it !" ' 
• At a change id his n^ner as if he wek-e even 
going to embrace me, I laid a hand upon his iM'east 
isnd put him avray, .. . »^ 

:^*Stay.!" said I. *'Kecp off! If yoa. afic 
grateful to aie for what I did wl^nl .was a Ihtle 
child, I hope ybtx have shown your /gratitude by 
iikasidiBg your wiy of life, : If yoa have come hew 
to thank me; ill was not necessary* '8tiU-, however^ 
you have found- me. out, there. must be^ something 
good in the feeling that has brought you here, and 
I wSl not repulse you ; but surdly you must^nder- 
stand^^I — >-^' '•■:'.'' 

My attention was so attracted by • the singularity 
of his fixed look «c me, that' the words died away 
•on my tongue. •• ■• '" ' ■-••■>■ 

** You was a-saying," he observed, . when we 
•had confronted one anotiher' in silence, ** tbat^surely 
I must understand: What, surely must I nnder- 
vst^df'V 

'< That I cannot wish > to renew that chance ia- 
itercourse with you ofllongbgo, under these difierent 
drcumstantes^ I am glad to belseVe you ^Ve re- 
pented and recovered yourself. I am glad to tell 
you so. I am glad that, thinking I deserve to be 
fdumked^ ycm have come to thank me.-. But our 
<w9,yt are dxfierent wiay s, none the less; You are 
wet, and you look weary. Will' you drink sonw'- 
^thifig befoieyott gol** 
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He had xepkced his neckerchief looicl^r, abd had 
ttDod> keenly ebiervani of me, hidag a long end of 
it. ** I think/' he answered, still with the endal 
his month and still observsnt of me^ ** xbatl^ofill 
drink (I thank you) afore I go." 

There was a tmy ready on the side-;table; I 
brought it to the table nearthe fire, and asked him 
what he wonid have ?: He touched one of the bot#> 
ties without looking at it. or: speaking, and I. mode 
him some hot ram-and- water. I tried to keep.mf 
hand steady whik I did so, bat his* look at me as 
he leaned back in his chair with the long, dragged 
end of his neckerchief between his teeth — eVidendy 
forgotten — ^made my hand very difficult to master. 
When at last I put the glass to him, I saw ^^oth 
amazement that his eyes were &11 of tears. 

Up to tins time I had remained sunding, not to 
disguise that i.^dshed kim gone. But I was^soit^ 
ened by the softened aspect of the man, and felt a 
touch of reproach. ^*I hc^," said I,.huniedly 
putting something into a ^ass for myself^ and draw4> 
ing a chair to the table, " that you will not think. I 
spolce harshly to you just now. I had no intention 
of doing it, and I am soiry for it if I did. I wish 
you weU, and happy I " 

Ai I put my glass to my lips^ he glanced with 
surprise at the end of his neckerchief, dnopping 
from his mouth when he opened it and stretched out 
iiis hand. I gave him mine, and then he drank, 
and drew his sleeve across his eyes and forehead. 

^' How are you living? " I asked him, 

" I've been a sheeprfiirmer, stock-breeder, other 
trades besides^ away in the new world,'' said hor« 
''many a thousand miie of stormy water off from 
this." 
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^' I hope you have done wcU ?-" 

" I've done wonderful well.. .. There's others went 
out alonger me as has done well tpo^ bit ho man 
has:, done nigh as: well as me, Vm fiunous for it»" 

" I am glad to Hfcar it.". - 

** I hope to hear you say 80> my dear hay" 

Without stopping to try to understand those 
words or the tone in whiclt they were spoken, I 
turned oS to a point, that had just come into my 
mind. 

<f Have; you: ever seen a messenger yof^ once 
kent to me," I. inquicedy '^since he. undertook tbit 
trust?" 

. «' Never set eyes upon him. I wani't likely to 
it." 

** He came faithfully, and he brought me the 
two one*pottnd notes. I was a poor boy then^ as 
you: know, and to a poor boy they. Were a little for* 
tune. But, like you, I have: done well sincte, and 
you must, let me pay them back. You. can put 
themi to some other poor .boy's use.*' I took out 
iny piirse*' 

He watched me as I laid my purse upon the 
table .and opened it; and he watched me as I 
separated two one-pound notes from its ccmtents. 
niiey were cleaii and new, and I spread them out 
and handed than over to him. SdU watching me, 
he laid them one upon the other, ifolded them longi> 
wise, gaVe them a twist, ^et fire to them at the 
lamp, amd dropped the ashes into the tray. 

** May I make so bold," he said then, with a 
smile that was like a firown, and with a frown that 
was like a smile, ** as ask you kno you have done 
weU» sxnoe.you and sw was lout .on. them lone 
shivering marshes ? " 
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He emptied Mb glass, got »p» tnd stood at the 
side of the fire, with his heavy brown hand on the 
niantelshelf. He put a foot np to the bars, to dr^ 
and warm it, and' the wet boot began to steam; 
bat> he ndther looked at it^ nor at the fre, but 
steadily looked at me. It was only now that I be- 
gan to tremble* 

When my lips had parted, and had shaped some 
words that were without noiuid, I forced myself 
to cell him (though I could not ido it distinctly), 
that I had been chosen to succeed to some prop« 
erty. 

** Might a mere warmint ask what property ? " 
said he. , • . 

I fidtered, '< I don't know." 

** Might a mere warmint ask whose property ? " 
said he. 

I &kered again, ** I don't know." 

*' Could I make a guess, I wonder," said the 
Convict, ** at your income since you come of age ! 
As to the first figure, now. Fivef" 

With my heart beating like a heavy hammer of 
disordered action^ I rose out . of my chair, and 
stood with my hand npon the back of it, looking 
wildly at him., 

** Concerning a guardian," he went on. *• There 
ought to have been some guardian or such-like> 
whiles you was a minor. Some lawyer, maybe. 
As to the first letter of that lawyer's name, now. 
Would it be J?" 

All the truth, of my position came flashing on 
me ;, .and its disappointments, dangers, disgraces, 
cojiaQi|iieiice& of all kindsi rushed in in such a molti-^ 
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tude that I was borne down by them and had to 
struggle for every breath I drew. «* Put it," he 
resumed, " as the employer of that lawyer whose 
name begun with a J, and might be Jaggers — ^put it 
as he had come over sea to Portsmouth, and had 
landed there, and had wanted to come on to you. 
* However you have found me out,' you says just 
now. Well ! however did I find you out ? Why, 
I wrote from Portsmouth to a person in London^ 
for particulars of your, address. That person's 
name? Why, WemmicL" 
. I could not have spoken one word, though k 
had been to save my life. I stood, with a hand 
on the chair-back and a hand on my breast, where 
I seemed to be. sufibcating^—^I stood so, looking 
wildly at him, until I grasped at the chair, when 
the room began to surge and turn. He caught 
hie, drew me to the so&y put me up against the 
cushions, and bent on one knee before me : bring* 
ing the face that I now well remeihbered, and that 
I shuddered at, very near to mine; 

" Yes, Pip,. dear boy, I've made a gentleman on 
you! It's me wot has done it! I swore that 
time, 5ure as ever I earned a gumea, that guinea 
should go to you. I swore arterwards, sure 9M 
ever I spec'lated and got rich, you should get rich. 
I lived rough, that you should live smooth ; I 
worked hard that yoti should be above work. 
What odds, dear boy ? Do I tell it fur you to 
feel a obligation ? Not a bit. I tell it, fur you to 
know as that there hunted dunghill dog wot you 
kep life in, got his head so high that he could make 
a gentleman~«-and, Pip, you're him 1 " 
. The abhorrence in which I held the man,, the 
dread I had of him, the repagnance with which I 
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shrank fi<om lam, could not h^ve hten Exceeded if 
he had been some tenibfe befllt. • ' 

** LookVe hcre> Pip. Tin your second^ father. 
You're my son-^more to me nor any son. I've 
put away money, only for you ' to spend. When 
I was a hired-out shepherd in a solitary hut, not 
seeing no ^ces but facts of sheep dll I half forgot 
wot men's and women's faces wos like^ I see yoltm. 
I drc^s my knife many a -time in that hut when I 
was a eating my dinner bl* ntiy supper, and* L says, 

* Here's the boy agam, a looking at me whiles I 
eats and drinks!'' "Isee'tyou thc^ -a many times 
as plain as ever I see you oh them ndsty' marshes. 

* Lord strike me dead 1 ', I says each time — and I 
{oes -out in the open air to say it undei- the open 
heavens — ' but wot, if I gets liberty and money, 
111 make that bby a gentleman I ' And I doile it. 
Why, look at youy dear boy ! Look at these here 
lodgings of youm^ fit for a lord ! A lord ? Ah ! 
You shall show money vdth lords for wagers, and 
beat 'em!". 

In his heat and. triumph, and ih Ms knowledge 
ihat I had been nfearly Minting, he did not remark 
on my recepdon df all this. It was the one grain 
of rehef I had. 

" Look'ee htt-cl " he went on, taking my watch 
out of my pocket, and turning towards him a ring 
on my finger, while I recoiled from his touch as if 
he had been a snake, ''a gold \in and a beauty : 
thaf'j a gentleman's, I hope ! A diamond all set 
round with rubies; /A<7/'/. a gentleman's, I hope! 
Look at your linen ; fine and beautiful ! Look at your 
clothes; better ^ain't to be* got ! And your books 
too>" turning his ey^s round the room, ''moundng 
up» an thcar shelves/ by hundreds ! And you read 
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•^ra ; doji't yptt? I .see. you'd besert a;r^dj^ of 
'cm when I come in* Ha>.ha> ha! Ypu ahalj 
read *cm to me^ dear boy ! . And if they're in for- 
eign languageft wot I don't understand^ I shall be 
just as proud as if I did." ^ • 

, Again he took, both sxy hands and put them to 
his lips, while my blood ran cold within me. 

" Don't yoti mind talking, Pip," said he, after 
again drawing his sleeve over his eyes and foreheadl, 
as the click came in his throat which I wdl remem- 
bered — and he was all the more. horrible to me that 
he was so much m earnest ; ." yOu can't do better 
nor keep quiet, dear boy. You ain't looked slowly 
forward to this a» I have ; you wosn't prepared for 
this, as. I wQs. But didn't you never, think it 
might b^ me ?" 
. " O no, no, no," I returned* ** Never, never ! " 

** Well, you see it wvs me, and sbgle-handed. 
Neyer a $oul iti it but my own self and Mr. 
Jaggers."; 

" Was there no one else ? " I asked. ' 

**No," said he, with a glance of surprise: 
«* who else should there be ? And, dear boy, how 
good-looking you haye growed! There's bright 
eyes somewheres — eh? Isn't there bright eyes 
somewheres, wot you love the thougjits on?" 

O Est^lla, fistella ! 

** They shall be yourn, dear boy, if money can 
buy 'em« Not that a gentleman Uke you, so well 
set up as you, can't win 'lem off of his own game; 
but money shall back you 1 Let me finish wot I 
was a telling you, dear boy. From that there hut 
and that there hiring-out, I got money left me by 
my taatffiT (which diedy and had bten the. same as 
.me)> and got my liberty and w^t.f(H- myself. In 
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every dnglc thia^ I went' fei*, I Went for jrou. 
' Lord strike a bught i^n it/ I says, wotever it 
wasr I t^cmt ii>f, ' S'it aiii*t for him ! * It all pros- 
pered wonderfal. As I giv' you to understand 
just now, I'm iitnons for it. It Wa* the money 
left me^and the gains of the first feW year, wot 
I sent home to Mr. Jaggers — aH for you-— 
when he first come arter you, agreeable to my 
letter." 

O, that he had never come ! That he had left 
me at the forge — ^far £rom i:onteffted^ yet, by com- 
parison, happy ! 

•* And then, dear boy, it was a recompense tof 
me, look'ee het«, to know in secret that I was 
making a gentleman. The blood horses of them 
colonists might fling up the' dust over me as I was 
walking ; what do I s^ ? I says to myself, * Fm 
making a better gentleman nor ever you*\l be \ ' 
When one of 'em says -to another, * He was a con- 
vict, a fow years ago, and is a ignorant common 
follow now, for all he's kcky,' what do I skiy ? I 
says to myself, ' If I ain't a gentleman, nor yet ain't 
got no learning, I'm the owner 6f such. All on 
you owns stock and land; which on you dwiis a 
brought-up London gentleman ? ' This way I kep 
mysdf a> going. And this way I held steady afore 
my mind that I would for certain come one day and 
see my boy, and make niyself known to him, on 
his own ground." 

He laid his hand on my shoulder. I shuddered 
at the thought that for anything I knew, his hand 
might be stained mth blood. 

^' It wam't ea8y» Pip, for me to leave them -partsi 
nor yet itwam't safe. But I hdd to it, and the 
hardier it was, the stronger I held, for I wias de- 
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tenainedy and my iniad &fm (made up. At last I 
do^c it.. Dear hoy, I done iti " 

I tried to collect my. thoughts,. bi;t I was stunned. 
Throughout, I had seei^d tomyself to attend more 
to the winid and t)ie r^in ihm to him ; eve;^ now, I 
cQuld not separate his voice £-o|g; ; those , vcdces^ 
though tho^e v<^ere loud dnd his was silent* 

«* Where .will you. put m^} " he. asked, p^^esently, 
" I must be put somewhercs, dear boy." 

♦*Tq sleep? "said I. 

•'Yes. , And to skcp.lopgiftnd sound/' he an- 
swered ; " for I've been sea-tossed Jtnd sea<-washedj| 
^nonths and months." 1 , . ,, 

**• My &iend and companbn," ^aid I, rising from 
the, sofa, "is absent ; you must have his room." 

** He won't come; back: tOr;morrow ; will. he ? " 

*f No," said I, a^s);vering almost mechanically, 
in spite of my utjnpst efforts ; '*not to-morrow." 

. *^Becau^, loqk'ee here, dear, boy," he said, 
dropping his yQice,';and laying a long finger on my 
hreast in an impressive soAWMr^ Vcaution ifi nece»- 
lary." ...... .;''.;,■ 

.*' How do you mean ? Caution?" . 

"ByG_,it'sDeiith!" 
, ** What's de«th?": 

*' I was S0nt for .Ufe. It's death to come back^ 
There's bpen overmuch coming back of late years, 
and I should of a certainty be hanged if took." 

Nothing was needed but this; the wretched 
ipani aftej- loading mc with -bis wretched gold and 
f^ver -cj^ains for y€i^,had risked his life to come 
to me, and I held it there in my keeping I If I 
had loved him instead, of abhorring ,hi^ ; if I had 
fceen attracted to him by the strongest admiratjon 
and affection, insteadi of shrinking from him with 
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the strongest repugnance ; it conld have been no 
wcffse. On the • contrary,, it would have been 
better, for his preservation would dien have natur- 
ally and tenderly addressed my heart. 

My first care was to close the shutters, so that 
no light naight be seen firom without, and then to 
close and nmke h&t the doors. While I did so, he 
stood at the table drinking >ruiii aiid eadng biscuit; 
and when I saw him thus engaged, I saw my con- 
vict on the marshes at his meal again. It almost 
seemed to me as if he must stoop down presently^ 
to file at his leg. 

When I had gone into Herbert's room, and had 
shut off any other communication between it and 
the staircase than thuougli the room tn which our 
conversation had been held, I aeked him if he 
would go to bed ? He said yes, but asked me for 
some of my " gentleman's linen " to put on in the 
moroing. I brought it out, and laid it ready for 
him, and my blood again ran cold when he again 
took me by both hands to give me good night. 

I got away firom him, without knowing how I 
did it, and mended the fire in the room where we 
had been together, and sat down by it^ afraid to go 
to bed* For an hour or more, I remained too 
stunned to think ; and it was not until I began to 
tlnqk, that X began, fully to know how wrecked I 
was, and how the ship in which I had sailed was 
gone to pieces. 

Miss Havisbam's intendons towards me, all a 
mere dream ;. Esfella- hot designed (or mt^ I only 
suffered in Sads House as a convenience, a sting 
fin* the gttedy relations, a model with a mechanical 
heart to prance on when no other pracdce was at 
hand; those were the first smarts I had. But, 
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sharpest aod deepest psdn of all — ^tt was for the 
convict, guilty of I knew not what crimes, and 
liable to Be : taken out of those rooms where I sat 
thinking, and hanged at the Old Bailey door, that 
I had deserted' Joe. 

I would not have : gone back to Joe toow,'! 
would 'not have gone back to Biddy now, lor »iy 
consideration : simply, I suppose, because my sense 
of my own worthless conduct to them ^was greater 
than every cbnsideradon. No wisdom on earth 
could have given me the comfort that I should have 
derived from their simplicity and.iiddity; but I 
could never, never, ncver^ undo what I had dorie. 

In every rage of wmd and rush of rain, I h^ard 
pursuers. Twice, I could have swtom there was 
a knocking and whispering at the outer door. 
With these fears upon me, I began either to im- 
agine or recall that I had had mysterious warnings 
of this man^s approach^ Thit, for weeks gone 
by, I had passed faces in the streets v^hich I had 
thought like his. That, these likenesses had grown 
more numerous, as he, coming over the sea, had 
drawn nearer. That, his wlcbsd spirit had some- 
how s^nt these messengers to mine, and that now 
on thb stormy night he. was as good as his word, 
and with me. 

Crowding up with these reflections came the re- 
flection that I had seen him with my childish eyes to 
be a desperately violent man ; that I had heard that 
other convict reiterate that he had tried to murder 
hnn; that I had seeii him down in the ditch, tear^ 
mg and .fighting like a wild beast. Out of such re- 
membrances I brought into the light of the fire, a 
half^med terror that it might not be irafi tb be 
shjitf up. thtSre: with him in the dead of the Wild sol- 
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itary nighu Tiui cH^tcd untH. it filled tb£ loomji 
and impelled me to take f candle and go in and 
look at my dreadful burden* 

He had rolled a handkerchief round his head, 
and his face was set Mnd lowering in hb sleep. 
But he was asleep, and quietly too, though he had 
a pistol lying on the pillow^ , Assured q£ this I 
softly removed, the key to the outside of his door,, 
and turned it on him before X agam sat down by 
the £re. Gradiuall)r I slipped from the chair and 
lay on the Boor. When I awoke without hg.vi<]^ 
parted in my sleep with the percepdon of my 
wretchedness, the clocks of the Eastward churches 
were strikii^ five, the candles, were wasted out^ 
the fire wai 4^dj and the wind and rain mtensified 
the thick black darknes«i. 

TMU IS THE BUtli OF > THE SECOND STAGE OF JPIP's 
EXPECTATIONS. 



1 



Ch:q>tcr XL 

T was fortunate for me that I had to take 
precaudons to insure (so Sur ^ I could) the; 
safety of my dreaded visitors for, this thought 
pressing on me when I awoke, held other, thoughts 
in a confused concourse at a distance. 

The impossibility of keeping him concealed in 
the chambers wa^ self-evident* It could not be 
done, and the attempt to do it woujd inevitably 
engender suspicion. True, I had no Avenger ia 
my service now, but I was looked after by an' in-, 
flsmm^tory old female, assisted by a^ apjimated 
rag-bag whom she called h^^iuece; and to k^epr 
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tt room secret from them would be to invite curios- 
ity and exaggeration. They both had weak eyes, 
which I had long attributed to their chronically 
looking in at keyholes, and* they were always at 
hand when not wanted; indeed that was their 
only reliable quality besides larceny. ' Not to get^ 
up a mystery with these people, I resolved to an- 
nounce in the moming that my uncle had unex- 
pectedly come from the country. 

This course I decided on while I was yet grop- 
ing about in the darkness for the means of getting 
a light; Not stumbling on the means afrer all, I 
was fain to go out to the adjacent Lodge and get 
the watchman there to come with his lantern. 
Now, in gropmg my way down the black stair- 
case I fell over something, and that something was 
a man crouching in a comer. 

As the man made no answer when I asked him 
what he did there, but eluded my touch in silence, 
I ran to the Lodge and urged the watchman to 
come quickly : telling him of the incident on the 
way back. The wind being as fierce as ever, we 
did not care to endanger the light in the lantern by 
rekindling the extinguished lamps on the staircase^ 
but we exaihined the staircase from the bottotai td 
the top and found no one there. It then occurred 
to me as possible that the msm might have slSppedl 
into my rooms; so, lighdng my candle at the 
watchman's, and leaving him standing at the door, 
I examined them carefully, including the room in 
which my dreaded guest lay asleep. All was 
quiet, and assuredly no other man was in those 
chambers. 

It troubled me that there should have been a 
hirker on the stairs, on that night o£ all bights b 
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the fear^iuid'I ikflked ike witdiin«D,on Ihe cfatuce 
of elicid&g ^otaC' hopeful eapknanbn u I handed 
him a dram at die door, whether he had. admitted 
St his gate vay geotleman- who had perceptibly? 
been dming out f Yes^ he caid ; at different timet 
of the night, three. One lived in Fountain Courts 
and the other two lived in the Lane, and he had 
seen them all go* home. Again, the only other 
man who dwek in the houseof which my chasH 
hers formed a parti, bad been in the coimtr^r for 
some weeks^; and he ccrtamlf hadnot9etamed in 
the night, became we ' had seen his door- witii hit 
seal, on it as- we came up^staira. 

'< The night being to bad, sir/' said the watch* 
man, as he gare me baclc my glass, *' uncommon 
few have come in at my gate. Besides them diree 
gentlemen that I have named, I don't call to mind 
another since about eleven o^clock, when a stranger 
asked for you." 

" My uncle,*^ I muttered. <*.Yes/' 

** You saw him, sir ? " 

«Ycs. Oh yes." 

** Likewise the person with him ? " 

«* Person with him ! " i repeated. . . 

*' I judged the person to be with him," Tetomed 
the watchman. • '' The person stopped; when he 
stopped CO make inqim-y of me, and the pencm 
took this way when he took this way." 

" What sort of person ? " 

The watchman had not particularly noticed ; he 
should say a woriing person ; to the best of his 
belief, he had .a dust-cdonred kind of cbthes on, 
under a dark coat. The watchman made 'more 
light of the matter dian I did» and naturally ; not 
having ray reaton for attaching weight to it.. 
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When I had'gotitid of .Mm» whiihi tboiieht^t 
wdl to do widiout prolonging explfui^dons^ my 
mind waft much troubled by these two .circiiiin* 
stances taken together. Whereas they were easy 
of bnocent solution apart — as, for instance, some 
diner-jout or diner-at-home, who had i^ot gone neav 
thia watchman's gate, might have strayed to my 
staircase and dropped asleep thei«^and ray namcr 
less visitor might have brought some one with him 
to show him the wayn-still, joined, they had an 
ugly look to: one as prooe to ^trust.and &ar as the 
changes of a few hours had made me. 

I lighted my fire, which bmnt with a raw pale 
flare at that dme of the mpming, and &11 into a 
doze before it. | seemed to have been dozing a 
whole night when the docks struck six. As there 
was full an hour and a. half between me and day- 
light, I .doz^d again>; now, waking up uneasily, 
with prolix conversations about nothing, in my 
ears ; now, matdng thunder of; the wind in the 
chimney ; at length, falling off. into a profound 
sleep from which the daylight woke me with a 
start. 

All this timii I had never been able to consider 
my own ' situation, nor could I do so yet« I had 
not the power to attend to it, I was greatly dt- 
: jected and distressed, but ia an incoherent whole^ 
sale sort of way. As to formbg any plan for the 
future, I could as soon have formed an elephant. 
When. I opened the shutters and looked out at the 
wet wild morning, all of a leaden hue ; when 
I walked horn room to room; when I sat 
dowm again shivering, before the ^fire, waiting fi>r 
my laundress to appear ; I thought how miserable 
I was, but hardly knew why> or how long I had 
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Ikes 'ad»i or on :wkstt day ^T du week/ 1 BOttcfe^the 
reflccdoiu or even ^tirha 1 wte dnt made it. . i '. ' .i 

At last tbie tild wooBin and thi Btece cane mt^r** 
the latter with a head not easily diadnguiahable 
£b6m her dusty broom-^snd testified surprise - at 
sight of me and the.iire>. .To. whom I imparled 
how my uncle had come in the night and was thei^ 
asleep, and how the brfeakfisfpitpafations. were to 
be modified iidcordingly^ Then, I /washed, and 
dressed whik: th^ kaocked the fuzn&tur^. about -and 
made a di^t {/and so^in a isort ^f dreaam or ^leep* 
wi^g, £ found fluyself akting by the fire again^ 
waiting for — Him — to come to breakfast. . , .; 

By-and>by, hi^ dooir opened and he came out. 
I could not btiag myspif to bear:the sight of him, 
and I thought he had a worse look by daylight. 

'* I do 'Hot eveii know;" said I, speaking low as 
he took, hit seat at die table# 'f by what :name to 
call you. I have given out that you . are my 
uncle." "> : .^ / 

"Thdt'sit, deatboyl Cair me uncle.? . 

«< You assumed some name, 1. suppose, on board 
rfdp?". ■;'.-•' 

•* Yes, dear boy. I took the name of R-ovis.- * - 

** Do yod mean to keep that name i ^■ 

**Why, yes, dear boy, it's as good as another--^ 
unless yott'd like another.'^ : ' - 

** What is your rfeal name ?" I asked hun in a 
whisper. 

** Magwitch^" he answered^ in the same tone j 
"chriseh'dAbel." 

** What weire you brought up to be ? ** . . 

*• A warmim, dear boyJ* 

He jQUwered quite aedously, and used the word 
as if it denoted some profession. 



,y Google 



it ORBAT EXPBCTAmONB 

: :f' When yoo atanie mto the T^mpfe last Qig^t^^^^ 
said I, pausing: to wonder whether that could reaill^ 
have been last sight; which seemed so long agOi 

"Yes, dearbK^?" 

** When you came in at the gate and asked the 
watchman tiie way here« had you any. one with 
you?" 

•rWithmei No, dear boy,'* 

** But there was some one there ? '* 

<< I didn't take pardcuiair notice^^Mie said, dubi- 
ously, <* not knowing the ways 6f theplace. But 

I think ther^ i»as a person, too,^come in.alonger 

_-_ » ... 

me. 

. ^* Are you known. in London? " 

• «^i I hope not ! " said : he, giving his neck a jerl 

with his.&refinger that made me turn hoc .abd' side 

. " Were you known in London, once?** 

"Not over and 'above, dear boy. I was in the 
provinces 'mostly.'* 

** Were you — tried — ^m London ? " 

** Which time^" said he, with a sharp look. 
.*^ The last tipie.'*, . 

He nodded. ** First knowed Mr. Jaggers that 
w^ay. Jaggers was 'for xne.**! V , • 

It was on my lips- to ask him what he waa tried 
lor, but he took up a \snife, gave it a flourish, 'tod 
with the words, ** And what I done is: woi4edout 
and paid ibr ! " fell to at his breakfast. . 

He ate in a ravenous way that was very disa^ 
greeable, and all .his actions were uncouth, noisy, 
and greedy. Some of his teeth had failed hiin 
since I siw him eat. on the . marshes, and a^ he 
turned his food in his mouth, and turned his head 
ttdewayj to .bring, his- strongest fimgs to bear upon 
it, he looked terribly fike a hungry old do^ 
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If I had began with any appetite, he would 
have taken it away, and I should have sat micfi as 
I did — repelled from him by an insurmoutitable 
aversion, and glooinily looking at the cloth. 

" I'm a heavy grubber, dear boy/^ he said, as a 
polite kind of apology when he had mgde an end 
of his meal, " but I always was. If it had been in 
my constitution to be a lighter ^rubber, I might 
ha' got into lighter trouble. Similarly, I must have 
my smoke. When I was first hired out as shep- 
herd t'other side Uic world, it's my belief 1 should 
ha' turned into a moUoncoUy-^mad sheep myself, if 
I hadn't a had my smoke." 

As he said so he got up from table, and puttmg 
his hand into the breast of the pea-coat he wx>re, 
brought out a short black pipe, ai\d a handful of 
loose tobacco of the kind that is x:alled negro-head. 
Having filled his pipe, he put the surplus tpbacco 
back again, m if his pocket were a drawer. Then, 
he took a live coal from the fire with the tongs, and 
hghtqd his pipe at it, and. then turned round on the 
hearth-rug with his back t& the fii;e, and went 
through his favourite af:tion of holding out both his 
hands for mine. • . . 

''And this," said he^ dandling my hands up and 
down in his, as he puficid at liif pipe ; '' and this is 
the gentleman what I made ! The real genuine 
One! It does me good fur to 'look -at you, Pip. 
All I stip'late, is, to stand by and look at. you, dou* 
boy!" , 

I released my hands as soon as I could, and 
found that I was beginning slowly to settle down 
to the' contemplation of my condition. What I 
was chained to, and how heavily, became intelligi- 
ble to me, as I heard his hoarse voice, and sat look- 
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ing up at hxi furrbWed-bald head with kii irirk^^ey 
•"tiair at th^- sides; 

' ** I mtrstn't see my gentleman a -footiBg it in tMe 
mire of the streets ; there mustn^t be no Inud ikt 
his boots. ' My gentleman must have horses^ Pip ! 
Horses to ride, and horses to driTe, and horses fyr 
his servant to ride and drive as well! Shill colo- 
nists have their horses (and blood-*unSj if you 
'please, good Lord!) and not my London gentle- 
man: ? •; Nb, no. Wie'Il show *em another pair of 
shoes than that, Pip ; won't us ? " 
• ■ He took otrt of his pocket a great thidt pdcket- 
book, bursting with papers, and tossed it on the ta- 
ble.' ■■••;■ ■ ' • -' 

** There's something worth spending m that there 
book, dear boy. 'It's yourn. All I've got ain't 

• mine i it's yourn. Don't you be afeerd on it. 

' There's more whete that come i&pm. I've come 
to the- old counby fnt to see my gentleman 
speiid his nioney like a gentleman. That'Jl be Mry 
'pleastire. My pleasure 'uU' be fui^ to see him do it. 
And blast you all ! **'he wound up, looking i^uHd 
the rooni ind snapping his fingers once with a loud 

. snap, " blast you every one, from the judge in his 
Wjg, to the colonist a stirring up the dtust, I'll show 
a better gentleman than the whole kit- on you put 
together!" . - 

"Stop ! " said I, almost in a frenfey of fear aild 

'*dhlike, "1 want t6 speak to you. I want to know 
what is to be done. I want to know how you at-c 
tor be kefpt out Of danger, how long you are going 
to stay, what projects you have." 

** LooFee here, Pip," 6aid he, laying his hand 
on my arm in a suddenly altered and subdiied man- 
ner; •* first of all, look'ee here. I fi^rgot myself 
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half « minute Kgo. Wliat J said wa» low; tHat's 
what it was; low. Look'cc here, Pip. hock 
over it. I ain't a going to be low.-' 

** First," I resumed, half-groaning, " what pr^- 
caudons caa be taken against your being recognised 
and seized?" 

" No, dear boy," he «aid, in the Same tone as 
before, *' that don't go first. Lowness goes first. 
I ain't took so many year to make a- gentleman, not 
without knowing what's^ due to him. Look'ee here, 
Pip. I Was low ; that's what I was ; low. Look 
over it, dear boy." 

Some sense of the grimly-ludicrous moved me to 
a fretful laugh, as I replied, ** I have looked over 
it. In heathen's name, don't harp upon it ! " 

« Yes, but look'ee here," he persisted. ** D6ir 
boy, I ain't come so fur, not fiir to be low. Now, 
go on, dear boy. You wai a saying " 

" How iatfe you to be guarded from the danger 
you have incurred ? '* ' 

"Well, dear boy, the danger iin*t so great. 

Without I wa» infijrmed VLgtti, the danger ain't so 

much to signify. There's J«iggers, and there's 

^ Wcmmick, and there's you. Who else b there to 

inform?'^ 

*' Is there no chance person who might identify 
you in the strfeet ? " said I. • 

** Well," he returned; "there ain't many. Nor 
yet I don*t intend to advertise myself in the news- 
pap^s by the name of A. M. come back from Bot- 
any Bay ; and years have rolled away, and who's 
to gain by It? Stilly look'ee here, Hp. If the 
' danger hid been fifty times as great, I should ha' 
come to 'see you, mind ybu> Just thfc same." 

'*• And how long do you remain ? ** 
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f* How long ? '* said he, taking his black pipe 
f-om his mouth« and dropping his jaw as he stared 
at me. ** I*m not a going back. I've come for 
good." 

'* Where arc you to live ? " said I. " What is 
to be done with you ? Where will you be safe ? " 

" Pear boy," .he returned, '* there's disguising 
wigs can be bought for money, atid there's hair 
powder, and spectacles, and black clothes — shorts 
and what not. Others has done it safe afore, and 
what oth^s has done afore, others can do agen* 
As to the where and how of living, dear boy, give 
me your own opbions on it." 

** You take it smoothly now," said I, ** but you 
were very serious last night, when you swore it 
was Death." 

" And so I swear it is Death," said Jie, putting 
his pipe back in his mouth, /'and Death by the 
rope, in the open street not fiir ftom this> and it's 
serious that you should fully understand it to be so. 
What then, when that!s once done ? Here I am. 
To go back now, 'ud be as ba4 as to stand ^iind 
— ^^worse. Besides, Pip, Pm here, because I've 
meant it by you, years and years. As to what I 
dare, I'm a old bird now, as has dared all manner 
of traps since first he was fledged, and I'm not 
afeerd to perch upon a scarecrow. If there's Death 
hid inside of it, there is, and let him come out, and 
I'll face him, and then I'll believe in him and not 
afore.. And now let me have a look at my gentle- 
man agen." 

Once more he took me by botli hands ,and sur- 
veyed me with an air of; admiring proprietorship, 
smoking vnth great complacency all the while. , . 

It appeared to me that I could do no better than 
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secure him tpnie quiet lodgibg hard by, of which 
iie jmght lake potteasion 'when Herbert retorned : 
whom I csqpectcd in two or three days. That the 
secr^ must be confided t(> Herbert aa a matter of 
Qaavoidable necessity^ even if I could have put the 
immetise relief I ^old derive fix)m sharing it with 
him out of the question^ was plain to me. But it 
was by no means so plain to Mr. Provis (I resolved 
to icali him by that name), who reserved his con- 
sent to Herbert's participatienr until he, should have 
seen him and formed a fiivourable judgment of iiis 
physiognomy. . *^ And even then, dear boy ^" said 
he, pulling a greasy little claaped l:^k Testament 
out of his pocket,, ** we'll have him on his oath." 

To state that my terrible patron carried this little 
bkck book about the world solely to swear people 
on in cises of em^gehcy, v^ould be to state what I 
sever quite establiahed-^but ttii?.. I can say, that I 
never kntew him put it to aay .other use* The book 
itself, had the. appearance . of having been stolen 
from some court of justice, and periaaps his knowl- 
edge <xf its antecedent?) combined with his own ex- 
perience in that' wiae^ gave him a reliance. on its 
powers as a sort of legal spell or eharrii. On this 
fir^t. occasion of his producing it> I recalled haw he 
had made me swear fidelity in the churchyaSrd long 
ago, and bo^^'he hadidescribed himself last night as 
always ^wearing, to hlslreaolutions !n hislsolitude. 

A^ he was at present di^ssed ill a sea&ring sldp 
suit, in which he baked as .if :he had some parrots 
aqd cigars to. dispose q4 I next discussed with- him 
what/dr^ssi hte sbouldi.wear. He cherished an ex- 
traordinary bcilicf in the .virtues of ^shorts" as a 
diigotte» and Hadlti his own mmd sketched a dress 
kit himself that would have made him something 
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betireen a dean -and' a dendat. It waft with co&i- 
aiderable difficolty that I won him oV^d* to the aa- 
lomption of a dress more like a prosperoaa fbrmer's ; 
and we arranged that he shonld cut his hair close^ 
and wear a little powder. Lastly^ as he had not 
yet been seen by the laundress or her iiiece^ he was 
to keep himself out of theb view undl hh changes 
of dress was made. 

It would seem a simple matter to decide on thesfe 
precautions ; but in my dazed« not to say distfaeted, 
fltate^ it took so long> that I did not get out to 
further them until two or three in the afternoon. 
He was to remain shut up in the chamb^ while I 
vfk& gone« and was on no account to open the door. 

There being to my knowledge a respectable 
lodging-house m £ssex-street» the back of which 
looked into the Temple,. and was ahnost within hail 
of tny windows, I first of all repaired to that 
house, and was yo fortunate as to. secure the second 
floor for my tmcle, Mr. IVovtt. i theh Wtiht froth 
shop to shop, makiilig such purchases as were neces- 
sary to the change in hia appeuance; This busi- 
ness transacted^ I turned my &ce, on my ^own ac- 
count, to Little Britain. Mr. Jaggers was at his 
desk, but, seeing me enter, got up immediately and 
. stood before his fire. 

" Now, Pip,'' said he, *• be caiefui.'* 

.''* I will, sir," I returned. Ftt, coming alttng I 

(had thought well of what I was going to say; 

r *• Don't commit yourself," said Mr. Jaggers, 

** and don't commit any one. You understand--^ 

any one. Don't tell me anything: I don't want 

to know anydiing : I am not curious." 

Of course I saw that he knew the man .Was 
come. 
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*• I merely vmnt, Mr. jtggers,^' said I, ** to m- 
sure myself what I luive been told, is true. I biave 
BO hope of its being untrue^ bat tt least I may 
verify it." 

Mr. Jaggers nodded. '' But did you say ' told ' 
or ' informed ' ?." he asked me, with his hetd on 
one side, and not looking at me, but looking in a 
listening way at the floor. *f Toldwcmld seem to 
imply verbal communication. . You can't have 
verbal communicadon with a man in New South 
Wales, you know.*'' 

<' I will say^ informed, Mr. Jaggers." 

"Cood." 

<f I have been ihfomied by a person named Abel 
Magwitch, that he is the bene&otor so long* un- 
known to me." 

** That, is the man," said Mr. Jaggers, •* — ^ih 
New South Wales." 

*' And only he r' said I. 

** And only he," said Mr. Jaggers. 

**1 m |iot so unreasonable; sir, as to think you 
at all respondble for my mistakes and wrong conr 
elusions; but I always supposed it was Miss 
Havisham." 

*<As you say, Pip," returned Mr. Jaggers, 
turning his eyes upon me coolly, and taking a 
bite at his forefinger, <' I am not at all responsible 
for that." 

"And yet it looked so like it, sir," I pleaded 
with a downcast heart. 

*' Not a pardde of evidence, Pip," said Mr. 
Jaggers, shaking his . head and gatfaoring up his 
skitts. , '* Take nothing on its looks ; take every- 
thing on evidence. Th«e^s. no better rule." 

*' I have no more to say," said I^ with a sigh. 
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after standbg silent €m a Httle while. **l have 
verified my information^ and there's an end/' • 

** And Magwitch-r-dn New Soutk Wale«r-*4iav* 
ing at last disclosed himself," said Mr. Jaggers* 
** you will comprehend, Pip, how rigidly through- 
out my communication with you, I have always 
adhered to the strict line of £ict. There has never 
been the least departure from the strict line of &ct. 
You are quite aware. of that? " 

" Quite, sir." 

" I communicated to Magwitch— r-ia New South 
Wales — ^when he first wrote to mc-i — ^from New 
South Wales — the caution that he must not expect 
mc ever to deviate frota the strict line of &ct. I 
also communicated to him another caution. He 
appeared to me to have obscurely hinted in hia 
letter at some distant idea of seeing you in England 
here. I cautioned him that I must hear no more 
of that ; that he was not at all likely to obtain a 
pardon; that he was expatriated for the term of 
his natural life ; and that his presenting himself in 
this country would be an act of felony, rendering 
him liable to the extreme penalty of th^ law. I 
gave Magwitch that caudon," said Mr. Jaggera» 
looking hard at me ; "I wrote it to New South 
Wales. He guided himaelf by it> no doiibt," 

".Nodoubt," said I. 

** I have been informed by Wemmick," pursued 
Mr. Jaggers, still looking hard at me, <* that he has 
received a letter, under date Portsmouth, from a 
colonist of the name of Purvis, or " 

** Or Provis," I suggested. 

**Or Provis-^-thank you, Pip. Perhaps it is 
Provis ? Perhaps you know it's Provis ? " « 

"Yes," said I. 
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** You know it's Provis. A letter, under date 
Portsmouth, horn a colonist of the name of Provis, 
asking for the particulars of your address, on behalf 
of Magwitch. Wemmick sent him the particulars, 
I understand, by return of post. Probably it is 
through Provis that you have received the explana** 
tion of Magwitch — in New South Wales ? " 

** It came through Provis,*' I replied. 

"Good day, Kp," said Mr. Jaggers, offering 
his hand; *^glad to have seen you» In writing 
by post to Magwitch — ^in New South Wales— or 
in conununicating with him through Provis, have 
the goodness to mendon that the particulars and 
vouchers of our long account shall be sent to you, 
together vnth the balance ; for there is still a bal- 
ance remaining. Good day, Pip ! " 

We shook hands, and he looked hard at me as 
long as he could see me. I turned at the door, 
and he was sdll looking hard at me, while the two 
vile casts on the shelf seemed to be trying to get 
their eyelids open, and to force out their swollen' 
throats, " O, what a man he is ! *' 

Wemmick was out, and though he had been at 
his desk he could have done nothing for me. I 
went straight back to the Temple, where I found 
the terrible Provis drinking nim-and-water, and 
smoking negro-head, in safety. 

Next day the clothes I had ordered all came 
home, and he put them on. Whatever he put on, 
became him less (it dismally seemed to me) than 
what he had worn before. To my thinking there 
was something in him that made it hopeless to at- 
tempt to disguise him. The more I dressed him, 
and the better I dressed him, the more he looked 
like the slouching fugitive on the marshes. Thia 
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efiedt on my anxious fancy was partly re&rablCy no 
doubt, to hift old face and manner grqwing more 
familiar to me : but I believed too that he (h'agged 
one of his legs as if there were still, a weight of iron 
on it, and that Bom head to foot there Was Convict 
in the very grain of the man. 

The influences of his solitary hut-life were upon 
him besides, and gave him a ravage ah- that no 
dress could tame; added lo' these were the influ- 
ences of his subsequent branded life ampng men, 
and, crowning all, his consciousness that he was 
dodgtag and hiding now. In all his ways of sit- 
ting and standing, and eadng and dzinking — of 
brooding about, iii a high-:shouldered reluctant 
style — of taking out his great hom-hitndled jack- 
knife and wiping it on his legs and cutting his food 
•^-of lifdng light glasses and cups to his lips, as if 
they were clumsy pannikins — ^f diopping a wedge 
off his bread, and soaking up with it the last fi-ag- 
ments of gravy round and round his plate, as if ta 
make the most of an allowance, and then drying 
his fingers on it, and then swallowmg it — in these 
ways and a thousand other small nameless instances 
arising every minute in the day, there was Prisoner* 
Felon, Bondsman, plain as plain could be. 

It had been his own idea to wear that touch q£ 
powder, and I conceded the powder after overcom- 
ing the shorts. But I can compare the effect of it, 
when on, to nothing but the probable eflect of 
rouge upon the dead ; so awful was the manner in 
which everything in him that it was most desuable 
to repress, started through that thin layer of pre- 
tence, and seemed to come blazing out at the crown 
of his head. It was abandoned as. soon as tried» 
and he wore his giizsded hair cut short. 
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WoMs caaaot t^ what a tense I had, mt the 
same nietc^ of ^e drejadfiil mystery that he was to 
me. When he fell asleep of an evenmg^ with his 
knotted hands clenching the sides of the easy-chair, 
and his bald head< tattooed with dedp wxinkles falling 
forward on his /breast^ I would sit and look at him, 
wondering what he hadi done, and loading him with 
all .the crimes in the Calendar^ udiitil the impulse 
was powediil on: me.to start up and Ay fiom him. 
Every hour, so increased' my abhorrence of him, 
that I even think I mighlt haVe yielded to this im- 
pulse in the ftntiagohids.of bemg So haunted, not- 
withstanding all he had done, ibt me and the' risk 
he ran, but for the .knerwiedge that Herbet^ must 
soon come back; Once, I actmally : did start otit 
of bed in the night, and begin to dress myself in 
my worst clothes, hurriedly inteiiding to leave him 
there with : ev«erything eht I.posasssed, and enlist 
for India,.Tas,a ptivite soldier^ 

I doubt if a ghost oould ' have^ been move Itertible 
to' me, bp in those'lbnely nooids iii'the lon^^ even- 
ings and' loi^ nij^hts^i with the wind ' and the nin 
always rushing byi' 'A ghost 'oould inot have been 
taken and hanged' on Jiii^ accoimt/and theconsider- 
adon that he could be^ aitdthe dread that he would 
be, were no small addition to my horrors. When 
he was .not asleep, or playing a complicated kind 
of Patience with a ragged pack! of cards of his own 
— a game that I never saw before or since> and in 
wJhich.he i^orded his winning by sticking hia jack- 
knife into the / table— when lije was not engaged in 
cither ^of these pursuits^ h6 would ask me.to read to 
him — "Foreign language, dear toy 1": While. I 
complied, he, not comprelbttdihg a /linp^ ':^ard, 
wonld stdndi tiefoe^the fi-e surveying me witlf the 

II. c 
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Miir of ia&'Exhibitor/^ild I -wHMdd see him^ between 
the fingers of the liand with wlikh I ^aded my 
.face, appealing in dumb show to the furniture to 
take -notice of my pTofidtskcy. The imaginary 
student pursued by the misshii^en creature he had 

, impiously made, was not more wretched than I, 
pursued by the creature who had made me, and re- 
coiling from him with a stronger repulsions, the 

. more he admired me and the fonder he was of me. 
This is written of, I am sensible, as if it Jiad 
lasted a yeur. It lasted about five days. ^ Expect- 
ing Herbert all the time, I dared not go out, except 
wiien: I took Provis for an airing a§er dsffk* At 
lengthy one evening when dinner was over and I 
liad dropped into a slumber quite worn out-^for 
my nights had been agitated and my rest broken by 

. fearful dreams^*^ was roused by the welcome fboc- 
step on the staircase. * Provis, who had been asleep 
too, staggered up at the noise I ^ade, and in an in- 
stant I saw. his jack-knife shining in his hand« 

M Qui^t ! It's Heibert ! " I said j and Herbert 
came bursting in, with the airy freshness of six him- 

r dred miks of France upon him. 

'* Handel, imy dear fellow, how afe you, laid 
again how are you, and again how are yon? I 
seem to. have been gone a twelvemonth ! Why, so 
I must have been, ibr you have grown quite ddn 
and pale ! Handel, my-n — Halloa ! I beg your 
pardon." 

He was stopped in his running on and in his shak- 
ing hands with me, by seeing Provis. Provis, re- 
garding him with a fixed attention, was slowty put- 
ting up his jack-4mife, and groping in another 
pocket f«n^ somethii^ ehr. 
. ^ Herbert, my dear friend," add I, ahottbg die 
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double doorlf, while Herbeit itodd staring and woti-> 
dctmg, '* flomething • very strange has happened. 
This is — a ^torof mine/* • 

*«It'» all light, diear boy t** laid R'bvi^, eodiing 
forward^ with hisllfde dttped bkck book, and then 
addressing himself to Hefbeft. '* Take it In y6ur 
ri^t hand. Lord strike yoii dead on the spot, if 
ever you iplit b any Way sunieveri Kiss it 1 *' ' " 

'*Do iio, as he wishes it/' I said to Herb^t* 
So Hei^ei^t, ioddng at me #ith 4 £iendly uneasittesk 
and aina:2cinent^ dohipMed, and Provis immediately 
shaking hands With him, sald^ «< Now, you're Ott 
your oath, you know. And never believe me on 
mine, if Pip shan't m<ike a gentleman oii you ! " 



Chapter XLI; 

IK vah> should I attenvpt td <ie^6ibe the ast^sh- 
ment and dis<}niet of Herbert, when he and I 
and Provift sit doifvn before the fire, and I recounted 
the whde of the teeret'. Enough that I saw my 
own feelings reflected tn Herbert's &ce, and, not 
least among them, my repugnance towardb the man 
who had done to much for me. 

What would al^e have set a division betweoi 
that man and us> if there had been no other divid- 
ing circumstance, was his triumph in my story. 
Saving his troublesome sense of having been <* low " 
on one occasion since his retam— Hm which point 
he began t6 hold fd^h to Herbert, the moment my 
reveladon was finished — he had no perception of the 
possibility of mf findkig any fault with my good 
fortune. His boast that he had made me « gentle- 
man, and' diat. he had come to see me support tl^ 
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chai«cter on hie Ample reeouirfcs, wsb made. &r me 
quite ftt muck 90.&rUm0elf. And that it was a 
highly agreeable boast to both -of u(>; and that we 
must bojth be tery pi!oiid: of it, wa« a c»ncl|ision 
quite established in his own mind*, 
: ^'Though, look'ee.li9re« Bp'i ct^mmdei!* he aaid 
to Jierbeit, ait^ having disccMtfsed for .some time, 
«* I InoHv very v^eU that once sincQ.J <?ome back — 
for half a. minute— I'ye b^njow. ...I,»aid to Pip, 
I. kslow;ed 4s I had. been- Iow» But.dQ^'^ ypti fret 
ybur^elf on: that scores , I ain!t made ^p ft, gentle* 
nan, and Fip ain^t ^^<An tp make you agjendemaa, 
not iuF me to know what's ^yx to ye both. Dear 
boy, and Pip'a comrade^ yqu, two may cpujQt^upon 
me always having a genteel muzzle on. Muzzled I 
have been since that half a minute when I was be- 
trayed mto lownesSi muzzled I am at the present 
time, muzzled I ever will be.** 

Herbert said, '« C«rtai]ftly," bilt looked fsif tliere 
^ere nio. speri^ consolation in 4lus; andreniain^d 
■perplexed :a)id x^smayed* . We were aiud0QS:$>r the 
time when < he would go to his lodgii»g, andlo«ve 
!us together, but he wai cvidt^tly jealous of ieavjbg 
us tQ^ther^ and sat latOb ilt w^ midi^ght beiore 
I took him round to Essex-street, and saw him . 
1 safely in at his own dfrk .door« >yhen it .closed 
upon himi I experienced the fost mopient of relief 
.1 had known ^ce. the night of his aniyal.. . 

•Never quite free fron^ an uneasy remiembrance 
of the. man oa the-atairs, I had always looked abput 
me in taking my guest out after dark^.and in hinag- 
ing him back; aadi looked about me now:. P^f- 
£cult aa it is in a krge city to avoid the .suspicion of 
being watched when- the mind is conscious of dan- . 
ger in that regard^ I could not, peipuade. my^f^f 
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that any of the people within tiglrt cared about my 
movements. The few who were passing, passed 
on their sevtral- wars, and the street was. empty 
when I turned back into the Temple. Nobody 
had come out at the gate witii us, nobody went in 
at the gate with me. As I crossed hj the fountain, 
I saw his lighted back window^ looking bright and 
quiet, and, wlien I stood for a f^w moments in the 
doorway of the builcting where I lived, before go- 
ing up the stairs, Gar<ien-<rpurt was as' still and fife-^ 
less as the staircase was when -I ascended It. 

Herbert i<ecdved' tne with open arms, and I had 
never !ek befbre so blessedly, what it Is to have a 
friend.' Wheii he had' spoken some sound words of 
sympathy and encouragement, we sat down to con-^ 
sider the quesdon. What was to be done? 

The cludr th^t* Provxt had occupied' still remain* 
ing where it had stood-^for he had a barrack way 
with hitti of' hanging about one spot, in one un- 
settled manner, and going through one round of ob- 
servances with his i^ipe and his negro-head and his 
jack-knife and his pack of cards, and what not, as 
if it were all put down for hitii on is slate — I say. 
Ids chair remaining where it had stood, Herbert un*^ 
consciously took it, but next moment started out of 
it, pushed it away, and took another. He had no 
occasion to say, afler ' that, that he had conceived 
an aversion for my patron, neither had I occasion 
to confess my own. We interchanged that confi- 
dence without shaping a syllable. 

** What,'* said I to Herbert, when he was safe 
in another chair, «* what is to be done ? '* 

-"My poor dear Handel," he replied, holding 
his head, "I am too ihmned to think.^' 

«' So was I, Herbert, when the blo# -first fell. 



,y Google 



38 Q^^XJ&il^^P^JA^qifS 

Still, apmething nuist b^ 4Q2]f . He is n^eat 4ipon 
various aew expenses— horsea, and carriages, ifai/i 
iavish appearances of all kinds. He^ n^ust be. 
^topped somehow/' 
, ** You mean that you can't accept — — " 

'* How can I ? " I interposed^ as Herbert pausedt 
♦'Think of iiim! Look at him!" 
. An involuntary shudder passed pver both of u|. . 

"Yet I am afraid the dreadful truth i|^ Herbert, 
that he is attsMched to. ];ne, , strongly attachipd to^me. 
Was there. ever such a fate ! " 

** My poor dear Handel/' Herbejt repeated, 
.^ "Then," said I, ^'.«ftcr all, .stopping short Jxc;:€|, 
never taking another' penny froi^ ,)um,.think wJt^it I 
owe him ab-eady! Then again ;. j an», heavily in 
debt — ^very heavily fpr me, who have now no ex- 
pecutions-r-s|nd I h^ye be^.b^qd to no callings and 
I am fit for nothing.'^ , , , 

"Well, well, well!" Herbert: rcpion^r^^cd, 
" Do^'t sgy fit for nothing," . 

"Wh^t am I fit foir^ I know 9nly one thing 
that J, am fit for, and that is, to go for a soldier, 
AfSlkd I might have gpne, my dear Herbert, but for 
the prospect of taking counsel with your friendship 
and affection," , , 

, Of course I broke 4ovv^ ?her^ | a^d of GQur8<; 
Herbert, beyond seizing a^arm gi;ip of my h^n<^ 
pretended not to know u. • . , . - - 

** Anyhow, my dear Handel," said he presently, 
** soldiering won't do. If you were to renounce 
tlus patronage and these favours, I supf)08^ you 
would do so with some faint hope of one day r^> 
paying what you have already had. Not very 
strong, that hppe, if you went soldienng« Besid^sas, 
it's absurds .You wpuld be in^nifely ,be(j^F in 
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Q«rrik«r'ft JiottKe» wkntll at it is, I «|q Working up 
towards 9 pfirtiiership* you know." 

Poor fellow ! He liule suspected with Whose 
money. 

" But there b another que^don," said Herhertw . 
''This is an: ignorant .determined tmih whO' has. 
long had one fixed idea. Mote tkm that> he 
seems to me (I may misjudge him) to be a diaa of - 
a desperate and fteree character." 

" I' know, he i»i" I returned* " Let too tell ym 
what evidence I We seen of it.*' 4(nd I told him > 
what I had not mendoned in my narradve ; of thaH: ; 
encounter with Ihe other convicts. 

" See, then," said Herbert ; "think of this! Be- 
comes htre at the peril of I^s^ life, for the r^liaa- 
tion of his fixed idea. In the momenn; of realisa/, 
tion, after all his toil and waidng, you eut the^ 
ground ftom under hi* feet, destroy, his idea, and: 
make his gsins worthless to him« Do you see noth-:. 
ing that he might do under the cUsj^pointoaent? '^ 

♦* I have seen it, Herbert, and dreamed of it 
ever since the Atal night of his arrival. Nothing 
has been in my thoughts so disdnctly as .his putting 
himself in the. way (^ being takc^ttii" • 

^'Then you may nely j^on it>" saW Herbert,. 
** that there would be'^eat danger: of his doing it* 
That is his power over you aj» long as he r/emainSi 
in England,, and that; would b^ hi|. reckless ^ui'se 
if you fbl'sook bim." 

. I viras so struck by die horrqr of this idea, which 
had weighed \^tt vfie &om tk^ j&r^t, and the work-, 
ing out of which would make me regard myseLQ. in 
some sort, as, hia murderer'^ that I could sfotjc^st 'in 
my chair, but began ptciugi. to and froi, I Mi to. 
Herbert, meanwldle, that even if Proyis were rec- 
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ognistd and'tidtr^ii, inipittof himself, I sKouId i>e ' 
wretched as the cause, however mnocentiy. Yes ; 
event though h was so wretched in having him at 
large and near me, and even though I would far 
radier have worked at the forge all di&days of my 
life than I would ever have come to thigi 

But there vUis-no raving off the ^uestion^ What ~ 
was td'bedone? • : .i : 

'< The first and the main thing to be doae/^6aid . 
Herberts ^fe to%dt him out of England. ' You'vdll 
have to go • witlk him> and then he: ' naay be mduced 
tO^gO.*^ ; ,., . ■• - ■ ■■ • : '... • .1 I .. ; 

" But get him where I will, coald I prevent yr 
coming baclt-?'' " : , .' ,. 

-^^*My good Handel, is it not obvious that^ndth 
Newgate in the next street, there must be ftr 
greater hazard in ydur breakiiiig - your mind to bam * 
ahd:m)iki]6g him reckless, here, than elsewherei H* 
a-^|hetext to get him away could be made out of 
that etiier donvlct^ or out of anything else ift:hi8 
life, now/*' ... ! 

"There again!" said I, stopping before Her-. 
bert, with my^ open hands held out, a$ if they con- 
tained the desperation of the case. "I know 
nbthibg of kis lifer It has almost made ; me mad to 
sit here of ^ night and see him be^e me, so bound 
up with' my fortunes and misfortunes, and yet so' 
unknown to me, except as the niiserable wretch 
who terrified me two days in my childhood ! " 

Herbert got up, and linked his arm in mme, and 
we slowly walk^ to and ho together, studying the 
carpet. 

'* tfandel," said Herbert, stopping, ** yoa feel 
CMivmced that you can tidie noflu^ir benefitt 
fi^m him^ 40 ybu ?•'''- - «^ •.' >i . 
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** Folly.' SattAy you would, too, if ydu were in 

my place? " 

** And you feel convinced that you muit bretk 
with hira ? " ' 

f Herbert, can you ask m« ?.'* 

** And you hare, and ar^ bound to have, that 
tenderness lor the life he has risked on your ac- 
count,, that you must save him, if p08sit)le, from 
throwing it away. Then you must get Mm out of 
England before (you t6T a iBnger to extricate your- 
sdf. That done^ esttricate yoiffse)f, in Heaven's 
name, and we*ll see ie oat together, dear old boy." 

It was a. comfort to shake hands- upon it, and 
walk op and dqwn again, with only that done. 

«*Now, Herbert," said I, *«with reference to 
gaining some knowledge of his history. There' is 
but one way that I know of. I must ask him ' 
point-blank." 

. '♦ Yes. Ask him,** said Herbert, ♦« when we sit at 
break^t in the morning." For, h^ had said, on 
taking leave of Herbert, that he would come to 
bredt&st with m. 

With this project formed^ vre went to bed. I 
had the wildest dreams concerning him, and woke 
uarefres^Md ; I woke, too, to recover the tear which 
Ifaad lost in the night, of his being found out as a 
returned transport. Waking, I never lost that 
fear. 

He came round at the appointed dme, took out 
his jack-knife, and sat down to his meal» He was 
full of plans **foT his gentleman's coming out 
strong, and like a gentleman,"' and urged me to 
begin speedily upon the pocket-book, which he had 
left in my possession. He considered the cham- 
bers and his own lodgings as temporary residence^ 
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and fldvisod xxw (o look cmt at once for t 'fiasldon- 
able crib " near Hyde Park, in which he could 
havr •*» shake*down.'' When he had made an 
end of his break&st, and was wiping hisi knife on 
his Ieg» I said to him,, wkhout a woisd of pce&ce: 

"After you were gone last night, I txM.my 
^cnd of the struggle that the aoldiers foend yoa 
engaged in on the marshes, when we csame up. 
You remember?" 

" Remember ! '? 4»id he. « I think so i " 

" We want to know something about that man 
— and about you. .It is stranjgetoknow no jnoi«r 
about, eith^,. and particularly you, than I was able 
to tell, last n%ht. Is not. this as good a timd as 
another for our knowing more ? " 
. *' Well ! " he said, after considcratjon. -.-.ff Youfre 
on your oajth, you know, Pip's comrade^" 

" Assuredly," replied Herbert. 

*f As to anything I say, you know," he insisted. 
•♦ The oath appUcs to all." 

** I understand it to do so." 

'* And look'ee here ! Wotever I done, is worked 
out Hud paid for," he insisted again. 
: "So be it." 

. He took out his black pipe and was going to fill: 
it with negro-head, when, looking at the tangle of 
tpb»ccp in his hand, he seemed io thmk it might 
perplex the thread of his narradve. He put- it 
back agaip> stuck his pipe in a button-hole of his 
coat, spread a hand on each kne^, and> after txirn- 
ing an angry eye. on the fire for a few silent mo- 
ments» Ipoked ariOtund at us and said^what follows^ 
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Chapter XLII 

"F^EAR bay and : Pip's comrade. I bba not » 
kJ going fur to tell you my life^ like a song o^ 
a story *bQok« But to give it you a^ort and handyj 
I'll put it at; onc^ into a aiou;)iful of English. Ip 
jail and out pf jail». in jail and Q^t of jail^ in j^ii 
and out of jail. There, you've got it;. That'4 
my life pretty i^ucb, dpivn to sucK,ti9lf^ $$ I got 
shipped oCuter Pip stood py 6i^,, . . 

** Vyt. b<en done everything tq, pretty weQ— r 
except hanged. Vyt b^ locked, up, as m^e)]^ sf 
a silyer ,t^-kit4ef . I've t>^«n c^ed here and cart<ed 
there, and put put of this town and pu( put of thaj( 
towiu.ai^d 9t)ick, i|i.,the tto^k^ and whipped and 
worried and drove. I've no more nodqn whf;re I 
waa born, than you hftve-^if soUiuch. I £m be- 
came aware of myeelf, down \x\ Essex^ a thieving 
turnips &r my living. Summuii had nm away 
from mc^-ra man — a tinker**Hmd he'd took the fii^ 
with him, and left, me wery cpld^ 

** I know'd my name to be Magwitch> chrisen'd 
Abel. How did I know it ? Much as I. know'd 
the birds' names in the hedgea to be chaffinch, 
sparrer, thrush. I might have thought it was all 
liea together, only u the birds' names come out 
true, I supposed Wit did. . 

<< So &r as I could find, there wam't a soul that 
see young Abel Magwitch, with aS' little, on him aa 
in him, but wot caught bright of him, and either 
drove him off, or . took . him up, I was took up, 
took up, took up,: tp that eixttent ti^i I reg'l|urly 
grow'd up took up* 

♦* This i» thci; way it W»s, that when I waa a 
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ragged little creetur as muck to be pitied as ever I see 
(not that I looked ^^$< gli^>:f0f there wam't many 
insides of furnished houses known to me), I got the 
nam^ of b^g'haMehed/ :* This is a terrible hard- 
ened ohe/ thef tfBLysi&piiitm wisitoray'|)ii(;king^Hit 
me. * May be 6aid to live in jails, this boy/ 
Then "they looked lait me, and I lobked at them, 
and they measflri*d my head, some ion- 'tem-^hcy. 
had bettor 'a "measured iny stoihach— ^^md others o^ 
^em g^v me tracts wha^ I cbuldn^treitd, and made 
me speeches WhM- I cooldhf't unndirtaodi They 
always i^ent -oii'^ageii me abotit fhi' Dicvil'. ^ But 
whftt the '^kvll was I to do ? I must ptif ^nv^thhig 
imb m7«t<»nfrtch, musfen*t I P-^HWseittevir, Pm 
agetting lowy and I know what's dui^J i Bear boy 
atfd Pip^i'comradei don't yon be afeerd of m« 
behijg low. ' "• •-.-•>•■•.'. 

^« lYa^ping, begging, thieving, wo^rking sone* 
tifties when I cotfld-^though t^t vvam't as ofi^n 
as yOu'mtytMnk, till you put the quifiddn whether 
yoti wottld' ha*^ bec« oyei»-ready to give «ie work 
yourselves — a bit of a pdach^; a bit of a kbbuitri 
ft bit of a waggooer, a bit of a haymaker, a bit of a 
hawker, a bit of most tMngis ithat don't pay and 
lead to trouble, I got io be tt ntan: A deserdng 
sddkr In a Traveller'^ Rest, ^hat lay hid up t^ 
the cMn under a ' lot of taturs, letfrnt me to read ; 
and a travelling Giant what dgned hisDame'ata 
penny a time kamt nife to write. I wam't locked 
up as ofien now as formerly, but I wore out my 
good shat« of key-^metal sdll. 

*' At Epsotii raciss, a matter of ov» twoitty year 
ago^l;got to^aSfited- wi' a man whose dtull Pd 
crack wi' this poker, like a claw of a lobster, if Pd 
got it' on this hob* Mh i^ht namij was O^mpey- 
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son f. anA : th^'s th« mmijf 4^91: h?y»' ^hat yoa m 
mc a povmding in the <U^h« acqarding to. wh^t yiou 
truly told yoiMr con^rade «rf<:r I wa9 gon^ last nights 
. /' He set up.fiur i| gi^ntlemaii^ Uua Comply toa» 
and he'd been ta a public boarding^scihoQl fuad had 
learning,. He ^as a smoQth b|ie;|p>calk» and was 
a dab at the ways of .^niJfifoO^i ., Hc^ivfaa^good*- 
looking tQO» .. It wai[.the n^ a&rie thf gr.eat race^ 

whci\, I jfouiid him m ih«i h«iiferi» ^ tiooth thi^ I 

know'd on. Him and iomt^yjf^^fs^ wa9:4 silting 
among the tables rtvh^nl w^t in« mi t^e .Ipidlord 
(which had a )mowle4gp. of mc^ and^as a Sppmilg 
one) called ,Jbi^, ou^ ,i9id. pkaid>''I.think thisi&/» 
man that mfght |uit, ypvi^ '-T^meaning I rwas. /. 

'' Coippeyson^^ilQok;^ at i^e very noticin^g^ and 
I look r at him. fie has a. w^atch and a ^chain .and a 
ring and a breast-ipiii and a handsqaie suit of 
clothes. ,,. ,/ •: 

" 'To judge fiwi ^ptpffM-gn^esv I y<w*re, out: of 
lud:,' says. Compeyapio tip. m^, ; . . « ' 

" 5. Yes, ms|st?r, and I've: sever ^ b^en in 4t. mnch^' 
(i had coxmerO^t pf Kiqgf^i^ Jail last on a^yagraiiQfr 
committal. Not but v^hat it might have b^ to 
fom<?thing«laB;.b|utit,vY«^'K) • 
^ *** Lack ^^laQgeSy^ says .Onx^peyson ; .'perhat>s 
your^ ia going to change.' ; , . . / 

" I sajy^,, * I hope it jpay be so. There's rootn.' 

" * What 9m you dp ? ' .a^a Coffipi^ysQVU > • 

«"jEat and <kink/ I says j « if you'll find the 
mateiials.' ; . ... 

'' Compeyso^ laugjhed^ looked . at me again ver^ 
Dotidngy.giv me .fiy(;/shillings> sOid appointed m€ 
jbc n^3ctni|^t. Same, place. , ;, 

Ml we^ jtO)Compeyson neJictinight> aatne places 
fn4 Compeyspii.^toipk me, on to.^eLlus^Tnanand 
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{>ffi'(iiSer. And what t^arfXDfeiripey Ion VbusiiicM in 
wMck we was tb go - ^dncra ? Compeyson's 
business was the swihd&igy handwridng Urging; 
stolen bank-note passing, and such-like. ' All sorts 
of tra^ as Compeyson cottld set with his head; 
and keep his own legs out of and get the profits 
^m and let another man in ktr, Vras Compey^oti^ 
business. He'd no more heart than a iron file, he 
was as cold as death/ aUd he had tlie head of th^ 
devil a^re me^tiOR^ed. 

** There • ^isis another ii' tHth Oomp^son, as 
waii Called Al"thut--*^not as being so chrisen'd, but 
as a surname. He was in -a Decfinci and was a 
shadow to look ielt. Him ahd Compeyson had 
been in a bad thing with a rich lady some years 
afore, and theyM made a pot of money by it ; but 
Qompeys^A betted «nd gamed, and heM have ran 
through the king's. taxes. So, Arthur was a dying 
ind a dying . poor and i^ith the horrors On him, 
and Compeyson's wife (Which .Ciwripeysoh kicked 
Hlbetly) Was a having pity 6n him when she could, 
tnd Coiripeyson was a Minag pity on nothing aiid 
nobody. • 

"I might a took' f^artiiiig by Arthur, biit I 
didn't ; 'atid I v^roti't pfetehd 1 was paftidtler— for 
where 'ud be the good on it, dear bdy and comi 
rade? So t' begun Wi* Compeysoh, and a ^bor 
tool I Was hi. his hatKis. Arthur llved^at the top 
of CotnpeyBon's 'hduse (over .'nigh Brentford it 
was), and Compeyson kept a careful account ageii 
him for board and tddpag, b ease he shbuld ever 
get better to work it out. But Arthiir sOon settled 
the account. The second or tlnrd dme as ever I 
see him, he cbme a teilHng dowh in^o Cdto^yson's 
parlour late at nighty in only a flannel gown, widt 
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his hair tU in « ^weit, tiid he Mys to Compey^on^s 
wife, 'Sally; she really it up-stairs longer me, 
now, and I can^ get rid of her. She^s all in 
white/ he sayft, * wi' white flowers in her hair, 
and she's awful mad, and she^s got a thrond hang- 
ing over her aim, and she «ays she'll put it on me 
at five in the marmng/ 

** Says Compeyton : * Why, you fool, don't you 
know she's got a living body ? And how should 
she be up there, without coining through the door, 
or in at ^ wkidow, and up the stairs ? ' 

«<«! don-t know how she^s there,* says Arthur, 
shivding dreadful with the horrors, *but she^s 
standing in the. comer at the foot of the bed, awful 
mad. And over where her heart's broke— ^^v 
broke it ! — there's drops of blood/ 

'' Compeyson spoke hardy, but he was always 
a coward. * Qo' xxp alonger this- drivelling sick 
man,' he. says to his wife; ' and, Miigwitch, lend 
her a hand, wfil yon ?' But he never come nigh 
himself. 

'' Cosnpeyscm's w^ and me tocdc him up to bed 
agen, and he i»ved most dreadfeL 'Why look at 
her ! ' he cries out. ' She's a shaking the shroud 
at me!. Don't you see her? Look at her eyes ! 
Ain't it awiiil to see her so mad ? ' Next, he 
cries, ' Shell put it on me^ and then I'm done for! 
Take it away 60m her, take it away ! ' And then 
he catched hold of us, and kep on a talking t6 hei^, 
and answering of her, dill half-believed I see her 
myseK 

" Compcyson's wife, biing used to him, give 
him some liquor to get th^ horrors off, and by- 
asd'^ ht quieted* ' Oh, she's gohe ! Has her 
ktcper been »fbr fier?^ htf says. ^Yes/ «ayis 



,y Google 



48 OJEt^AT J^PICGTATIOIIS 

Coinpeyiion's wife, ^PU joa. tolMiira to lode 
and bar her in ? ' < Yei.' * And to take that ugly 
thing away frovn her?' 'Yes^ yes, all right*' 
* you'rp a gopd creetur,' he wys, * don't leayeme, 
whatever you do, and thank youi * ■ 
, *f Hj9 r^st^ la-ettyquaet tUl it. might want a &w 
minutes of five, and then he 'Starts up with a 
sqream, and screams oUt^ * Here she is! She'rgot 
the shroud $gain. . She'4 unfoldiag it. - She's codd- 
bg out of the corner. She's .cqaiisig to the bed. 
Hold me; both o|i you — one of each sideH-dDn^t 
let her tojuch aae w^it.. Hah I She missed* me 
that time. , Don't let her. throw h orer my 
&ho>uld^s. ' Pqn't let her lift me op to get it round 
me. She's lilting me upi Keep me down ! ' 
Then he lifted himself up hfird, and was dead. 

''Cpmpeyson tOQk: it. esay as a good riddance 
for both sidfis. Him and mo was soon: busy, and 
first he Bwore' n^e (being evet artful) on my own 
bookr-^this. h;ei« little black book, dear, boy, what I 
swore your comrade on. 

.''^Not 1^ ^ into the things iibatCoiDj^son 
planned, atid I done*— -which 'Ad .take a week^Pll 
si^^ply lay to you,.: dear boy,iuid Pip's jobibrade, 
that that m93DL. gpt tne into such nets'As niadtt me 
his, blapk slave.* I wa« always in debt to him, Al- 
ways under his thumb, always a working, always 
a getdng into danger. . He was younger than me, 
but he'd ^t craft, add he'd jgot learning, and he 
oirermatched me five hundred dmes told, and no 
mercy. My Missis as I had the hard time wi' 
. ;/; . . Stop^jthough ! I iain't. brought her in J •* " 
. He looked about him in- a. confused way, as if 
^e had lo$t: . his place iti the bocdc of his remem- 
brance ; fnd he turned his £lce to the ^rt^ and 
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spread iu9 haiid3 broader on his knees/ and lifted 
themr off and put them on i^ain. 

**Thcre ain't no need to go into it," he 8aid> 
looking ^ound once more. *i The time wi' Com- 
pcf son was a'most as hard a time as: ever I had; 
that said, all's said* Did I tell you as I was tried, 
alone, for misdemeanour, while with Coinpey-^ 
son?" 

I answered. No. 

** Well ! " he said, ^ I tMs, and got convicted. 
As to took, up on suspicion, that was twice or tfaret 
times in the four or 6ve year that it* lasted; but 
evidence: was wanting. At last,: me and Coinpey- 
son was. both: committed. fbtr felony- — on a charge 
of putting stolen notes - in circuladon' — asid diere 
was other charges beihind. ' Compeyson says to 
me, 'Separate defences, no communication,' and 
that was all. And I was so miserable poor, that I 
sold all the clothes i had, except what hung on my 
back, afore I could get Jaggers. 

'* When we was put in the dock; I nodced fiwt 
of all what agoitleman Compeyson looked, wi' 
his curly hair and fads "black clothes and his white 
pocket»handkercber, and what a common sort of a 
wretch I looked; When >th^ prosecution opened 
and the evidence was put short, afbrehand, I ' tsch 
deed how heavy it all bore on me, and how. light 
on him. * When the evidaK:e was giv in the hox^ 
I nodced how it was always me that had come 
fbr'ard, and could be sworn to, how it was' always 
me that the money had been paid to, how it wa9 
always me that had seemed to work the thing and 
get the profit. But, when* the defence come on, 
then I see the plan plainer; fisr, says the counsellor 
for Compeyson,' ^ My lord and gentlemeii, Jher& 

II. D 
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yoa hu .More you, aide by side, two persoas ss 
your eyes can separate wide ; one, the> youi^er; 
well biouglit up, who will he xpoke to as sueh ; 
one, the elder, iU brought up, who will be spoke 
to as such; one, the younger, seldom if emr 
seen in these here transactions, and only sua* 
pected ; ^ t'other, the elder, always seen in 'em 
and always wi' his guilt brought home. Can 
you doubt, if there is but one in it,' whkh is the 
one, and if there is two in it, which h much the 
worst one ? ' And such-^ike* And when it come 
to character, wam't it CompeysoB as had bees to 
school, and wam't it his school&llowB as was in 
this portion and in that, and wam't it him aa had 
been know'd by witnesses in such . ckbs and so-» 
ckties, and nowt to his disadvantage ? And wam't 
it me as had been tried afbre^ and as had been 
know'd up hill and down dale in Bridewells and 
Lock-Ups ? And when it come to spcech-making, 
wam't it Compeyson as could speak to *em wi* 
his hce dropping every now and then Into his 
white pocket-handkercher-*-<h ! and wi' verses m 
his speech, too — and wam't it me as could only 
say, ' Gentlemen, this man at my side is a most 
precious rascal ' ? And when the verdict come, 
wam't it Compeyson as was recommended to 
mercy on account of good character and bad com- 
pany, and giving up all the information he co^ 
agen me, and wam't it me as got never la word but 
Guilty ? And when I says to Compeyson, ' Once 
out of this court, I'll smash that face of yonm ! ' 
ain't it Compeyson as prays the Judge to be pro* 
tected, and gets two turnkeys stood betwixt us ? 
And when we're sentenced, ain't it him as gets 
aeven year, and me fourteen, and ain't it him aa 
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±t Judge is sony f6t, bieciauwi h* M^t a doac' w' 
well, and ain't it me as the Judge perceives to be ii^ 
old offender of wiolcnt passion, Hkely to come to 
worse?*' ' ' 

He had worked himself into a state of great 
excitement, but he checked it^ took two or three 
short breaths, swallowed a» often, and stretching 
out 'his hand towards ine, said, in a reassuring 
manner, " I ain't a going to be low, dear boy ! " > 

He had so heated himself that lie took out his 
handkerchief and wiped his face and head and neck 
and hands, before he could go on. 

" I had said to Compeyson that I'd smash tka« 
face of his, and I swore Lord «mash mine ! to do 
it. We was in the same prisofi-dhip, but I couldn't 
get at him for long, though I tried. At last I 
come behind him end hit him on the cheek to turn 
him round ax^d get a smashing one at him, when I 
was seen and seized. The black-hole of that ship 
wam't a strong one, to a judge of black-holes that 
cou)d swim and dive. I escaped to the shore, and 
I was a hiding amc^g the graves there, envying 
them as was in 'em and all over when I first see 
my boy ! " 

He regarded me with a look of affection that 
made him almost abhorrent to me again, though I 
had. felt great pity for him, ^ ' 

*' By my boy, I was giv to understand as Com- 
peyson was out on thqn marshes too. Upon my 
soul, I half believe he escaped in his terror, to get 
quit of me, not knowing it was me as had got 
ashore. I hunted him down. I smashed his 6ce. 
' And now,' says I, * as the worst thing I can do, 
caring nothing for myself, I'll drag you back,' And 
I'd have swum off, towing him by the hair, if it 
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had com« to that, and, I'd a got him aboard withr 
out the soldiers. 

. '* Of course he'd much the be^t of it to the last. 
— ^his character was so 'good. He had escaped 
when he waa made half-wild by me and my mur- 
derous mtentions ; ai^d his punishment was light. 
I was put in irons, brought to trial again, and^ent 
for life. I didn't stpp for life, dear boy and Pip's 
comrade, being here." 

. He wiped himself again, a$^e had done before, 
and then slowly took his tangle of tobacco fi-om his 
pocket, and plucked his pipe from his button-hole, 
and slowly filled it and began to smoke. [ > 

'* Is he dead ? " I asked afier a: silence. 

" Is who dead, dear boy ? " 

*' Cpmpeyson,." • 

"He hopes /am, if he's aliye, you may- be 
sure," with a fiefcc look. " I never heard no-more 
of him." 

'. Herbert had been writing with his pencil in the 
eover of a ibook. He so&ly pushed the book over 
to me, as Provis stood smoku^ with' his eyes on 
the fire, and I read in it : 

. " Young Havishara's name was Arthur. Cbmpeyson 
is the man who professed to be Miss Hkvishaiii's lover." 

I shut the book and nodded slightly to Herbert, 
and put the book by ; but we neither of us said 
anything, and both looked at Provis as he stood 
smoking by the fite. 
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Chapter XLIII 

WHY' tkottld I pause to a»k how^mbch of my 
Bkriiikiiig'ftoin Provift might be tracodto 
Estella ? V/hy ^ovUdl kita- on my rOid» to com« 
pare the efeafie oif'^madm which! had tried to rid 
myself of the stain> ^ 4iei prison belbre nidedng 
her at the coach-office, with the state of mind iit 
which I fiow^roflectedowthe abyss between Estella 
in her pride and beauty ^-alnd the retunied transport 
whom I hjB^nred? The' road would benonedM 
smoother for Jt, the caod.woold be none the better 
for it< ; he ^ woiiki not b^ helped; : noi- 1 extenuated* 

A Bew fear/had been engendered in my mind by 
faisi nan-atiye^'^r raiher, hia naia-ative' had given 
f<»«i and purpose to the 'fi»M' tl»t waft alrdidytherer. 
If Cc^mp<7'ion; were aKvo' aa»d ^tdd dncoter his 
retmn,. I eouid hardly doubt the omse^ttence. 
Thut Compeys^n stood Jn morta} fear of hwii 
nefdierof the'tvro ««itld Jtnow maeh hmtx, than I ; 
and- thilt sny,stieh<ima|] as^^^that mim i»d been de* 
scribed to be, would heskate to relea»e himself for 
good ftob' t'dfeaded aneniy bythe safe mean^ of 
becoming aai informer, wais sc^rdeiy; to be imagined. 

'Never hud I breathed, and nev«' wodid I breathe 
— or eO' I're8olVed-''«flr'wbrd lof Estelia to Provisw 
But, I said to Heri)ert thit befbre^i couid go^abroad; 
I muirt see both Esteila andMi^ Havisham. This 
wai^wheki w«:w«re left > alone on ifhenighrof the 
day: when '^ f^dm tM ns his story. I reiolt«d to 
go'dnt tocRjohmdndf next day, and f went. ' '^' '^ 
: On toy proaenting myself at ^Mrt. Bmnd-ley'si 
Eitofia's^maxd w»» called to tell me that Bscslla had 
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gone into the coantry. Where ? To Satis House, 
as usual. Not as usual, I said, for she had never 
yet gone there without me ; whe^ was she coming 
back ? There was an air of reservation in the an- 
fwer which . iocreaaed my p(srph^y, and thd to- 
awcr was that her maid believed she waft only com- 
ing jbacl^ at all for a Mlitk while-. I could make 
nothing of this,.^cepc ikit ic> was meant that I 
should TQsakt nothio^ of it, tad I went home agam 
in complete discomiituiie. 

: Another nightrconsultation with HeiibeTt after 
Frovis.was gone home (I. dways took him home, 
a&d. always looked well about me), led us .to the 
-conclusion that nothing should be said about going 
abnoad until I came back from Miss Haidsham's* 
In the meantime Herbert and I were to consider 
aeparately what it would be best to ^a$j ; whether 
we should devise any pretence o£ being afraid: that 
he was under auspictoiu oheiervatioo ; or whether I, 
who had never yet been abroad^ should propose an 
expeditioQ. We both knew that I had but to pro- 
pose anything, .and he would consent 4 . We i^^^ 
that hb remoinmg many days in his:pr6tent haaard 
was not to be thought of. 

Next day, I h»i the meanaess to fttgfi that I 
was under a binding pvomiae to go down {to Joe t 
but I wias capable of almost any meauacls toif^ds 
Joe di; his name. Provis was to be smdtly careful 
while I was gone, and Herbert was^ to uke the 
chai-ge of him that I had taken* I was to be^ab- 
scsnt only one night, and, on my jcetumi the grati£* 
cation of. his impatience for my starting as a gentler 
man on/a grebter sqale« was. to be begUn^ It oc* 
ctirred to me then, and at I afterwards, fottnd to 
Herbisrt also* thst.he mi^ be. best got ttwayi.aoross 
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tbe wmter^ on tint pntmcc—i^^ to aiake purchases^ 
or the like. . 

Hsving thus cletred the way for my expectitioii 
to Miss Havisham's, I set off by the early momiag 
coach, before it ^as yet lights and was oat in the 
opes, country lEoad when the -day came crcqdng on^ 
halting and. whimpering and shirajng^ and wrapped 
in patches of cloud and rags of mist^ like a beggar* 
When we drove op to the Blue Boar after a drizzly 
ride« whom should I see come out under the gate* 
way« toothfack in .hand, to look at the coach, but 
Bentley Drummle ! 

As he pretended not to see me, I pretended not 
to see him. It was a very lame pretence on both 
sides ; the lamer, because we both went into the 
cofiee room, where he had just inished his break- 
£aMt, and where I had ordered mine^ It was pois- 
onous to me to see him in the town, for I very well 
knew why he had come there. 

Pretending to read a smeary newspaper long out 
of date, which had nothing half so legible in its 
local news, as the fordgn matter of cofiee, fnckles, 
fsh-'Sauces^. gravy, melted butter, and wine, with 
which it was sprinkled all over, as if it had taken 
the measles in a highly irregular form, I sat at my 
taUe whUe he stood before the ibie. By degrees it 
bccasM an enormoos mjury ti^me that he stood be^ 
Ssxtt the .fize#. And I got up, determined to have 
my share of it. I had to put my hands behind his 
legs ht the poker when I went up to the fire«plaoe 
tof.sdr the £ie, but sdll pretended not to know him. 

" Is this a cut ? " said Mr. Drummle. 

«* Oh ? " said I, poker in hand; <*it*scyou,.i8 it ? 
How do you do ? I was wondering who it waa> 
who kept the fire off." 
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, Withi. that I |)o)DBd tnaneivdotisly^ tticb iwving 
done so, planted myself side by side .'virith Mr. 
Dniinmley my shoulders sqiiarodyjandlmyback to 
the iirc. 

** Yott have just come down ? " said Mr.' Dmm^ 
mle, edging me a little away with 'has s faouidcr^. 
I <^ Yes," said I^; jedging km a little i away with my 
shoulder; . : .. . 

"Beastly place," siaid . I>nimmleM^" Your part 
of the country^ I-think ??' 

. ".Yet/? L assented* «I am told it's very Ukc 
your Shropshire." 
' "Not in th6 least like it," ssdd Drummlc* . . 

Here Mr. Drummle looked at: his boots. and I 
looked at imine, and then Mr. Dsommle looked at 
my boots and I Ibdked at his* 

"Have: you been hek« long?" I a^ed,. deter- 
mined not t» yjfcld an inch of the £re. 

"Long enough to be tired of it," returned 
J>vumnile, pretending to yawn, but equally de- 
termined. 
. ** Do you stay hcteloMg?" . , 

^f Can't say,", answered Mr. DmiiMDler "Do 

yo«^ • - •' ' -• • I- ' ■" ' 

/"^Can't say;?' said I:. • ' ,. i : i 
. I felt here, through ajtangling n^.my blood; that 
if Mr. Druimiile'st shoulder i had chmncd asotfaer 
haiPs breadth of >rQomyI shobid. have jerked inm 
Intd the Window ; equally; thai if my dioulder had 
urged a similar claim, Mr. Drummlq would have 
.jerlaed .m« into the* nearest box. - lie whistled a 
Utde. So did L ... -^ - • 

' i '^ X^arg^ tract of marshes abotit ihefe^ I believe ? " 
said Driuibnh$.u,- . .; .. ■■ . . 'K j « v .... \, 
"Yes. What of that?" said L . .-.i\ 
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• Mr, Drammle loek^ at' me,' and tti^ at my 
boots, and then said, ** Oh ! "and knghed. 
, <« Are yoti amused, Mr; Dniaimle I ?' . 
^ «* No," said he, .«' not particularly. I am going 
^ont for a ride in., the 'saddle. I mean to explore 
'those marshes W anxosement. Out-of-the-way 
villages there, ^y teH me. "Curious little public* 
houses — and smithies — and that. Waiter ! " 

•'Ye8,sir," ..'.'. 

' " Is that hwse of mine ready ? ** 

<* Brought round' to the docM*, sir/^ 

** I say.. Look here, you sir. The lady Won't 
ride to-day ; the weather won't do." 
- ■' « V«ry good, sir.^' 

*' And I don^t dint, because I aio going to dine 
at the lady's." 

** Very- good, afa-;*^ 

Then, Drummle glanced at me^ with an' itiso- 
lent • triumph on his great-^jowled fabe that cot 
me to the heart, dull as he was, and so exas^ 
pcrated mei that I felt inelijded to tidce him in 
my arms' (as the robber in the story ^^book is said 
to have taken the old lady) and seat him on the 

One tiling was manifest .to both of U8> ind chat 
^was, that until retief caqic, neither of us could re- 
'linquish' the fire. There we stood, wdl squared 
up before it, shoulder to shoulder and foot to foot, 
with our hands behmd- us, not bodging an inch. 
Thn hotiei was vii^Ue buttdde in the driszle at the 
door, my break&st was put on table, Drummle's 
was cleared away, the waiter invited me to begin, I 
: nodded^' we bofh scoM oaf^ grounds ^ ' 
• ^^'Htise. you' been to thk Orove since?" lakl 
Drummle. 
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^' No/* said' I^ ^ I htd ijuite enough of the 
Finches, the latC time 1 vriL$ there." 

" Was that when we had a difierence of opin- 
ian?" 

<* Yes," I replied, very shortly. 

<' Come, come ! they let you oifF easily enough^" 
sneered Drummle. *' You ahoulda^t kttve lost your 
temper." 

'* Mr. Drummle," said I, ** you :arc not com- 
petent to give advice on that subjedt^ When I 
lose my temper (not that I admit having 4i0ne so 
loa that occasion), I don't throw glftsses/' 

"Ido,"saidDramnae. 

After glancing at him once or twice, is jui in- 
xrdised atate of smouldering ferocity^ I said ; 

** Mr. Drummle, I did not seek this converaiar 
tion, and I don't think it's an agreeable one." 

"I am sure it's not/' said he, superciliously 
over hb shoulder, ** I dm't think anything about 

■Km . • . ' ■ 

** And therefore," I went on, " with yoiir kave, 
I will suggest tka^ we hold no kind of commanica- 
tion in future." 

"Quite my opinion," said Drummle, "and 
what I ahoald have suggested myself^ or done — 
mon likely — ^without tuggesdng. Bm don't bae 
your temper. Haven't you lost enough without 
that?" : : 

, '• What do you mean, shr?" 

** Waiter," said Drommle, by w«y of anaweriag 
me. 

The waiter xeappeared. 

"Look here, you sir. You ^loite .understand 
.that the young lady ^on't ride to?dAy,.«]id that I 
dine at the young lady's ? " 
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Whei^. the waitqr hm^ felt tny iS^t cooling te#-p<kt 
with the pfiltn of his hand, u^ had looked implor- 
ingly 9$. BE^«:aik4 hM.gooa ottttf Pnunmle^ care&l 
not to move the shoulder nex^ lae^ tppl^ a cigar 
from his pocket and bit the end off, but showed no 
sign of stirring. Choking and boiling as I was, I 
felt that we could not go a word further, without 
introducing Estella's name, which I could not en- 
dure to liear him utfiers and ther^^e I 4opkcd 
stODilx at the opposite wall, as if thoT'C* were no ote 
peseot, and forced myself to silence. How loog 
we. might hay^ jepnained in. this ridiculous position 
it is,imposrible.$o j^ny^biit for the incu^^goi of three 
thnvii^ &rmexs — ^lald on by the waiter, J think-^ 
l^ho QfMne ij^tQ the coffee-room unbuttoning their 
great-co9ts :and fubbing their h«nds, and beiix^ 
whom, as they charged at the fire, we were obliged 
to g^veway. 

I saw him through the window* seizing his 
horse's mnne»and mountmg in his blundering brutal 
manner, and sidling and backing away. I thougjbt 
ha W4S gone, whon he ^me buck, calling for a 
U^ifyt the dgar ^in his mouth, w^ch he had for- 
gotti9ti« :A man in a dust-coioured dress app^sared 
with what wiiis/ wanted — L could not have said 
from where : whether from the mn yard, or the 
tftrtet, or where- not-rr<and as Drupsmle leaned 
down jfrom. :the siiddle and lighted his cigar and 
k\i^ed9.with,i| jtfk of his heed towards the coffee- 
ropm wi|ido]iflrst.the sloi^ching s^ouldersa a^d I'tgged 
hair, of this m^, whose, back.w^ towarda me, ^^ 
minded jsqe of Orlick, 

Too h/e^vily out of sorts tO' care much nt the 
time whether jt were he «ir nOj or after, al} to touch 
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the breakfbt, I washed the weatlier a»d^ thf^je^ihiey 
ifrom my €Kitmd haikb; amd woht 6ut to^ the 
inemorablc tM house that it wbudd'hiv^eb^eti so 
much the better for me never to har^ totered, 
Beyer to have seen. ' 



Chapter XLtV 

IN thfe room wheri6 the drebsing-itaWe'Stodd, and 
'where' the war candtes burnt (nLtht will> I 
^nd Miss Haviaham and Estella'; Ml8S';Hft^- 
ham seated on a settee- near the fire,- flfnii Estdia on 
a <nishi6n at her feet, -fistiiillft'^as knitting, and 
Miss Hhvi^am was looking on. Thef both raised 
th«r eyes ite I weAt in, and bbth 4M an^ altera- 
tion in me. * I derived that, from ^ lot^k they-k- 
terchtoged.' ' .;,f . .. 

<<And what wind," said Miss; ^Havi^ham, 
♦<* blows you here, Pip ?'* ' ' ' 

Though she looked steadily ^tme>>f "saw diat 
she Was rather confused. Estella, pou^g a mo- 
'irient in her knitting with ^ her eyes upon me; and 
then gomg on> I fancied^^hat I^d in the action 
'of her ijngers, ad plainly as if lAie had told me in 
the dumb ^habet^ that she p«rcjdv<ed I iiad dis- 
covered my rea!l benefector. •' 

** Miss Havishatti,'* said •!; *« I went to Wch- 
mond yesterday, to spHk to fistellli ;• Utiid feidiBg 
that wme wind had t^t^wn ker here* t Mlowed/' 

My Haviskatm kiditionhig to me ibr thethird dr 
fourth time tci sit'dbwn, I took'thli chair by the 
dressmg-table, which I had ofleni sfeeb her ^cttpy. 
■With iH that ndn af^ iny feet ^ and «betat me, it 
'seemed a AflKural place for n^e, thitt^fty.' '■■ </ - ' • 
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'f Wbatlhacl to i say to Eatella* M»8 Havisfaiuxiy 
I will say before you^ presemly — ^in a few momenta.* 
It will not'surpribe you, it wfll riot cfisplcaac you.- • I 
am as ulDJbai^y "^^ T^^ ^^ ^^^ ^^ QMam me to 
hc,'\ .' : .r. ^.^• 

Miss Havisham continued to look steadily «t me. 
I could see in the action of Bstella's fingers as they 
worked, .dat. she attended. (6 what X said : but she 
did not look up. . 

. " I have found out who my patron as« It is hot 
a : fortunate' diacbvery, and is not likely ever to ett-> 
rich me in reputadon, station, fortune, aiiything; 
Therp areTeasoiis why I must say no more of that. 
It is BQt my secret, but another's." 

As I was silent for tt while, looking at Estdla 
ibid coBstdering h6w to go dn, Mi^ Havisham 're- 
peated, *!* It 'is not yoiir secret, bat another's. 

<< Wkcm yon first drasedmeito be bmught> here. 
Miss Havisham ;> when I belong^ to the. village 
over yonder^', that I wish I had nevet- left ; I sup- 
pose. I JcHdrireidly come here^ aa any <6ther chance boy 
might: have tiome-^as a kind of servant, to giat&iy a 
want or a whim^ and to be 'paid for; it?*' 

*' Ay, Pip," replied Miss Hivisteim, steadily n<>d* 
iSaig her head ; •* y6u did;" ^ .. 

" And d»t . :Mr. Jaggers ^. " 

" Mr.' Jaggers,". said Miss Havisham, taking me 
np in a iirm tone, '* had nothing to do with it, and 
knew nothing of it. His being my lawyer, arid 
his bdiig'the lawyer of your patron, is a coinci- 
dence. He holds thci same ireladon towards mmi*- 
bers of people, and it might easily arise. Be that 
«s k may, it • did arisCi and w«^ not brou^t about 
by.anyiOBCj.''' .. ^ ; .-.^ ,.• •.:..■ 
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Any one might have seen in her HagganI Hice 
that there was no suppression or evasion so ^. 

'f But when I fell into the mistake I have so long 
remained m, at least you led me on ? ** said I. 

** Yes," she returned, again nodding steadily, ** I 
let you go on." 

♦'Was that kind?" 

**Who am I," cried Miss Havisham, striking 
her stick upon the floor and flashing into wrath so 
suddenly that Estella glanced up at her in surprise, 
<^who am I, for God's sake, diat I should be 
kind?" 

. It was a weak complaint to have made, and 
I had not meant to make it. I told her Bd, as she 
sat brooding over this outburst. 

/• Well, well, well ! " she said- "What else ? " 

«5l was liberally paid for my old attendance 
here," I said, to soothe her, ** in being apprenticed, 
and I have asked these questions only for my own 
infi^rmadon. What follows has another (and I 
hope < more disinterested) purpose. In humouring 
my mistake. Miss Havisham, you ptmhhed — ^prac- 
tised on-^perhaps you will supply whatever term 
expresses your intention, without ofl^nce^ — ^your 
«elf-seeking relations ? " 

"I did. Why, they would have it so! So 
would you. What has been ray history, that I 
should be at the pains of entreating either them or 
you not to have it so ! You made your own snares* 
J never made them." 

Waiting until she was quiet again-^for this, too, 
flashed out of her in a wild and sudden way — I 
went on. 

" I have been thrown among oiie ftmily of your 
relations. Miss Havisham, and have been constantiy 
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among them since I went to London. I icnow 
them to have been as honestl}r ander my delusion as 
I myself. And I should be false and base if I did 
t V not tell you, whether it is acceptable to you or no, 
and whether you are inclined to gire credence to it 
or no, th|it yon deeply wrong both Mr. Matthew 
Pocket and his son Herbert, if you suppose them to 
be otherwise than generous, upright, open, and in** 
capable of anything designing or mean." 

** They are your fiiends," said Miss Havisham* 

<<They made themselves my friends," said i, 
" when they supposed me to have superseded them ; 
and when Sarah Pocket, Miss Georgiana, and Mis-^ 
tress Camilla, were not my £riends, I think." 
I This contrasting of them vfitk the rest seemed,- 

I was glad to see, to do them good with her. She 
I looked at me keenly for a little while, and then said 
quietly : . . . 

** What do you want for them ? " 

** Only," said I, ** that you would not confound 
them with the others. They may be of the same 
blood, but, believe me, they are not of the same 
nature." . 

Still looking at me keenly. Miss Havisham re* 
peated : 

*' What do you want for them ? " . 

" I am not so cunning, you see," I said in an- 
swer, conscious that I reddened a little, ** as thac I 
could hide from you, even if I desired, that I do 
vrant something. Miss Havisham, if you could 
spare the money to do my friend Herbert a lasting 
service in life, but which from the nature of the case 
must be done without his knowledge, I could show 
you how." 

** Why must it be done without his knowledge ? ** 
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she asked, aettling' her hands 'upon her sticky that 
she might regard me the more attcDtiyely. 

" Because," said I, *' I began the. service my- 
self, snore than two years ago, without his knowl'^ 
edge, and I don^t want to be. Jbetraycsd. Why 1 
&il in my ability to finish it, I cannot ezplainr: It 
is a part of the secret w)iick is. another person's and 
not mine." . . 

She gradually withdrew her eyes from me, apd 
turned them on' the fire. After watching it' for 
whit appeared in -t^e -silence. and by the light of 
the slowly wasting candles tb he a long>time, she 
was routed by tlie colkpae. £f some of the red 
coals, and looked towards me agam — at firsts va-^ 
cantlyr^then^ with a gradually concentrating atten- 
tion. .All this time, Estella knitted.ion/ Whei 
Miss Havisham had fixed her attention on me, she 
said, speaking as if there had been no lapse in oinr 
dialogue: 
■ "What else?" 

• " Estella," said I, turning. to her now, and try- 
ing to command my trembling yoice, '5you,knov^ 
I love you. You know that I have loved you long 
and dearfy." 

She raised her eyes to my face, on being thus 
addressed, and her fingers plied thdr Work, and she 
looked at hie with an . unmoved ccnmtenance; I 
iSLW that Miss Havisham glanced firom me to her, 
and from h^ to me. 

« I should have said this sooner, but for my 
long mistake; It induced me to hope that Miss 
Havisham meant us for one another. While I 
thought you could not help yoilursel^ as it were^ 
I refrained from saying it. But I must aay it 
now." ■ 



,y Google 



her finjgetft pM gokvg,' Etfcella shodk her k<»id. 

'< I ktt«w/' Mod 1, in tmiwet to that ac^on ; '« I 
know. I have ttO hope - tliat' I shall ever call y<o«r 
mine, Estella. I am tgndrittift what may become 
of me' v^ Boon, hoWpoor I may be, or Where I 
may go. Still, I l6ve yoii. i have loved yoa ever 
dtice I fim wiw you in thiii hoiwe." ■ 

Looking at me perfectly itnmoved and with hef 
fingers bnsy^ she shook her head agtdn. 

**lt would have been cruel tn Mite Havkhaxnj 
horribly cruel, to pracdse on the sUsceptilHlity of a 
poor boy, and to totture me through rill' these year^ 
with a vain hope and ad 'idle pursuit, if she had 
reflected on the gravity of what she did. But I 
think she did ndt. I think that in the endurance 
df her own trial, she fofgot mine, Estella.'* 

I saw Miss Havisham put her hand 'to hef heart 
and hold it thi^rc, as she Sat lo^fking by turns at 
Esteila and at me. ' 

"If seert*,'^ said Estella, veiy caluily, '♦^thrit 
there are' sentiments, fandes^^I don't know'hov^ 
to call them — ^which I ani bbt able to comprehend. 
When you say yoii Itfve me, I know, what you 
meite, asr a form of #^d9; but ^6tlang more. 
You addfess nothing in my bi^east, you toueh noth-> 
ing there. I don't tart fot what you say at all. t 
have tried to warn you of this ; now, hafve I not ? '* 

I said' in a miserable manner, '* Yes.** ' 

*' Yes. But you would not be warned^ for yott 
thoughf i did not mean' it. * Ndw^ did you ^ot 
think so?*? . ' 

«^ I thbti^ht and hdped yot(-could not mean it.' 
You, so' youn^, untricdV' and heiniSM, EsteUa^* 
Surely it is not in Nature.'* " ^ r;..:; 

II. K 
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** It Jfl 'm my nature/' «jbe returned. And then 
she added* wi(i a atress vipan ti^ word»y " It is in 
the iHituf e fpnued wijthin me. .1 make' ii, gp^eat difier- 
f»ce .between you und all other people when I day 
so inu(;h. I can. do no more." . 
. f'ls it not true," said I, *'that Bcntley Drum- 
mle is in town here, jind pursuing you ? " 

** It is quite true,'* she replied^ referring to him 
with the indifference o£ utter contempt, 

**That you encourage him, ^nd ride out with 
him, and that he dines with you this very day ? ** 

She seemed a litde surprised that I should know 
it, but again replied, ** Quite true." 

** You cannot love him, Estella ? " 

Her fingers stopped Sdt the first dme, a» she 
retjQrted rather angrily, •* What have I told you f 
Do you still think, an spite of it, that I do not 
mean what I say^" 

f' y©u woi^ld, never marry him» ^^tella ? " 

She looked towards Miss Hayifiham> and con- 
sidered for a moment vnth her work in her hands. 
Then she said, *' Why not tell you the truth I I 
i(m going to be married to him." 

I dropped my faqe into my bands, but was abfo 
to control myself better tha^ I could have exp^cted,i 
cQBfiidering what agony it gave me to hear her say 
diose words. When I raised my face again, there 
was such a ghastly Ipok upon Miss Havisham'ff^ 
that it impressed m.e, even, in my passionate hurry 
and gdef.; . > 

,5,<gatelia, dearest, dearest Estella^ do' not ;Iet; 
Miss Havisham lead you into this fiital step. Plot 
me aside forever-T-y<>u have done bo, I well know 
-^but bestow yoarfltelf on some worthier person 
than Drummle. Miss Havisham gives ycm to him. 
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as the greatest «l%ht'ftnd injury- that could be done 
to the many far better m^ who adoiire you, and 
to the few who troly love yon* Amoog those few, 
there may be oi^e who loves you even as deariy, 
though he has not loved you. as long, as I. Take 
him, aivi I <9n bear it better, for your sake ! • ' ' 

My earnestness awoke a wonder in her that 
seemed as if it would have' been touched with 
compassion,, if ahe could have rendered me at all 
intelligible to her own nund. 

'< I am gobg^" she said again, in a gentler voice, 
<'to be married to him. 'The preparations for my 
marriage are. making, and I shall be married soon; 
Why do you injuriously ititroduce the name of my 
mother by adoption ? Jt is my own act." 

** Your- own act, Estelk, to fling yourself away 
upon a brttte ? " 

" On whooB ^uld I fling myself away?" she 
retortedi with a smile: *^ Should I Bing myself 
away upon the man v¥ho would the soonest feel 
(if people do fedl such. things) that I took nothing 
to .ban ? • There ! It is done, I shall- do wdl 
enough* and so will my husband. As to leading 
me into what you call this fatal step. Miss Havis- 
ham would have had me wait, and not marry yet ; 
but. I am tired of the life I have led, which has 
very fevv charms for ine^ and I am willing enough 
to chakige it. Say no more. We shall never 
understand each f other.!" 

''Such a mean bnijte, such a smptd brute \ " I 
urged m despfiir. 

" Don't be ttSrtdd of my being a blessing to hiih/* 
said Sstella ; ** I ishall not be that. Come ! Here 
is tny iaokd* Do we part on this, you visionary 
boy— *or man,? " 
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"O Estdla!'* I Tsmmered, a» my latter tcaw 
fdl &8t on her htndy dow^iit I tMould «(y redtraiii 
them ; ** eyen if I remaiiied ill ^gland ftxid could 
hold my head up v^ith the rest, how could I see 
you DrummleV wife ? ** • 

"Nbhsense," she returned, «' nonseiisev TM$ 
will pass in no dmei" ' 

« Never, Estdla!" 

'• You win get me oat of your thoughtsin a Week/^ 

«* Out of my thought* ! You are part of my ex- 
isteD)ce, part of mysel£ You have been in fe^fery 
line r have ever read, since I first came here, the 
rough coimnon boy whose poor heart you wounded 
even then. You have been in evei-y prospect I 
have ever seen since^ — on the river, oh the sails of 
the ships, on the marshes, in the clouds, in the 
light, in the darkness, in the wind, in the woods, 
in the sea, in the streets* - You have been the em- 
bodiment of every graceful fency that my tnhid 
has ever become acquainted with. The 9ton^ of 
wUch the strongest London building aiie mtde, 
ire not ihore i^eal, or more^ impossible to bd'dis*- 
pkeed ' by ybur hands, than your presence and in- 
fluence hoVe been to me, the?e' and ieyerywiiete, 
and will be J Estella> to ttee last hour of my life; 
you cannot. choose but remain part of itiy eharskrt^r, 
part of the little good in me^ part of the evil. Bilt,' 
in -this separation I associate you only With the'' 
good, and I will feithfully hold you to that alwaiysy 
fi>r you miist' have done .tne far mcn-e good than 
harm, let me feel now what sharp distress I inay.- 
O God bless you; God forgive you 1 " 

In what ecstasy of unhappinea I gcft these l:tfx>ken 
woixis out of myself, I don't know* • The rhapsody 
welled up within me, like blood from an inwi(td 
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.WDtsnd^ and gushed .out. I hdd her hand to my 
hpn some. Jingering SDoments, and. «o I left her. 
But ever afterwards^ I remembered — and soon 
afterwards with stronger reason — that wHile Estella 
looked at^ms merdy with incredulous wonder^ the 
spectral figpre of Miss Havisham^ her hand still 
covering her hearty seemed aU^ reioWed into, a 
ghastly stare of , pity and remorse. ^ '■ ' 

All dohe, !^ gome I So much was^ don^ and 
gone, that when I went out at the gate> -the light 
of day seemed of a darker colour than when I went 
in. For a while, I hid myself among some lanes 
and by-paths, and then struck off to walk all the 
way to Loudon. /FpT, X had by) that time come to 
myself so ftsr, as to consider that I could not go 
back tO' the. ixm ioid lee Drummle there; that I 
could not bear tbsit upon the coach and be spoieen 
to ; that i could no nothing half so good £0t my- 
self a» tire myself mxt • 

It was. past midni^t when I crossed- Londoti 
Bridge. Pursuing the - narrow > inoiclKies of the 
streets which. at that dmc tended westward near 
the Middlesex shore of the river, my readiest ac- 
cess to the Tem{^e was closed 'l^ the* nfver-side, 
through Whitefijars^ I was not expected till to- 
morrow, but I had my keys, and, if Herbert were 
gone, to bed, could get w bed myself without dis^ 
turi)inghim. 

As it seldom happened that I came in at that 
Whitefiiars gai;e after the Temple was closed, and 
as I was very muddy and weary, I did not take it 
ill that the night^porter examined me with much 
attention aa he hdd the gate ailktle way open for 
me to pan m. To hfel}) his memory I mentioned 
mynome.. ■ • - • . . > 
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. .''I wtft not quke sure, wc, but I 4hougbc to; 
Ho'e's a.Dote, sir. The xnessenger that brought 
lt« 3ai<i would yon be -so good as read it ^ by my 
Iwitcm?" . 

Much surprised by the request, £ took ch6 note. 
It was directed to Philip Pip, Esquire, and on the 
top of the iiuperscaription were, the words, **j Please 
READ this here," I Opened it, .the watchman 
iiolding up bis light, and read Inside, in .Wemtnick's 
writing: 

'^ DqnV GO Home." 



Chapter XLV 

TURNING from the Temple gate as soon^at i 
had xead the warnings I made the best of my 
way to JFleeNstreet, and there got. a late :hackney 
chariot and drove to the Hiunmoms in . Covem 
Garden. In those times a bed was always to be 
jot there at any hour of the ni^,: and the cham- 
kerlab, letting toe.; in at his rdady: wicket, Hghted 
the candk nesct b; order on his dheif, and showed 
me stra^ht into! the beckt>om next in oideron his 
jybt. It was a sortiof vault on the ground floor at 
the back, with a despotic monster of a fourp-poat 
-bedstead : in it, jstraddhag over the whole pdace, 
putting one of his arbitrary legs into the fire-place, 
jand another into the doorway, and squeezing the 
wretched little washing-stand in quite a Divinely 
JUghteous manner. 

, As J had asked for a night*light, the chamberlain 
had brought mt in„ be&re he leit me, the good old 
canstijtutional xustb-Hght of those virtnaous dayft-^<«n 
object like the ghost of a walking-cane, wluich in^ 
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stantly broke its biefe if It were tdiichted, which 
noftyng ccwld ever be lighted tt^ and wMch was 
placed in solitary coniinemem at the bottom' of a 
high tin tower, perforated with round holes that 
jofiade a staringiy wide-awake pattern on the walls. 
When I had got intabed, and lay there, footsore, 
weary, and wretfehed, I found that I could no more 
close my own eyes thto I could close the tyts of 
this fiwlish Argusi And thu&, in the gloom and 
death of the night, we stared at oiife another^ 

What a doleful night ! How antious, how dis^ 
mal, how long! There was an inhospitable smell 
in the room, of cold soot and hot dust ; imA, as I 
looked up into 'the comers of the tester over my 
head, I thoisght what a number of blue-bottle &ies 
from the butcher's, and earwigs from the market, 
and grubs from the country, must be holding JDn up 
there> lying by for nejict summer. This led me to 
speculate whether aity of them ever tumbled down, 
and then I fancied that I felt ^ght &lls*On ihy <&ce 
— 8 disa^eeabletufn of thought, suggesdtig other 
and more objectionable approaches tip my back. 
When I had lain awake a Kttle while, those ex*- 
traordinary voices Witb which silence teems, began 
to make themselves aucfible. The closet whispered, 
theifire^l^aoe sighed; the littk washing-^jstand ticked, 
3nd one guitar^string played oci^slionally in the 
chest of drawers.' At about ihe same time, the 
eyes on the wall acqmred a ne\^ expression, 4ind in 
every one of those Waring refunds I ^aW Written, 
Don't go Home. 

Whatever nighti-fandies and nig^tnioises crowded 
on. me, they tfever Warded off this DonV 00 
HoMK« It plaited itself into whatever I thot:tght 
of, as a bodily pain' would haVe done. Not long 
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jbefore^ I hinl r^ad » the wylhipAptn how ii gende- 
man ulijuiowii had c<^c to thi^ Hu0U»ums ia the 
nighty and had gone tQ bed, 4uid had ^atioycd 
himself^ and hadi b($<^ found is the marrnng welter- 
ing ifi blood. It oamie, into my head that he .must 
have occupied this very v^ult of nune>.and I got 
out ,of fbed to as9ui!e my^lf Uiat there wcare, no red 
marks about; th^o opened the door to look out 
into the pas^ag?^^ .and cheer myself with the. com- 
panionship of«:,di^ta&t lighi^'near wlttCh I knew 
the ch^nberkin to be dositig. But all thifl time, 
why I was no^. to ^ hQme> and what had hap- 
pened a^t ho^tCa a^d when I should go home^ and 
whether Proyis was safe at hcmie, were, quesdons 
occupying my mind so busily, that one might have 
sui^pospd; there could tye. HQ more fotm in it for any 
other them^^ Ev^B-^yfkm i th<«u^t of Estelk, 
and hovf wq h^d parted that day for ever, and 
when I recalled idl the drpimstancea of our part- 
ii^g, and ajl her looks and tones, and the^stbon of 
her lingers while she. kiutted— even then I was 
pursuing^ here tmi (here and everywhere^ the cau- 
tion Don't go heme^ When, at kst I do2ed» in 
sheer exhaustion of mkid atid body> it became a 
vast shs^wy verb which. I had t6 conjugate^ Im- 
perative moodi .present Sense : Do not thou go 
hom|B> let' him iiot go home, let U3 not go hokne, 
do not ye or you go- home, kt not them go hooK* 
Then» potentially : I may not and I cannot go 
home ; and I might not, cOuld not, w6uld not, and 
should not go home ; until I felt that I was going 
distracted,, and rolled over on the pillow, and 
looked at the staring rpunds upon the wall again. 
- J: had; left, diret^tions that J wa^ to be called at 
seven;, for it wl^spyn, that I.IHust see Wemmick 
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be^ire sedtig any one ebe, and equally pkin dutt 
thu vra» a case in which Jus Walworth sentinisnta^ 
only, could be taken. It was a relief tO' get out of 
the. room where the night had been so miserable, 
and I needed no second knocking at the door to 
sianle.'rae from my uneasy: bed. 

The Casde battlements arose upon my view at 
ei^t o'dock;. The: litde servant happmng to be 
entering the fortress with two hot rolls^ I passed 
tfaroii]^'the postern andicrossed.the drawbiddge> in 
her company « and so came. Tidthqot announcement 
into the presence of Wemnnck as. he was.making 
tea ibir inmseif and' the Aged. Ajl open. door 
avoided a per^ctive view of the. Aged in bed. 
. *f Halloa, Mr. Pip ! " said . Wemmiefc. ." You 
did come h^ne/ then ? ^' 

•^ Ytiif ?.' I Tfetumed'; ^' but I didn^t go hotaie." 
** That's all right," said he, rubbing his hands. 
"I left 1. Bi^ fcr: you at^ each of die Temple 
gates, on the chance. Which gate Sd you come 

to?" •..•-.':. 

I tddhim. 

'<I11 go round to the others; in the course of the 
day and destroy the noces," said Wemmick; 
•*it'a a good Hile nevear to leave documentary evi^ 
dence if you can help it, because you don't know 
when it msty be pot in. I'm going to take a 
liberty with yon**^ ^^uid you mind toasting this 
sausage for the Aged P. ? " 

I md 1 should be delighted to do it. 

"Then yon can go about your work, Mary 
Anne," said Wemmick to the little servant; 
** which leaves us to ourselves, don't you see, Mr* 
Pip ?'" he added, winking, as she disappeared. 

£ tUbdosd him for his friendship nui cwidon. 
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and our diBcoorse proceeded m a low tcne, while 
X toasted the Aged's sausage and he buttened the 
crumb of the Aged's roll. 

'*Now, Mr. Hp, yon know," said Wcmmick, 
" you and I understand one another. We are in 
our private and personal capacities^ and we have 
been engaged in a confidendal transaction before 
to-day. Official sentiments, axe one thing. We 
are extra officiaL" 

I cordially assented. I was so very, nervous^ 
that I had aheady lighted the Aged^s sausage Uke a 
torch, and been/ obliged to blow it out. - . . 

*f I accidentally, heard^ yesterday, morning," said 
We]nmiGk,<^'being.in.a certain pkc^ where I once 
took you-^^^ven. between you and me^ it's as well 
not to mendon names when avoidable •-'t—" 

"Much better not/' said I.' **I undetttand 
youi" • . - 

** I heard there by chance^ yesterday monilng,^' 
said Wemmick, ''that a certain {^rson not alto* 
gether of uncolonial pursuits, and not unpossessed 
of portable property — I don't know who it may 
rcalljr be— we won^ natae this person —-—" 

''Not necessary/' «ajd:I. . 

" — had made some little stir in a certain part 
of the world where, a good many people go, not 
always in gradficadon of then- own inclinadoila, 
and not quite irrespective of the government ex- 
pense " 

In watching his £ice; I made quite a firework of 
the Aged's sausage^ and greatly discomposed both 
my own attention and Wemmick^s ; for which I 
apologised. * 

" — by disappearing. from such. place, and being 
no more heard of thereabouts. . From mthkh," aaid 
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Weimaick^.** conjectures Ixad been ndsed and 
theories formed. I alto heard thtt you tt.yow 
chambers in Garcb&rcoiirt, Temple, liad been 
watchedp and might be, watched again.". 

** By whom ?;'^ aaid I. 

"I wouldn't, go into that,'* said Wemmick, 
evasively, ** i% might clash with official responsibil- 
ities. J heard it» as 1. have in my time hdu-d other 
cuciotto things in the same place. I do&'t.leli k 
yo^ on inlbrmation .received. I heard it.'' 

He took the toastbg*fi>rk. and saasagetfiom me 
as liQ.«pokei and. set fonh the : Aged's ^breakfast 
neatly on a little -tray; Previous to placti^ it be- 
fore him, he .!^ent:into Jthe Aged's room: with a 
clean white cloth, and tied the same under the old 
gentleman's chin, and propped him up, and put his 
nightcap on one side, and gave him (piite. a rakish 
air. Th^, he placed his breakfast before him with 
great carc^ and said, ''All right, ain't you. Aged 
P. ? " To which the cheerful Aged TcpKed, « All 
right, John, my boy, all right !." As thei« seemed 
to be a tacit understanding that the Aged was not 
in a presentable stite, and was therefbre to be con>- 
sidered invisible, 1 made a pretence ol* being in 
complete igiioraoce of these proceedings. 

**This watching of me at my chambers ([which 
I have once kid reason to suspect)," I said to 
Wenmaick when he came back, '' is inseparable &om 
the person to whom you have adverted ; is it ? " 

Wemmick looked very serious. " I couldn't 
undertake to say that, of my own knowledge. I 
mean, I couldn't undertake to say it was. at first. 
But it either i^ or it will be, or it's in great danger 
of beiug." 
- , As I saw that he Was restrained by &alty to 
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little &ittin from saying as asnok as 'he coiddi and, 
as I knew with thankfulness t6 him how far out of 
his way he went to say what he 'did> I could aot 
press him. But I told him/ after a Htcle meditation 
over the lire, that I wouldi fike to ask him a qaes- 
.dohy subject' to.his.imswering or not answering; as 
he deemed right, and sure that his course would be 
right. .He paused in his breakfast, and crossing Ins 
arma, and pinching his shirt-sleeves (Ids notion of 
indoor comfort was to sit without an^ coat), hp ' 
nodded to me once, to put my quesdon. 

'^ You have heard of a man of bad character, 
whose true name is Compeyson ?'* 

He answered with one other nod. 

"Is he living?" - 

One other nod. 
. f'Is.hc in London?" . 

He gave me one other nod, ! compessed the 
post-office exceedmgly, gave me one last nod, and 
went on with his breakfast. 

^Now/' said Wemmick, "questioning being 
over ; *' which he emphasised and repeated for my 
guidance ; ** I coine to what I <Sd, aft^ hearing 
what I heard. I went to Oarden-court to find 
you ; not finding you, I went to Clarriker's to find 
Mr. Herijert." 

*^And him you found?" said I, with great 
an^ety* 

" And him I found. Without mentioning any 
names or gomg into any details, I gave him to un- 
derstand that if he was aware of anybody — ^Tom, 
Jack, or Richard — ^being about the chambers, or 
^bout the immediate neighbourhood, he had better 
get Tom, Jack, or Richard, out of the way whMe 
you were out of the way/* 
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" He would be.grofttlf ipfoaled whit id do ? ** 

*'Hq was pttzzkd what, to do ; oot the less, be- 
cause I g«ye him my opinion that it was not s«fe to 
try t;a g^t Tom» Jack, or Richard, coo far out of 
the way at present. Mr. Pip, I'll teU you some* 
thiag. Under ejusting drcumttances there is no 
place like a ^at city when you are .once in itl 
Don't break cbyer too stx)n; • Lae close. Wait dU 
things slac^ken^ before you: try the open, eren for 
for^gn airi" 

I thanked him lor his valuable advice, and asked 
him what Herbert bad done ? 

** Mr. Herbert/' sad Wemmick, •♦after being 
all of a heap for half an hour, struck out a plan. 
He mentioned to me as a secret, that he is court- 
ing a young lady who. has, as no doubt you are 
aware, a bedridden Pa. Which Fa, having beesi 
in the Purser line of life, lies a-bed in a bow- 
window, where he can see the ships sail up and 
down the river. Yoo are acquainted with tho 
young lady, most probably ? ^* 

« Not perfpnidly," said I* 

The truth was, that she had (Ejected tO' me as 
an expensive companion who did Herbert no good; 
and that, when Herbert had first proposed' to pre^ 
sent me to her,, she had received' the proposal with 
such vei^ moderate warmth, that Herbert had felt 
himself obUgcd to confide the state of the case to 
me, with a view to the lapse of a litde dme before 
I made her acijuamtarice. When I had begun to 
advance Herbert's prospects by stealth, I had been 
able^ to b^at. this with cheerful philosophy i he and 
hi^ affiao^jod^ for their part, itad naturally not been 
very anxious to introduce a third person into their 
interviews ; and thus, although I was assured that V 
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had risen in CSani's'esteenij afiill;aHhougk Yh« young 
la^iy.and I'had long regalarl)^ interchanged mes- 
Miges and remembranoea by Herbert, I had nelrer 
seen her. However, I did « not trouble Wtnfitaicit 
vnth. those particulan> 

"The honse with die • bow^-window,"' 'said 
Wemmick, ^* being by the riv^r-dde> down the 
Pod there . between limehouae and Greenwich, 
and bebg kept, it seemt,, by a very respeetabiie 
widow, who has a fomiahed upper floor to let, Mr,- 
Herhett put it .to me, what did I dunk of^ that as a 
temporary tenement for Tom; Jick, or Richard? 
Now, I thought very well of it, for three reasons 
rU give you. That is to say. Firstly. It's 
altc^ether but of all your beats, and is well away 
from the usual heap of ( streets great and. small. 
Secondly. Without going rie^ it yourself, you 
could always hear of the safetysof Tom, Jaclt, or 
Richiird, through Mr. Herbert. Thirdly. After 
«'.whik and whqn^ .it might l)e prudent, if you 
should want to slip Tom, Jack, <)r "Richard, on. 
board a foreign packet-boat, there he is— ready." 

Much comBrted by thc^e considerations, I 
thanked Wemmick again and again, and begged 
him. to proceed. ' 

"* Well, «r ! Mr. Herbert threw hifristflf mto 
the bufiineas with a wili;<and by nine'^'clbck last 
night he hoiised Tom, Jack, or Richard-^which- 
ever it may be-— ryou and I doti*t want tb kndw — 
quite sBCcesafully ; At the old lodgings it was un- 
derstood that: he was summoned to iJover, aiid in 
fact he was taken down the>]>OVttr road and dor- 
n<»%d out of it. Now,, another ^eiit advantage ojf 
all this u, that it was done without you, and when, 
if any one was concerning himself about your 
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moyexnents^ you muat be known to he ever sa 
many miles off, and quite otherwise engaged. This* 
diverts suspicion and confuses it ; and for the same 
reason I recotnmended . that even if you came back 
kst nighty yoU'^houM not go. home. It biings in 
more confusion* anid yoii want confusion.'' 

Wemmick, having .finiished his breakfast, here^ 
looked at his watch, and began to get his coat on. 

"And now, Mr. Pip," said he, with, his hands 
still in the sleeves, **I have probably done the 
most I can do ; but if f can ever do more— from a 
Walworth point of view, and in a strictly private 
and personal capacity — I shall * be glad to do it. 
Here's the addresa. Tliere can be no harm in 
your going h^re to-night and seeing for yourself 
that all is well with Tom, Jack, or Richard, before 
you go home — which is anoither reason for your 
not going home last night; • Bnt after you have 
gone hiQi^e, don't go back here. You are very, 
welcome, I .am sure, Mr. Pip; "his hands, were 
now out of his sleeves, and I was shaking them ; 
** and let me finally impress, one important point 
upon you." He laid his hands upon my shoul- 
ders, and added in a - solQtnn whisper : " Avail 
yourself of this evening to lay hold of his portable 
property. You don't: know what may happen td 
hiin. Poii't let anything happen to the portable 
property." 

Quite despairing of making my mind clear to. 
Wemmick on this point, I forbore to try. 

" Timfe's up," said W«nmick, ^* and I must be 
off*. If you had nothmg more pressing to do than - 
to keep here till dark, that's what I should advise^' 
You look very much worried, and it would do you 
good to have a perfectly qdct day with the Aged-*— 



,y Google 



8or QRBArr EXPECTATIONS 

he'll be up presently-i-and a little bit of ^-^^ yoei 

remcmHcr the p%?" 

** Of course," said I. 
. ** Well ; and a Jittlc bit oif htmi That «au8i^ 
you toiasted was hii, and he was in- all respects a 
first-rater. Do try him/ if it -is only for ' old ac- 
qtxaihtance sake. Gdod-fcyi, Afed Patt-ent!*' in a 
cheery ahout. . • .'. 

*' All right, John; all' right, my. boy ! " piped 
the old man fitnn witMn. •' . 

I soon fell asleep before Wemmick's fire, and the 
Aged and I enjoyed one another's society by i&lling 
asleep before it more or less all day. We had loin 
of pork for dinner, and greens grown on the estate, 
and I nodded at the Aged with a good intention 
whenever I failed to do it drowaly* When it was' 
quite dark, I left the Aged preparing the fire for 
toast ; and I inferred from the number of teacups,' 
as well as from his glabces at the two little doors in 
the wally tliat Miss ^kSffins'was expected. 



Chapter XLVI . .- 

EIGHT o'clock had struck before I got into the 
air that was scented, not disagreeably, by the 
chips and shavings of the long-shore boat-builders, 
mid mast, oar, and block makers. Ail tliat water- 
side region of the upper and lower Pool below 
Bridge, wias unknown ground ^to ine, and wheh I 
struck. down by the river, I f6and that the spot I 
wanted was not 'where I had supposed it to be, and 
was anything but easy to find. It was called Mill* 
Penjd Bank, Chinks's Basin ; and I had no other 
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guide to Chmks's Basin than tlie Ofd Green Cop- 
per Rope- Walk. 

It matters not wHat stranded ships repairing in 
dry docks I lost myself among, what old hulls of 
ships in com^e of being knocked to pieces, what 
ooze and slime and other dregs o£ tide, what yards 
of sh^-builders and ship-breakers, what rusty 
anchors l^dly bidng into the ground though f(^ 
years off duty, what mountainous country of ac- 
cumulated casks and timber, how many rope- walks 
that were not the Old Green Copper; After sev- 
eral dmes falling short of my destination and as 
often over-shooting it,. I cam6 unexpectedly round 
a comer, upon Mill Pond Bank. It was a firsh 
kind of place, all circumstances considered, where 
the wind from the . river had room to turn itself 
round ; and there were two or three trees in it, and 
there was the stump of a ruined windmOl, and 
there was the Old Green Copper Rope- Walk— . 
whose long and narrow vista i could trace in the 
moonlight, along a series of wooden frames set in 
the ground, that looked like superannuated hay- 
making-rakes which had grown old and lost most 
of their teeth. 

Selecdng from the few queer houses upon Mill 
Pond Bank, a house with a wooden front and three 
stories of bow-window (not bay-window, which is 
another thing), I looked at the plate upon the door; 
and read there Mrs. Wlumple. That being the 
name I wanted, I knocked, and an elderly wonian 
of a pleasant and thriving appearance responded. 
She was immediately deposed, however, by Her- 
bert, who silently led me into the parlour, and shut 
the door: It was an odd sensation to se^ his very 
familiar face established quite at home in that very 

II. F 
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unfamiliar room and region ; and I found myadf 
looking at hiiti, much as I looked at the comer 
cupboard with the glass and china, the shells upon 
the chimney piece, and the coloured ei^avings on 
the wall, representing the death of Captain Cook, 
a ship-launch, and his Majesty King George the 
Third in a state coachman's wig, leather breeches, 
and top-boots, on the terrace at Windsor. 
. . *'J\\l is well, Handel," said Herbert, "and he 
is quite satisfied, though eager to see you. My dear 
girl is lyith her father ; and if ypu'U wait till ahe 
comes down, I'll make you known to her, and thei^ 
we'll go up-stairs. — That!s her father." 

I had become aware of an alarming growling 
overhead^ and had probably ej^pressed the fact in 
my countenance. 

'< I am afraid he is a sad old rascal," said Her- 
bert, smiling, " but I have never seen him. Don't 
you smell rum ? He is always at it." 

" At rum ? " said I. 
. *f Yes," returned Herbert, " and you may sup* 
pose how mild it makes his gout. He persists, too^ 
in keeping all the provisions up-stairs iu his room, 
and serving them out. He keeps them on shelve^ 
over his head, and will weigh them all. Hia room 
must be like a chandler's shop." 

While he thus spoke, the growing noise became 
a prolonged roar, and then died away. 

*' What else can be the consequence," said Hern 
bert, in explanation, '* if he will cut the cheese ? A 
man with the gout in his right hand — and every- 
where else-— can't expect to get through a Double 
ploucester without hurting himself." 

He seemed to have hurt himself very much, for 
he gaye another furious roar. 
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'•To hare Frovis for an upper lodger i* quite a 
godsoixl to Mr*; Wliimplc,V said Herbert; •«fo^ 
of course people in general won't -stand that noised 
A curious place^ Handel ; isn't it ? " 

It was a curious place, indeed ; but remarkably 
well kept and clean. 

*• Mrs. Whimple/' said Herbert, when I- told 
iiim so, " is the best of housewives, and I really do 
not know what my Clara would do without hef 
motherly help. For, Ckra has no mother of het 
own, Handel, and no rekdon in the world but old 
Gmffimdgiiin.*^ 

*• Surely that's not his name, Herbert ? ** 

":Nd, no,'* said Herbert, '^ that's my name for 
him. His name is Mr. Bariey . • Bt^ what a bless-^ 
ing it is fbr the son of myfirther and m6ther^ to 
lovts^a girl who has no relations, and who can never 
bother herself, or anybody else, about her family .>'* 

Herbert had told me on former occasions, and 
now remmded me, that he first knew Miss Clara 
Batiey when she was compiedng her education at 
an establishment at Hammersmith) and that on her 
beixig recalled home eo nurse her father, he and she 
had confided their afiecdon to the motherly Mrs. 
Whinxple, by whom it had been festered and regu- 
lated with equal kindness and discredon ever since. 
It was undersicood that nothing of a tender nature 
could possibly be confided to OM Barley, by reason 
of his being totally unequal to the consideration of 
any subject more psychological than Gout, Rum, 
and Purser's stores. 

As we were thus conversing in a low tone while 
Old ^arley^s sustained growl vibrated in the beiunf 
that crossed the ceiling; the room daot opened, anid 
a very pretty, slight, dark-^yed girl of twerfty o*' so. 
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came in mtK « Ibtsket in her hand : whom^Herbert 
tenderly relieved of the basket^ and presented 
blushing, as ''Clara." She really was a. most 
charming girl, and might have passed for a captiVe 
fiiiry, whom that truculent Ogre, Old Barley, had 
pressed into his service. 

"Look here," said Herbert, shbwbg me the 
basket, with a compassionate and tender smile after 
we had talked a little ; ** here's poor Clara'a sup- 
per, «erved'0ut every night. Here's her allowance 
t>f hre^d, and here's her sUee of cheese, and here's 
her rum — ^which I drink. This is. Mr. Barley's 
breakfast for to^tnorrowy seiVed out to be cooked. 
Two mutton chops, three potatoes, sdme^split peas, 
a little flour, two ounces of better, a pinch of jah, 
and all this black pepper. It's stewed up together, 
iind taken hot, and it's a nice thing for the gout, I 
should think!" ... 

I There was something so natural and winning in 
Clara's i^signed way of looking at these stores in 
4etai]> as Herbert pointed them out,-t*«nd some- 
lihing so confiding, loving and innocent, in her 
modest manner of yielding herself to Herbert's cm-r 
li^-adng arm*--and something so gende in her, so 
much needing protecdon on Mill Pond Bank, by 
Chinks's Basin, and the Old Green Copper Rope- 
Walk, with Old Barley growling in the beam-^that 
I would not have undone the engagement between 
her and Herbert, for all the money in the pocket- 
book I had never opened, 

I was looking at her with pleasure and admira- 
tion, when suddenly the growl swelled into a roar 
again, and '- a. . fnghtful bumping ndise was heard 
above, as if a giant with a wooden leg were trying 
to bore it through the ceiling to come ^t us. Upon 
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this Clara said tp Herboty *< Papa wante me^ikr- 
ling ! " and ran^awny, . 

" There is an unconidonable old shark for you I " 
said Herbert. '* What do. you suppose he waints 
now, Handel ? " . > 

" I dop^t - know," 8^ I. :" Something to 
drink?" . 

" Tha('^ it ! " qried Herbert^ as If I had^nade a 
guess of extraordinary merit. ** Hfi. kecfv ^hia grog 
ready-mixed in a little, tab on the table. Waits 
moment, and y«ou'll hear. Clara lift hkn up to take 
some. — ^There he :,gocs !" Another roar* with a 
prolonged ilhakc at the c»d. f^' Now^" said Her*^ 
bert, as i^ wa^i sucoe^ded by siletioe, '^:he7s drink-> 
ing. Now/' said Herben, aa the^ growl resounded 
in . the beaip once more, '^ he'stdown again on his 
back!" 

Clara reti^med soon afterv^arda, and jlcrbert ac- 
companied me up-stairs to see our charge. As iw« 
passed Mr. BtM'ley's door, he was. heard hoarsely 
muttering within, in a strain: that rose and fell like* 
wind, the following Refi^ ; in which 1 substitute. 
good wishes for something q^dte the^ reverse. 

*' Ahoy I fikss your eyes, here's old Bill 
Barley. Here's old Bill Barl^y^. bless your. eyes. 
Here's old Bill Barley on the flat of his back, by 
the Lord. Lying on the flat of his back, like a 
drifting old dead flounder, here's your old Bill 
Barley, bless yojor eyes. Ahoy I . Bless you." 

In this strain of consoladon, Herbert informed 
me the invisible Barley would commune with hini- 
self by the day and nighjt togiethar ; often while i^ 
was light, having, at the same time, one eye at a 
telescope which; lyas fitted on his bed for the. con- 
venience of sweeping the riven 



,y Google 



a6 GRBATSXI»ftC¥At!kmS 

In « his two- cabin rooms at the top of the house, 
which were fresh and airy» and in which Mfi Bar- 
ley was less audible than below, I found Proyis 
comfortably settled. He • expressed i^o alarm, and 
seemed to feel none that was worth mentioning ; 
but it .struck me that he was softened — ^indefinably, 
for I could not have said how, and couli never 
afterwards recall how when 1 tried ; but certainly. 

The .opportunity that the day's resi had g^n 
me fop reflection Had resulted in my fully determin- 
ing to. say nothing to him respecti)i(g Comp^yson. 
For anything I knew, his animosity towards the 
man might otherwise lead ti> his seeking hiih out 
and rushing on. hifei o^ destrui^dom Th^tfbre, 
when. Herbert and I sot down with him by his 
fire, I asked him., first of .all whether he relied on 
Wemmick's judgment and sources of informadon ? 

*.*aAy,. ay^ d«u- ,boy !• '* he answered^ with a grave 
nod, *^Jaggcrs knnws." 

«.Thtn, I have talked with Wemmick,^' said I, 
'< and have come to tell you what caution he gave 
me and what advice," 

This . I did accurately, With the reserviitioii just 
mendoned; and I told him how Wekimick had 
heard, in Newgate prison (whether from officers or 
prisoners I could not sky^), that he was under some 
suspicion, and that my chambers had been watched ; 
how Wemmick had recommended his keeping 
close for a time, and my keeping a!Way from him ; 
and what Wemmick had said about getting him 
abroad. • I added, that of course, when the dme 
came, I should go with him, or should follow close 
upon him, as might be safest in Wemmick's judg^ 
mem. What was to follow that, I did not touch 
upon ; neither indeed was I at all clear or comfort-'' 
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able about it m my own mind, now that I saw him 
in that softer condition, and in declared peril for 
my sake.' Ais to altering my way of living, by en- 
larging my ejtpenses, I put it to him whether in our 
present unsettled and difficult circumstances, it 
would not be simply ridiculous, if it wete. no 
worse? 

He covAd not deny this, and indeed was very 
reasonable throughout. His coming back was a 
venture, he said, and he had always known it to be 
a venture. He would do nothing to make ,it a 
desperate venture, and he had very little fear of his 
safety with such good help. 

Herbert, -who had been looking at the fire and 
pondering, here said that something had come into his 
thoughts arising out- of Wemmick^s suggestion, 
which it might be worth while to pursue. '* We 
are both good v^termen, Handel, and could take 
him down the river ourselves when the right time 
comes. No boat would then be hired for the put- 
pose, and no boatnlen ; that would save at least a 
chance of suspicion, and any chance is worth sav- 
ing. Never mind the season ; don't yOu think it 
might be a good thi*ug if you began at once to keep 
a boat at the Temple stairs, and were in the habit 
of rowing up send down the river ? You fall into 
that habit, and then who notices or minds f Do 
it twenty or fifty times, and there is nothing special 
in your doing it the twenty-first or fifty-first." 

I liked this scheme, and Provis was quite elated 
by it. We a^-eed that it should be carried into 
execution, and that Provis should never recognize 
us if we came below Bridge and rowed past Mill 
Pond Bank. But, we further agreed that he should 
puU down the blind in that part of his window 



,y Google 



S8 aRBA^T BXPS<?TATIONS 

which gare upon the east,, whenever .he sn^w t» vA 
all was right. 

Our conference being now ended, and eveiy- 
thing arranged, I rose to go ; .remarking to Herbert 
that he and I had better not go home tpg^ther, and 
that I would take half an hour's start pf. hifn.. ^'I 
don't like to leave you here," I said to Proviso 
** though I cannot dpubt your being saler here, than 
near mc. Good-^bye I " 

** Dear boy," he ana^^ered, clasping my hands, 
** I don't know vvhen we may meet again, and I 
don't like Good-bye. . Say Good. Nigjht ! " 

"Good night! Herbert will go regularly be- 
tween us, and when the tiipe comes you may be 
certain I shaU be rejady. Gpo4 night. Good night i '* 

We thought it best that he should stay in hia 
own jTooms, and we left him on the landing outside 
his door, holding a light over the stair-rail to light 
us down-stairs. Looking back at him, I thou^ 
of the first night of his return when our posidona 
were reversed, and when I litde suppose^ my hearl 
could ever be as heavy and anxious at parting &oni» 
him as it was now. . . : , ^ 

Old Barley was growling :and ^wearing when we 
repassed his door, with no appearance of haying 
ceased or of meaning to cease^. Whep we got toi 
the foot of the stairs, I asked Herbert whether he 
had preserved the name of Prqvis ? He replied^ 
certamly not, and that the lodger was Mr. Camp-^ 
bell. He also explained that the utmost known 
of Mr. Campbell there; was, that he (Herbert)[ 
had Mr. Campbell consigned to him^ and felt a 
strong personal interest in his being well cared for, 
and livmg a secluded life. Sq, when we weiit^intQ 
the parlour where Mrs. Whimple and Qlara were 
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seated 'at work, I said nothing of nty own interest 
in Mr. Campbell, but kept it to myselC \ 

When I had taken leave of the pretty gentle 
dark-eyed girl, and of the motherly woman who. 
had not outlived her honest sympathy with a little 
affair of true love, I felt as if the Old Green Cop- 
per Rope- Walk had grown quite a different place. 
Old Barley might be as old as the hills, and might 
swear like a whole field of troopers, but there were 
redeeming youth and trust and hope enough in 
Chinks'a Basin to fill it to overflowing. And then 
I thought of Estella, and of our partings and went 
home very sadly. 

All things were as quiet in the Temple as ever I 
had seen. them. The windows, of the rooms of 
that side, lately occupied by Proyis, were dark and, 
still, and there was no lounger in Garden-court. 
I walked past the fountain twice or tljuice before I 
descended the steps that were between me and my 
rooms, but I was quite alone. Herbert coming to 
my bedside when he came in — for X went, straight 
to bed, dispirited and fatigued — made the same re- 
port. Opening one of the windows ^ter that, he 
looked out into the moonlight^ and told me that the 
pavement was as solemnly empty OjS the pavement 
of any Cathedral at that sapne hour. 

Next day, X set myself to set the boat. < It was 
soon done, and the boat was orougiht, round to the 
Temple stairs, and lay where I could reach her 
within a nunute or two. Then, I began to go out 
as for training and practice : sometimes alone, some- 
times with Herbert. I was often out in cold, rain, 
and sleet, but nobody ,took much note of me afi€^ 
I. had been out a ^w times. At first, I kept abovp 
Blackfiiars Bridge; but as the houra of the tide 
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changed, I took towards London Bridge. It was 
0)d London Bridge in those days, and at certain 
states of the tide there was a race and a fall of water 
there which gave it a bad reputation. But I knew 
well enough how to " shoot " the bridge after see- 
ing it done, and so began to rgw about among the 
shipping in the Pool, and down to ErithJ The 
first time I passed Mill Pond Bank, Herbert and I 
were pullitig a pair of oars ; and, both in going 
and returning, we saw the blind towards the east 
come down, Herbert was rarely there less fre-^ 
quently than three times in a week, and he never 
brought me a single word of intelligence Ihat' wva 
at all alarming; Sdlf, I knew that there was cause 
i^r alarm, aild I could not get rid of the notion of 
being watched. Once received, it is a haunting 
idea ; how many undesigning persons I suspected 
of vvatching me, it would be hard to calculate. 

In short, Iwas always fall of fears for the rash 
man who vras in hiding. ' Herbert had somedmeff 
said to me that he found it pleasant to stand at one 
of our windows after dark, when the tide was 
running down, and to think that it was flowing, 
with everything it bore, towards Glara;' But I 
thought with dread that it was .ftp wing towards 
Magwitch, and that any black mark On^ts suiface 
might be his pursuers, going swiftly, silently and 
surely, to take him. 



Chapter XLVII 

SOME weeks passed without bringing any 
change. We w*dted for Wcmmick, and he 
made no sign. If I had never known him out of 
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litde Bntaa^y snd.lud never is^ycd thejnralige 
qF being on a fiuniliar footing at the Caatlei, I might 
have doubted him ; not so ^ a moment, knowing 
him as I did. 

My worldly affidrs begsln to wear a gloomy ap« 
pearance, and I was pressed for money b^ Inore 
t^ian one oreditor; Even I myself began to kxlo^ the 
want, of money (I. mean of ready money in my owtf 
pocket), and to relieve it by.convcrdng some easil^r 
spared ardcles of 'jewellery inta cash. But I had 
qmte determined that it would be a heardess fraud 
to take' nkore money firon' my patron in the east- 
ing state. of my uncertain" thoughts 4Uid plans; 
Therefore, I had sen^ him the unopened pocket^ 
book by Herbert,. to hold in his own keeping, and 
I felt a kind:of sadsfiurtion^-^whetherit wa» a fidse 
kind or. a true, I hardly know — m not having 
profited by his generosity since his reveladon of 
himself. 

. 'As the time, wore.'onv an impression settled 
heavily upon me that Estelk was married. Pear- 
fill of haviiag it confirmed, though it was all but a 
eoavicdon, I avoided the newspapers, and begged 
Herbert (to whom I had confided the circumstances 
of our last interview) never t6 speak of her to me. 
Why I hoarded up tl^ last wretched little nig' of 
the robe of h6pe that was rent, and given to the 
winds, how do I know ! Why did you who Tead 
this, commit'thatnot disnmilar inconsistency of your 
own, kst year, last month, last week? 

It was an unhappy life that I fivedy and its one 
dominant anxiety, towering over aU its other anx- 
iedes like a high mountain abpve a range of moun-^ 
tains, liever disappeared ^-om my view* StiU, no 
new canse &r fear ' arose. Let me start fi-om my 



,y Google 



qz QRBAT EX^CTATiONS 

bed as I vr&aM, vMk the terror fisah upon me that 
he was discova*ed ; let me dt liatenkg as I would, 
with dread for Herbert's retuming' step at night, 
lest it should be fleeter than ordinary, ahd wmged 
with evil news; for all that, and- much more to 
like piirpose, the round of thinga went on. Con- 
demned to inacdon and a state of constant restless- 
ness and suspense, I rowed about in my boat, and 
waited^ waited, waited, as I best could. 

There were states of the dde when, having been* 
down the river^ I could not get back through die 
eddy-chafed archer and starlings .of old L^dom 
Bridge ; then, I left my boat at a wharf near the 
Custom House, to be brought up afterwards to the 
Temple stairs. I was not averse to doing this, as; 
it served to make me and my boat a commoner 
incident among the water-side people there. From 
this slight occasion, sprang two meetmgs that. I have 
now to tell of. 

One afternoon, late in the month of February, 
I came aahoce at die wharf at dusk. I had pulled 
dovm as fiur as Greenvidch with the ebb tide, and 
had turned wkh the dde. It had beoi a fine 
bright day, but had become foggy as the sua 
dropped, and I had had to &d. my way back- 
among the shipping pretty care&lly. Both in 
going and returning, I had seen the signal in hi& 
Window, All well. 

. As it' was a raw evemng and I was cold, I 
thought I would comfort myself vnth dinner at 
once ; and as I had hours of dejecdon and solitude 
before me if I went home to the Temple, I thought 
I. would afterwards go to the pky. The theatre 
where Mr. Wbpd.c had .achieved his quesdonable' 
triumph^ was in that waterside neighbourhood (it ia 
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•nowhere now), and to that theatre I rek)lTed tb^o. 
I was aware that Mr. Wopsle had not 'succeeded in 
reviving the Drama, but, on the contrary, had rather 
partaken of its decline. He had been ominouslj 
heard of, through the playbills, ias a faithful Black, 
in connection with a little girl of noble birth, and 
a monkey. And Herbert had seen him as a pred- 
atory Tartar, of comic propensities, with a face 
like a red brick, and an outrageous hat all over 
bells. 

I dined at what Herbert Mid I used to call a 
-Geographical chop-house — where there were maps 
of the world in p'brter'-pot rims on every half-yard 
of the table-cloths^ and ch^ts of gravy on every 
one of the knives— to this day there is scarcely a 
single chop-house within the Lord Mayor's' domin>- 
ions which is not Geographical — and wore out the 
time in dozing over crumbsi staring at' gas, and 
baking in a hot blast of dinners. By-and-by, I 
roused myself and went to .the play. 

There, I found a virtuous boats waiil in his Maj- 
esty's service — ti most excellent man, though I could 
have wished his trousers not quite so tight in 80*ne 
places and not quite so loose in others — ^Who knocked 
■all the little men's hats over their eyes, though he 
was very gen«ous- and briave, and who wouldn't 
hear of^ anybody's paying taxes; though he was very 
patriotic. He had a bag of money in his pocket, 
like a pudding in the cloth, and on that property 
married a young person in bed-furniture, with great 
rejoicings; the whole population of Portsmouth 
(nine in number at the last Census) turning out on 
the beach, to rub their own hands and shake every- 
body else's, and sing^ ''Fill, fill!" A certain 
dark-complexioned SWab, however, who' wouldn't 
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fill, or do anythiag dse that wts proposed to h]m> 
and whose heart was openly, stated (by the boat- 
swain) to be as black as his fi^e-h^ad,^ pro|>osed 
to two other Swabs to get all mankind into diffi- 
culties; which was so effectually done (the Swab 
faokily having considerable polidcal influence) that 
it took half the evening to set things right, md then 
it was only brought about through an honest little 
grocer with a white hat, blfiqk .gaitefS,,^4 i^cd nose, 
getting into a clock, with a gridiron, and listenmg, 
and coming out, and knocking everybody down 
firom behind with the gridiron whgm he couldn^t 
confute with what he had overheard. This- led to 
Mr. Wopsle's (who had never been heard of be- 
fore) coming in with a star and garter on, as a 
plenipotentiary of gneat power direct fi-om iJie Ad- 
miralty, to say that the Swabs were all to go to 
prison on the spot, and that he had brought the 
boatswain down the Union Jack« as a slight, ac^ 
knowledgment of his public services. The boatr 
jsy^^, u^PHinned. for the i^st time» respectfully 
dried his eyes on the Jack, and then cheering up 
and addressing Mr. Wopsle as Your Honour, sor 
licited. permission to take him by the fin. Mr. 
Wopsle. conceding his fin with a gracious dignity, 
was immediately shoved into a dusty comer while 
everybody danced a hornpipe ; and fipm that cor*- 
ner, surveying the public with a discontented eye, 
became aware of me. 

The second piece was the last new grand comic 
Christmas pantomime, in the first scene of which, 
it pained me to su^ect that I detected Mr. Wopsle 
with red worsted legs und^r a highly magnified, 
phosphoric countenance and a shock of red curtain:- > 
fiinge for hi^ hair> engaged in ihc madufacture of 



,y Google 



thuadefbol^ in a mine, and displaying great cow- 
ardice w^n his gigantic jpaaster came hcune (very 
hoarse) to dbner. But he presently presented him- 
self und^ worthier circumstances j for, the Genius 
of Youthful Love being in want of assistance — on 
account of the parental bfutality of an ignorant 
farmer who opposed the choice of his daughter's 
heart, by purposely, falling up^m the object in a 
idouf sack, out of the first-floor* window — sum- 
moned a sententious Enchanter ; and he^ coming 
up from the antipodesr. rather unsteadily, after an 
apparently violent journey, proved to be Mr, Wop- 
sle i^ a high-crowned hat, with a necromantic work 
in qnfi volume und^r hi$ arm. The business of this 
enchanter on earth, being principally to be talked 
at, sung at, butted at, danced at, and flashed at 
with fires of various colours, he had a good.dea}of 
time pn his hands. And I observed with great surr- 
prise^ that iie devoted it to staring in my direction 
as if he were lost in amazement. 

There ws|s something so remarkable in thein- 
.crea^g glare o£ Mr, Wopsle's eye, and he seemed 
to be mming ^ many things- over in his miiiid.and 
to grow so confused, that I could not make It out. 
I sat thinking of it» long after he had ascended to 
the clouds in a large watch-case, and sdll I Covijd 
not make it out. ' I was still thinking of it when I 
came out of the theatre an hour afterwards^ and 
found him waiting for me near the door. 

** How do you do ? " said I, shaking hands with 
him as we turned down the street together. ** I 
saw that yoi^ saw me." 

" Sayv you, Mr. Pip ! " he returned. *« Yes, of 
course I saw you. But who else was there ? " 

"Who else?" 
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** It is the gtrangest thing," iaid Mr. Wopsle, 
drifting into his lost look again ; ** and jet I could 
swear to him." 

Becoming alarmed, I entreated Mr. Wopsle to 
explain his meaning. 

«* Whether I should have noticed him at first but 
for your being there," said Mr, Wopsle, going on 
in the same lost way, **I can't be positive; yet I 
think I should." 

Involuntarily I looked round me, as I wai ac^ 
customed to look round me when I went home ; 
for, these mysterious words gave me a chill. 

«* Oh ! He can't be m sight," said Mr. Wop- 
sle. ♦• He went out, before I went off; I saw 
him go." 

Having the reason that I had for being suspicious, 
I even suspected this poor actor. * I mistrusted a 
design to entrap me into some adimssion. There- 
fore, I glanced at him as we walked on together, 
but said nothing. 

*• I had a ridiculous fency that he must be with 
you, Mr. Pip, till I saw that you were quite un- 
conscious of him, sitting behind you there like a 
«host." 

My former chill crept over me again, but I was 
resolved not to speak yet, for it was quite consist- 
ent with his words that he might be set on to in- 
duce ihe to connect these references with Provis. 
Of course, I was perfectly sure and safe that Provis 
had not been there. 

**I dare say you wonder at me, Mr. Pip; in- 
deed, I see yon do. But it is so very strange ! 
You'll hardly believe what I am going to tell you. 
I could hardly believe it myself, if you told me." 

"Indeed? "said I. 
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" No, indeed. Mr.' Kp, you raaemhetr in old 
times a certsdA Christxjaaa. Day, whdn you w«r« 
quite a child, and I dined at G^tgtTy's, and somie 
soldiers, came. to the door to get a pair of ha^bdcufls 
mended?" .. , . , . , . / r 

"Iremember it vpry. well.*' . 

** And you remembpr. that^ there was a cha$e aftct 
two convicts, an4. that w^ joined in . it, and that 
Gargery look yqii: on his, back; ^nd that I took.thfi 
lead and. you kept up with i^e as weU a9 you 
could?'' . ; ;; • • 

'^ I rc|ncm^>er it all y^ well." Bet^^.thfta h^ 
tho^ghtr— Hsxc^t tiie last.plau^^. . .-•; 

. . ** And you remember that we c$mc up with the 
two in a ditch,, and that ther<e was a scuffle betWeeli 
them^ and tbs^t one of them had. been scVei^y 
handled and much mauled about thf: fj^,- by ^tfaie 
other?" 

" I see it all before me," 

" Aivd that the soldiers lighted Dorches,. and pitt 
the two in the ccsntre, and tjiai: we went on to s«i 
the last of the^;.ov^ th$ black marahes^rwkh tb^ 
torchligfit shining on. their .^es-^I am p^nMiit 
about tints with, the tcflrchUght shining on. the^ 
&ce8, v^l^ea there wfu an out^r Hpg of dark night 
all about us?" . ., .:; n': 

"Yes," said L " I remember all that," 

" Then, Mr. Pip, one of those two prisoners sat 
behind you to-night. I. saw h^n over your shoulr 
der." . 

. " Steady ! " . I thought* I asked him then^ 
«* Which of the two do you suppose you saw?" 

*' Tbe one. wbpJjad been mfauled," he answered 
wadily> "/ai^; .PUiSivein;,! .a^w him;!, r The i»we I 
think jof him, fte nipriC ccrlwn :l fxn<^fiiv^^*: 
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• "Thi< iif very cuiious ! '^ s4id I, with the best 
ansutnptioxi I ccmld (>ut on^ of its being nothing 
tnore to me. •* Very carious indeed I " 

I oannot exaggerate the enhanced disquiet into 
which this conversation threw me, or tl^ special 
and peculiar terror t ielt' at Cotnpeyson's having 
been beMnd me ««Hke a ghost." For, if he had 
ever been out of in^ thoughts for a few moinents 
together since the hiding had beg;un, it was in those 
very moments when he was closest to mej and to 
think that I should be so unconscious and off my 
guard after ail niy caTe, was as if I had shut an 
avenue of a hundred doors to keep him out> and 
tlien had found him at my elbow. I could not 
doubt either that he was there, because I was there^ 
and that however slight an appearance of danger 
there might be about us, dsinger was always near 
and active. 

I put such questions to Mr. Wopsl^ as. When 
did the man eoihe inf He codd nbt tell me that ; 
he saw me,:and 0ve¥ my ihoulder he saw the man.' 
It was not until he had seen him for some time 
fhM he biegaft to identify hiin ; but he had from the 
first vttguely associated him with me, and Inown 
him as somehow beicmging to me in the old viBage 
time. How was he dressed ? Prosperously, but 
not nodcetfbly' otherwise; lie thought^ in black. 
Was M» fyct it' ail disfigured? No, he believed 
wst, I bell^Jved ftot, too, for although in my 
brooding state I had taken no especial nodce of the 
peoole belnnd me, I ' thought it likely that a face at 
all 'disfigured would have attracted kny attendon. 

When Mr. Wopsle had imparted to the all that 
he coald recall or 1 extract, and when I hild treated 
him to a litde' appropriate refreshment after the 
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fatigues of the evening, we parted. It was between 
twelve and one o'clock when I reached the Tem- 
ple, and the gates were shut. No one was near 
me when I went in and went home. 

Herbert had come in, and we held a very serious 
council bv the fit*. But there was nothing to be 
done, savmg to communicate to Wemmick what I 
had th^t- night found out, and to remind him that 
we waited^ his hint. A* I thought that I might 
compromise him if I went too often to the Castle, I 
made this communication by letter. I wrote it be- 
fore I went to bed and went out and posted it; 
and again no one was near me. Herbert and I 
agreed that we could do nothing else but be very 
cautious. And we were very cautious indeed — 
more cautious than before, if that were possible — 
and I for my part never went near Chinks's Basin, 
except when I rowed by, and then I only looked 
at Mill Pond Bank as I looked tt anything else. 



Chapter XLVHI 

THE second of the two meetings referred to in 
the last chapter, occurred about a week after 
the first. I had again left my boat at the wharf 
below Bridge ; the time was an hour earliei* in the 
afternoon ; gnd, undecided where to dine, I had 
strolled up into Cheapside, and was strolling along 
it, surely the most unsettled person in all the busy 
concourse, when a large hand was laid upon my 
shoulder, by some one overtaking me. It was 
Mr. Jaggers's hand, and he passed it through my 
arm. 

^'As we tfe going m the same du*ection, Pip, 
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we may walk together. Where are jon bound 
for?" 

" For the Temple, I think," said I. 

" Don't you know ? " »aid Mr. Jaggers. 

*< Well," I returned, ^ad for once to get the 
better of him in cross-examination, ''I do not 
know, for I havt not made up my mind." 

'^You are going to dine?" said Mr. Jaggers. 
" You don't mind admitting that» I suppose ? ". 

"No," I returned, **:I don't mind admittinig 
that." 

*• And are not engaged ? " 

<* I don't mind admitting also, that I am not en* 
gaged." 

"Then," said Mr. Jaggers, "come and dime 
with me." 

I was going to excuse myself^ when he added> 
" Wemmick's coming." So I changed my ex<ni0e 
into an acceptance-^r-the few words I had uttered 
serving for the beginning of either — and we went 
along Cheapside and slanted off* to Little Britain, 
while the lights were springing up brilliantly in the 
shop windows, and the street lamp-lighters, scarcely 
finding ground enough to ' plant thdr ladders ofi -in 
the midst of the afternoon's bustle, were skipping . 
up and down ahd running in and out, opening 
more red eyes in the gathering fog than my rush- 
light tower at the Hummums had opened white 
eyes in the ghostly wall. 

At the office in little Britain there was the uaual 
letter-wridng, hand-washing, candle-snufBng, and 
safe-locking, that closed the. business of the day. 
As I stood; idle by Mr. Jaggers's Bit, its rising and 
falling flame made the two casts on the shelf look 
as if they were pla3ring a diabolical game at bo- 
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peep with iiie ; while the pair of cosne &t office 
candles that dimly lighted Mr. Jaggers as he wrote 
in a corner^ were decorated, with dirty winding- 
sheets, as if in remembrance of a. host of hanged 
clients. 

We went to Geward-street, all three together, in 
a hackney-coach: and as soon as we got there, 
dinner was so-ved. Although I should not have 
dioaght of maki]^, in that place, the most xiistant 
reference by so much as a look to Wemmick's 
Walworth sentiments, yet I should have had- no 
objection to catching his eye now and then in a 
friendly way. But it was not to be done. He 
turned his eyes on Mr. Jaggers .whenever he raised 
tbiem from the table, and was as dry and distant to 
me- as if there were twin Wemmkks and this was 
the wrong one. 

'' Did you send that note of Miss Haviaham's to 
Mr. Pip, Wemmick ? " Mr. Jaggers asked, aooti 
after we began dinner. 

** No, Mr," returned Wemmick ; . " it was going 
by post, when you brought Mr. Pip into the office. 
Here it is/' He handed it to his principal, in- 
stead of to me. 

** It's a note of two lines,. Pip," said Mr. Jag- 
gers, handing it on, ** sent up to me by Miss 
Havisham,on account of her not being sure of your 
address. She tells me that she wants to see you 
on a little matter of business you mendoned to her. 
You'll go down?" 

''"Yes," said I, casting my eyes over the note, 
which was exactly in those terms. 
' "When do you think of going down ? " 
• ^* I have an impending engagement," said I, 
glancing at Wemmick, who was putting fish into 
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the post-office, ** that renders me rather uncertain 
o£my time. At once, I think." 

^* If Mr. Pip has the intention of gobg at 
once," said Wemmick to Mr. Jaggers^ ** he needn't 
write an answer, you know." 

Receiving this as an intimation that it was best 
not to delay, I settled that I would go to-morrow, 
and said so. Wemmick drank a glass of wine and 
looked with a grimly satisfied air at Mr. Jaggers, 
but not at me. 

"So, Pip ! Our friend the Spider," said Mr. 
Jaggers, *' has played his cards. He has. won the 
pool." 

It was as much as I could do to assent. 

<'Hah! He is a promising fellow-^in his 
way — ^but he may not have it all his own w.ay. 
The stronger will win in the end, but the stronger 
has to be found out first. If he should turn tOj and 
heather " 

** Surely," I interrupted, with a burning &ce and 
heart, ** you do not seriously think that he is 
scoundrel enough for that, Mr. Jaggers ? " 

'* I didn't say so, Pip. I am putting a case. 
If he should turn to and beat her, be may possibly 
get the strength on his side ; if it should be a ques- 
tion of intellect, he certainly will not. It would 
be chance work to give an opinion how a fellow of 
that sort will turn out in such drcumstances, be- 
cause it's a toss-up between two results." 

** May I ask what they are ? " 

** A fellow like our fnend the Spider," answered 
Mr. Jaggers, '* either beats, or cringes. He may 
cringe and growl, <^ cringe and not growl ; but he 
.either beats or cringes. Ask Wemnuck his opin- 
ion." 
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*' Ekher beat* or cringe*/' uid Wcnimick, not 
at all addresaing himself to me. ; 

"So, herc'3 . to Mx». Bcntley Drummle," said 
Mr. Jagger6>. taking a decanter of choicer wine irom 
his . dumb-waiter, and filling for each of us and for 
himself, ''and may the question of supremacy be 
settled to the lady's aatis&ction! To the satis- 
facdon of the lady* and the gentleman, it never will 
be. Now, MoUy, Molly, Molly, Molly, how 
slow you are to-day ! " ' 

She wad at his elbow when he addressed her, 
putting a dish tipon the table. As she withdrew 
her hands from it, she fell back a step or two, nery-^ 
ously muttering some excuse. And a certain action 
of her fingers as she spoke arrested my actendon. ' 
. f* What'* the matter ? " aaid Mr. Jaggcrs. 

" Nothing. Only the subject w.e were speaking 
of," said I, *' was wthcr painful to me." 

The action of her fingers was like /the acidonof 
knitn9g. She stood looking at her master, not 
understanding whether she was free to go, ot 
whether he had more to say to her and would call 
her back if she did go. Her look was Very intent.. 
Surely, I had seen exacdy such eyes and such hands, 
on a memorable occasion, very lately ! 

He dismissed her> and she gHded out of the 
room^ But she remained before me, as plainly aS 
if she were sdll there< I looked at 6iose. hands, I 
looked at those eyes, I looked at that flowing hair ; 
and I compared them with other hands, other eyes, 
other hair, that I knew of, and with what those 
might be after twenty years of a brutal husband and 
a stormy life. I looked again at those hands and 
eyes of the housekeeper, and thought ofthe inez* 
plicable feeling th^t had. come over me when I last 
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walkcd-^hot /aloiie— ^in the mned garden, and 
through the deserted. brewery. 1 thought h^w' the 
8sme feeHng had come back when I iaw a face looking 
at nK> and a hand waving to me fi*Otn a stage-coach 
wmdow; and how it had come < back again aiid 
had/ flashed about me like liehtning, when I had 
pasted in a carriige — not adone— through a sudden 
gliare of light in a dark street. I tkbug'ht how one 
Unk' of associatioln had helped .that identification Sft 
the theatre, and how such a lii;ik, wantkig before, 
bad- been . riveted ' for ine now, when I had parsed 
by.a chancei awift from Estella's name to the fingers 
with: then- knitting acdon, and the attentive eyee. 
And I &lt absohltely certain that this woman was 
EstfiUa's. mother. 

Mr. Jaggert had se^ me with EftteHa, and Was 
not likely to have missed the sentiments I had b6en 
at no pains to cohcbal^ He nodded when I said 
the- subject was- painful to tne, clapped 'me on the 
back,( put. round the wine again; and went on with 
his dinner. ;.'..- 

I ..Ohly twice>more 'did the hou^ke^er reappear^ 
and then her stay in' the room was very Short, and 
Mr^ Ja^ers was sharp with her. But her hands 
were Estella's: hands,. and her eyes were Estella'i 
efcs'r and if she had reappeared a hundred dmes 
I. could have be^ neith^ more sure nor less sure 
that my convicdon was the truth. 
: It. was a dull evening, for Wemmick dpew hi^ 
wine when it came round, quite as a matter of busi- 
ness — just as he nught have drawn his salary when 
that came round — and with his eyes on his chief, 
iat : in a state of perpetual readiness for cross- 
ezaniination. As to the quandty of wine, lib post- 
offibd was. as indifferent and > ready as any other 
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p08t-offide. &st its quantity of letters^ From tny 
point of view, he was the wrong twin all the time, 
mi only externally like the Wemmick of Walworth. 

We took our leave early, and left together. 
£yta!wbeaw^ were groping among Mr. Jaggers's 
stock of boots for our hats, I felt th^ the right twin 
wtis oh his way back ; and we had not gone half a 
dozien .yiards down Genard-street in the Walworth 
direction .'before I ibvmd that I was walking arm« 
in-arm vdth the right twin, and that the wrong twin 
had <iva}iorated into the eveaing air. 

. *' WeU ! " said Wemmick, " that's over ! He's 
a WQnderiiil.man, without his living likeness ; but 
I feel that I iiave to screw myself op whoi I dine 
with him — and I dine more comfortably un- 
*c?ewcd." 

I felt that xMs was a good statonent of the case, 
and told him so. 

" Wouldn't say it to anybody but yourself," he 
answered* .** 1 know that wliat is said between you 
and me, goes no further." 

I asked him if he had ever seen Miss Havisham's 
gddpted daughter^ Mrs. Bentley Drummle? He 
«aid no. To avcdd being too alnupt, I then spoke 
•of the Aged^ and of Miss Skiifins. He looked 
rather shy i^hen I ihentioned Miss. Skiffins, and 
stopped in. the street to blow his nose, with a roll 
of the hend and a flourish not quite free ftom latent 
boiastftilness. 

** Wemmick," said I, ** do you remember telling 
me,* before I first went to Mr. Jaggers's private 
house, to notice that housekeeper ? " 

« Did I ?,".he replied. " Ah, I dare say I did. 
Pduce t«ke me," he added sullenly, **I know I 
did^ . ' I find I am not quite unscrewed yet«" 
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" A wild beast tamed, 70U called her ? " 

** And what did you call her ? " 
. ** The same. How did Mr. Jaggers tame her, 
Wemmick?" 

" That'a his secret. Siie haa been with him 
many a long year." 

" I wish you would tell me her story. I feel a 
particular interest in being acquainted with it. Yoii 
know that what is said between you and me goes 
no forther*" . 

" Well ! " Wemnuck replied, ** I don't know 
her story — that is, I don't know all of it. But 
what I do know, I'll tell you. We are in our 
private and personal capacities, of course." 

"Of course." 

" A score or so of years ago, that woihan waa 
.tried at the Old Bailey for murder and was ac- 
quirted. She was a very handsome young woman, 
and I believe had some gypsy blood in hierw Any- 
how, it was hot enough when it was up, as you 
may suppose." 

** But she was acquitted." 

'* Mr. Jaggers was for her, pursued Wemmick, 
with a look Mi of meaning, '' and worked the case 
in a way quite astonishing. It was a desperate 
case, and it was comparatively early days with him 
then, and he worked it to general admiration ; in 
fact, it may almost be said to have made him. He 
worked it himself at the police-office, day after day 
for many days, contending against even a commit- 
tal ; and at the trial where he couldn't work it him- 
self, sat under counsel, and — every one knew — put 
in all the salt and pepper. The murdered person 
was a woman ; a woman, a good ten years older, 
very much larger, and very much stronger. It was 
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a case of jealonty . They both led munping lives, 
and this woman in Gerrard-street hqre* had been 
married very young, over the broom9ti<?k (as we 
say), to a tramping man, and was. a perfect fury 
in point of jealousy. The murdered woman — 
more a match for the man, certainly, in point of 
years — was found dead in a bam near Houn$low 
Heath. There had beien a violent struggle, p^^ 
haps a fight. She was bruised and scratched and 
torn, and. had been held by the throat at last and 
choked. Now, there was no reasonable evidence 
to implicate any person but this, woman, and, on 
the improbabilities: of hsr having been able to do it, 
Mr. Jaggers principally rested Ws case. You may 
be sure," said Wemmick, touching me on the 
sleeve, *' that he never dwelt .upon the strength of 
her hands then, though be sometimes does now." 

I had . told Wemmick of his showing us her 
wrists, that day of the dinner party. 

"Well, sirf" Wemmick went on; "it hap- 
pened — ^happened, don't you see?— that, this 
woman was so very artfully dressed from the time 
of her apprehension, that she looked much slighter 
than she really was ; in particular, her sleeves are 
always remembered to have been so skilfully con- 
trived that her arms had quite a delicate look. She 
had only a bruise or two about her — nothing for a 
tramp — ^but the backs of her hands were lacerated, 
and the question was, was it with finger-nails ? 
Now, Mr. Jaggers showed that she had struggled 
through a great lot of brambles which were not as 
high as her face; but which she could not have 
got through and kept her hands out of; and bits 
of those brambles were actually found in her skin and 
put in evidence, as well as the fact that the bram- 
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bles in question were foiiikl oh ekalmnadon' to have 
been broken through, and to have little shreds of 
her dress and little' spots of blood ppon them here 
and there* But the boldest point he made, was 
this. It was attempted' to be set up in proof of 
her jealousy, that she was tinder strong suspicion 
of having, at about the time of the murder, fran- 
tically destroyed her* child by this man-— some 
three years old-s— to revenge herself upon him, Mr, 
Jaggers woi-ked that* i|i this way. * We say these 
are not marks of finger-nails, but marks of bnun- 
bles, and we show you the brambles. You say 
they are marks of finger-nails, and you set up the 
hypothesis that she destroyed her child. You must 
accept all consequences of that hypothesis. For 
anything we kno^, she may hav« destroyed her 
child, and the child in clingmg to her may- have 
SCTatched her hands. What then? Yoii are not 
trying her for the mitfder of her child ; why don't 
ybik ? As to this case, if you will have scratches, 
we may say that,' for anything we know, you may 
have accounted for them, assuining for the sake of 
argument that you have not invented thpm ? ' To 
sum up, sir," said Wemmick, " Mr. Jaggers was 
altogether too many for the Jury, and they gave in." 

** Has she been in his service ever since ? " 

♦*Ycs; but not only that," said Wemmick, 
''she went into his service immediately after her 
acquittal, tamed as she is now. She has since been 
taught one thing and another in the way of her 
duties, but she was tamed from the beginning." 

" Do you remember the sex of the child ? " 

'• Said to have been a girl." 

'*You have nothing more to My to me to- 
night?** 
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'.'Nothing. I gbtyotur letter and destroyed it. 
Nottdng." 

Wq exchanged a cordial Good Night, and I 
went home« with new imatter for mj; thoiightt, 
though with no relief front the old. 



Chapter XLIX ; 

PUTTING MisaHavisham'? note in my pockety 
that it might serve as my credentials for so 
soon reaf^peari^ at Stitis House; in case her way- 
wardness should l^ad her to express any surprise at 
seeing 19c, I went down again by the coach next 
day. But, I alighted at the Halfway House j and 
breakfasted there,*, and wsJked the rest of the dis- 
tance; for, I sought to get into the town quietly 
by the unfrequented ways, and to leave it in the 
same manner. 

The be^t light of the day was gone when I 
pissed alpqg the quiet .echoing courts behind the 
High-street. The nooks of ruin where the old 
monkf had once had thei^ refectories and gardens, 
and where the strong. walls were now. pressed into 
the service of humble jshedsr. and stables^ were al- 
most as silent: as the old mtinks in their graves. 
The cathedral chimes had at once a sadder and a 
more remote sound to me, as I hurried on avoiding 
observation, than they had ever had before; so, 
the swell of the old oz^;an was borne to my ears 
like funeral music ; and die rooks, as they hovered 
about the gr^y tow^ and swung in the bare high 
trees of the priory-garden, seemed to call to me 
that the place was changed, and that Estella was 
gone put of it foreye^. 



>y Google 



An dderly wotnan' whom I had seen before as 
one of the servants who lived in the supplementary 
house across the back court-yard, opened the gate. 
The lighted candle stood in the dark passage within, 
as of old, and I took it up aiid ascended the stair" 
case alone. Miss Havisham was not in her own ' 
room, but was in the larger room across the land- ' 
ing. Looking in at the- door, after knocking in 
vain, I saw her sitting on the hearth in a rageed 
diair, close' before, and lost in the contemplatioti 
of, the ashy fire. 

Doing as I had often done, I went in, aAdstbod, 
touching the old chimney-piece, where she could 
see me when she raised her eyes. There was an 
air of utter loneliness upon her, that would have 
moved me to pity though she had wilfully done me 
a deeper injury than I could charge her mth. As 
I stood compassidnadng her, and thinking how in 
the progress of time I too had come to be a part 
of the wrecked fbrtui^s <D^f that house, her eyes 
rested on me. She stiu'ed, and said in a low voice, 
*'Isitreal?". 

'* It is I, Pip. Mr. Jaggers gave me your note 
yesterday, and I have lost no dme." 

"Thank you. Thank you." 

As I brought another of the ragged chairs to the 
hearth and sat down, I remarked a' neW expression 
on her face^ as if she were afraid of me. 
, ** I want," she said, ** to pursue that subject you 
mendoned to me when you were last here, and to 
show you that I am not all stone. But perhaps 
you can never believe, now, that there is anything 
human in my heart ? " 

When I said some reassuring words, she stretched 
out her tremulous right hand, as though she was 
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going to touch me ; but she recalled it again before 
I underaicood the action, or Imew how to recdve it. 

'' You said, speaking for your fiiend, that yoo 
could tell me how to do something Useful and 
good. Something that you would like done, is it 
not?" 

'< SiMnethIng that I would like done very very 
much." 

" What is h?" 

I began explaining to her that secret liistory of 
the partnership. I had not got far into it, when I 
judged from her looks that she was thinking in a 
discursive way o£ me, rather than of what I said. 
It seemed to be so, for, when I stopped speaking, 
many moments passed before she showed that she 
was consdoui' of the fact. 

«« Do you break off," she asked then, with her 
former air of bdng a&aid of me, '* because you 
hate me too much to bear to speak to me ? " 

*'No, no,"I answered, "how can you think 
so. Miss Havisham ! I stopped because I thought 
yoii were nbt following what I said." 

*' Perhaps I was not," she answered, putting a' 
hand to her head. " Begin again, and let me look 
a< aometlung else. Stay ! Now tell me." 

She aet her hand upon her stick, in the resolute 
way that sometimes was habitual to her, and looked' 
at the fire with a strong expression of forcing her- 
self to attend. ' I went on with my explanation, 
and told her how I had hoped to complete the 
tmsacdon out of my means, but how in this I was 
disappointed. That part of the subject (I re- 
mindW her) involved matters Which could fonft no 
part of my explanation, for they were the weighty 
sttcreo of another. 
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'* So ! " said she, assenting withr her head« but 
not looking at me. " And how much money is 
wanting to complete the purchase? ", 

I was rather afraid of stating it, for it sounded a> 
large sunj. ** Nine jiundred pounds," 

** If I give you the money for this purpose, will 
you keep my secret as you have^fc^t y<H!ir own f 

" Qiiite as faithfully." 

'* And your mind will be more at test ? " 

'* Much more at rest." ' i 

'* Are you very unhappy now ? ". 

She asked this question, still without looking at 
me, but in an unwonted tone of sympathy, I 
could not reply at the moment, for my. voice, failed 
me. She put her left arm across the head > of her 
stick, and softly laid her forehead on it. 

*< I :am far Grom happy. Miss. HaVisham ; but I 
have other causes of disquiet than any you know 
of They are the secrets I have mentioned." 

After a little while, she raised her head, and 
looked at the lire again. 

*' 'Tis noble in you to tell me that you have 
other causes of uahappiness. , Is it true? " 

"Too true." . 

" Can I only serve you, Pip, by servibg: your^ 
friend ? Regarding that as dont, is there Aothmg I 
can do for you yourself? " , 

"Nothing. I thank you for the question. I. 
thank you even more for the tone of. the question* 
But, there is nothing." 

She .pd^sently rose from her seat, and looked 
about, the blighted room for the means of writing.. 
There were none there, and she > took from her 
pocket .a yellow set of .ivory- taWietjB* mounted in 
tarnished gold, and wrote upon them : with a penciL 
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in a cose of tarnished gold that hvng from Her 
neck. 

** You are still on fiiendly terms with Mr. 
Jaggers ? " 

** Quite, I dined with him yesterday." 

<' This is an' authmty to hun to pay you that 
money, to lay out at your irresponsible discredon 
for your fiiend., I keep no money here ; but if 
you would rather Mr. Jajggers knew nothing of the 
matter, I will send it to. you," 

'< Thank you. Miss Havisham; I have not the 
least objection to receiving it from him." 

She read me what she had written, and it was 
direct and clear, and evidently intended to absolve 
me from any suspicion of profiting by the receipt 
of the money. I took the tablets from her hand, 
and it trembled again, and it trembled more as she 
took off the chain to which the pencil was attached, 
and put it in mine. All this she did, without look-^ 
ing at me. 

** My name 'is on the first leaf! If you can evtt 
write under my name, * I forgive her,' though ever 
so long after my broken heart is dust — pray do it ! '^ 

** O Miss Havisham," said I, ** I can do it now. 
There have been sore mistakes; and my life. has 
been a blind and thankless one ; and I want for^ 
giveness and direction far too much, to be bitter 
with you*^'.' 

She turned her face to me for the first time since 
she had averted it, and to my amazement, I may 
even add to my terror, dropped on her knees at my 
feet ; with her folded hands raised to me in the 
manner in which, when her poor heart was young 
and fresh and whole, ^ey must often have been 
raised to Heaven from her mother's, side; 
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To see jbar with her white hair and her worn 

face, kneeling at my feet, gave me a shock through 
all itiy fifame^ I entreated her to rise, and got my 
arms about her to help her up; but she only 
pressed that hand of mine which was nearest to her 
grasip, and hung her head over it and wept. I had 
never seen her shed a tear before, and in the hope 
that the relief m%ht do her good^I bent over her 
without ^aking. She was not kneeling now, hot 
was down upon the ground. 

♦' O ! " she cried, despairingly. *« What have I 
done ! What have I done ! *' 

" If yon mean. Miss Havisham, what have you 
done to injure me, let me answer. Veiy Mttle. I 
should have loved her under any circumstances. — 
Is she married?" 

"Yes!" 
. .It was a needless question, for a new desolation 
in the desolate house had told me so^ 

"What have I done! What have I done!" 
She wrung her hands,' and crashed her white hair, 
and returned to this cry over and over again. 
"What have I done!" 

I knew not how to answer^ or how to contfbrt 
her. That she had done a grievous thing in taking 
an impressionable child to mould into the £am 
thUt her wild resentment, spumed affection, and 
wounded pride, found vengeance in, I knew full 
welL But that, in shutting out the light of day, 
she had shut out infinitely more ; that, in seclusion, 
she had secluded herself from, a thousand natural 
and healing influences; that, her mind^ brooding 
sohtary, had grown diseased, as all minds do* and 
most and will that reverse the appointed order of 
their Maker ;^ I knew equally well. And could I 
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took npoik her> Mrhhont compfsiion, feeing het 
punishment in the ruin she was^ in her prc^bund 
uniitkiesB lor bhis etirch oti which she wts placed^ in 
tkt vaaity of sorrow which had become a master 
mania^ like the vanity of penitence, the ranity of 
wmofse, the vanity of un worthiness) and other 
monstrotts vasides that have been curses in this 
world? 

'' Until yoa spoke to h^r the other day, tod 
ttBtii I saw in yoa a looking-glass that showed me 
what I Dace fish myself, I <fid not know what I had 
done. What have I done! What have I done ! *^ 
And so again, twenty^ Sky times -over. What had 
she dome] 

<*M]ss Havisham/' I said, when her cry had 
died:aWay, ''you may dismiss hie from your mind 
and conscience. But Estella is a difierent case, and 
if you can ever undo any scrap 6£ what yiou have 
done amiss in keeping a part of her right nature 
4iway from her, it will be better to do that, than 
to bemoan the past through a hundred years." 

•* Yes, yes, I know it. But, Kp — my Dear ! " 
There was an earnest womanly •Compassion for me 
in her new affecdon. '' My dear ! Believe this : 
when she first came to me, I meant to save her 
^m misery fiibe my own* At first I meant' no 
more." 

« Well, well ! " said I. « I hope so." 

**But as she grew, and promised to be Very 
-tantifril, I gtadoaJly did worse, and with my 
pndsesy and with my jewels, and with my teach- 
ings, and With this figure of myself always before 
licTy !a waning to back and point my lessons^, I 
atoie her heart away and pm ite in its place." 

^< Better^" I could not help sAyiig, "to have 
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leil her t natiind heart* even Co be bruised or 
broken." 

With thtt^ Miss Havisham looked distractedly 
at me £ot a whilci and then burst out again. What 
had she done ! • 

" If you knew all my story," she pleaded, ** yon 
would have some ccmipassion for me and a better 
understanding of me." 

'' Miss Havisham," I answered, as delicately as 
I could, " I believe I may say that I do know 
your story, and have known it ever since I first 
left this neighbourhood. It has inspired mc with 
jgreat comixiiseoation, and I hope I understand it 
and its influences. Does what has passed betwe«D 
us give me any eicciidse for "asking you a question 
Fcktive to Estella? Not as she is, but as she was 
when she first tame here ? " 

She was seated on the groulid, with her arms on 
the* jagged chair, and her head leaning on them* 
^e looked £iU at me when I said thisj and replied, 
"Goon." 
' *'Whose child was Estella?" 

She shook her head. 
: '^You don't know?'* 

She shook her head again. 

** But Mr. Jaggers brought her here, or sent her 
here?" 

" Brought her here." . 
' *' Will you tell me how that came about ? " 

She answered in a low whisper and with, cau- 
tion : " I had been ^ut up in these rooms a long 
•time (I don't know how long; you know what 
time the clocks keep here), when I told him that. I 
wanted a little girl to rear and love, and save fivm 
my fate.*' I hiid first seen him.wfaen Tsent lor him 
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tb kfi diu pkice .waste for me :^ kavhig read > c^ liim 
in the. newspapets belore I and the worid parted. 
He told roe that he.iwiottld look about him for such, 
an orphan child. One night he broaght her here 
aaleep, and I called her Estella." 

" Might I ask her age then ? " 

*' Two or three. She herself knows nothings 
but that she was left an orphan and I adopted her.'' 
. . So convinced I was of that woman's being her 
n^other, that: I wanted no evidence to establish the 
fiict in my mind. But> to any mind, I thonght> 
the connection here was ckar^and straight. 

What more could i hope to xio by prolonging 
the interview ? I had succeeded ^on behalf of Her- 
bert,^ Miss Havisham had told me all she knew of 
Estelkyl had said and done what I could to ease 
her mind. No matter, with whac other words we 
parted ; we parted. 

Twilight was closing in when I went down-* 
stairs into the natural air. I called to the vTpman 
who had opened the gate when I entered, that I 
wcsild not trouble her just yet, but • would walk 
round the place before leaving. For^ I had a pre-> 
sentiment that I should never be there againy and I 
felt that the dying light was suited to my last view 
of it.. 

By the wilderness of casks that I had walked on 
long ago, and on which the rain of years had fallen 
since, rotting them in many places, and leaving 
miniature swamps and pools o£ water upon those 
that stood on end, I made my way to the ruined 
garden. ^ 1 went all around it $ round, by the cor^ 
ner where Herbert and I had fought our battle; 
round by the paths where Estelk and I had 
walked^ So cold, so lonely, sp dreary all ! 
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Taking the brewQiyion toy vnj fatck> I rused 
the ruB^y ittck «f ; a little door at the gtprdoi end: of. 
it> and walked through. I wai igoong ont at tho 
©pposite doorn-not .ea«y to open nbwv ibr tha 
damp wood had started, and awelkd^ and the Ungsa 
were yielding, and the throahold was ^encumbered 
with a growth of fimgus-t^when I turned my head 
to. loi)k . back.. A clnldish assodadosi revived with 
wonderful force in the moment of the slight action^ 
ansd I &ncied that I saw.Miaa Havishatfi l^angiii^ 
to the beanpu So atroi^ waia thiS impreasioA; that 
I stood under the. beami shuddering firom head to 
foot before I knew it was a fiincy — though to be 
sure I was lihere in an batant. 

The moum&lnessof the place and time^ and tho 
great terror of thla illusbn, though it was hut men 
mentary, caused me to feel an inddacribkble awei 
as I came out between the open wooden gatefl^ 
where I had once wrung my. hair sfter Estella had 
wrung my hoart>' Passing oti> into the £'Qnt cowt'^ 
yard, I hesitated whether to call the woman to let 
me out at the lojoked gate, of which she had the 
keyi or £jtst to go up-*stairs and assure myself that 
Miss Havisham was aa safe and well as I iiad left 
her; I took the latter course and went up. ■ 

I looked into the room where I had left.hery 
and I saw her seated in Hie ra^ed chair upon the 
hearth close to the £re» with her back tow^u^ me^ 
In the moment when I was withdrawing my Jbead 
to go quietly away, I saw a gre^ iiaaning light 
spmng up; In tho same moment I sawi her run- 
nbg at me, dineking, with a whivl^ <^ lire blazing 
all about her, and soaring at kast as many feet 
above : her head as she was hi^L 

I had a donhkrcapedgceai^CQa(.6n, and oner my 
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«nn aaother thick coat. ThatJ got them otf, closed 
witli her, thtew her doUm, and got them &¥tT her ; 
.that I dragged the great cloth Bom the table jfor the 
aame purpose, and with it dragged down the heap 
of roittenness in the midst, and aU xh!6 ugly things 
that sheltered there ; that we were on the ground 
straggling like desperate enemies, and that the 
closer I covered her, the more wildly she shrieked 
and tried to free herself; that this occurred I knew 
thr4>ag^ the result, but not through anything I felt, 
or thought, or knew I did. I knew nothing until 
I knew that we were on the floor by the great 
table, and that patches o£ dnder yet alight were 
fioatmg in the smoky air, which a moment ago had 
been her fiided bridal dress. 

Then, I looked round and saw the ifisturbed 
beedes and spiders running away orer the floor, 
end the sorants coming in with breathless cries at 
the door. I sdll held her forcibly down with idl 
my strength. Eke a prisoner who might escape ; and 
I doubt if I even knew who she was, or why we 
had struggled, or that she had been in flames, or 
that the flames were out, untH I saw ti^ patches of 
dnder that had been her garments^ no longer 
alight, but fiilling in a black shower around us. 

She was insensible, and I was afraid to have her 
moved, or even touched. Assistance was sent for^ 
and I held her undl it came, as if I unreasonably 
frmded (I dunk I did) that if I let her go, the fire 
would break out again and consume her. When I 
got up, on the surgeon's coming to h^r with other 
aid, I was astonished to see that both my hands 
were burnt ; for, I had no knowledge of it through 
the sense of feeling. 

On examinadon it was pronounced that she had 
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received serioiis hurts, bnt that they of thenudra 
w^re £u from hopeleas ; the. danger lay nudnly in 
the nervous shock. By the surgeon's dkectionft, 
hqr bed waa carried bto that room and laid upon 
the great tdble ; which happened to be well suited 
to the dressbg of her injuries. When I saw her 
again, an hour afterwards, she lay indeed where I 
had seen her strike her stick, and had heard her say 
phe would lie one day. 

Though every vestige of her dress was burnt, as 
they told me, she still, had something of her old 
ghastly bridid appearance ; for, they had covered 
her to the throat with white-cotton wool, and as 
fthe lay with a white sh^et loosely overlying that, 
the phantom air of something that had been and 
was changed was still upon her. 

I found, on quesdoning the servants, that Estella 
was in Paris, and I gpt a promise from the surgeon 
that, he would write by .the next post. Miss Hav- 
isham's family I took upon niyself ; intending to 
commiunicate with' Matthew Pocket only, and leave 
him to do as he liked about informing the rest. 
This I did Aext day, through Herbert, as soon as I 
returned to town.. 

T|iere was a «tage, that ^ening, when she spoke 
coHectedly of what had happened, though with a 
certain terrible vivacity. Towards midnight she 
hcgui to wandei* in her speech, and after that it 
gradually set iti that she said innumerable times in 
a lovv solemn voice, " What have I done ! " And 
the^, '^ When she Hrat came, I meant to save her 
from, misery like mine." And then," Take the 
pencil and write under my nttne,* I forgive her I ' " 
She never changed the order of' these three sen- 
tencesj .but.yhe sometimes left out a word in one or 



,y Google 



QRBAX.BXPeCTAcXIQIfS 121 

other of them; never putting in another word, but 
always leaymg a blank and going on to the next 
word. 

As I could do no service there, and as I had^ 
nearer home, that pressmg reascm for anxiety and 
. fur which even her wanderings could not drive out 
of my mind, I decided in the course of the night 
that I would return by the early morning coach : 
walking on a mile or so, and being taken up clear 
of the town. At about six o'clock of the morn- 
ing, therefore, I leaned over her and touched her 
lips with mine, just as they said^ not stopping fpr 
being (ouched, " Take the pencil and ymte under 
my name, * I forgive her."* 



Chapter L 

MY hands had been dressed twice or tlurice in 
the night, and again in the morning. My 
left arm waa a good deal burned to the elbow, and, 
less severely, as high as the shoulder ; it was very 
painful, but the flames had set in that direcdon^ and 
I fek thankfol it was no worse. My right hand 
was not. so badly burnt but that I could move th^ 
£ngers. It waa bandaged, o£ course, but .much lesf 
inconveniently than my left hand and ttrm ; those I 
carried in a sling ; and I could only wear my coat 
like a cbak, loose . over my- shoulders saxd &stened 
at the neck. My hair had been caught by the fire, 
but not my head or face. ' ' 

When 'Herbert had been down to Hammersmith 
and. had seien his. father^ he came back to me at our 
chambers, and devoted the da^ to attending on me* 
He was the kindest .of nursi:s, and at stated dmoi 
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took off the bondflges, tnd steeped them in the 
eooUng liquid that was kept ready, and put theia 
on again, with a patient tenderness that I was 
deeply grateful for. 

At first, as I lay quiet on the sofa, I found it 
painfully difficult, I might say impos^ble, to get 
rid of the impression of the glare of the fiamea, 
their hurry and noise, and the fierce burning smill. 
If I dozed for a nunute, I was awakened by Miss 
Havisham's cries, and by her running at me with 
all that height of fire above her head« This pain 
of the mind was much harder to strive against thim 
any bodily pain I suilered; and Herbert, seeing 
that, did his utmost to hold my attention engaged* 

Neither of us spoke of the boat, but we both 
thought of it. That was made apparent by our 
avoidance of the subject, and . by our agreeing — 
without agreement — to make my recovery of the 
use of my hands, a question of so many hours, not 
of so many veeeks. 

My first qioesdoii when I saW Herbert had been, 
of course, whether all was well down the. river ? 
As he replied in the effimxadve, with perfect coa^ 
fideiice and cheerfulness, we did not resume the 
subject mitil the day was wearing away. But then, 
flts Herbert chuiged the bandage, more by the light 
of the fire than by the outer light, he went back to 
it spontaneously. 

" I sat with Provis last night, Handel, two good 
hours." 

«Where was Clara?" 

" Deaf little thing 1 " said Herbert. " She was 
up and down with &ttf^mdgrim ail the evemng. 
He was perpefus^fy P^B^^g ^ ^^ floor^ the mo* 
ment she left his sight. I doubt if he can hold out 
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lo&g t)taiigh« ' WJutt m^: mm asd pepp0r-*Mciid 
pepper^ and mni^^^I should tkink his peg^g iniist 
be nearly over." . 

*« And then you will be matried, Herbert ? ** 

" How can h take can of the dear child other- 
wise ? — Lay your arm out upon the back of the 
8(9&, my d«ar boy» and I'll sit down here» and get 
the bandage off so gradually that jrdu. shall not know 
when it. comes* I was ffioaking of Pj^ovb. Do 
you know, Hapdel, he iihiujoV^s?^* 

'< I ss|id to yott I thought 3ie was aaftened when 
I last saw Mm." . , 

''So yott did. And so he is^^ He was very 
communtcadve . iait night, and. cold me more- of ius 
life* Vott reoiembcr his breaking cohere pboot 
8oi»e womaQ that. he had had gceat trouble with.*^ 
DidJhwtyour'. 

I had started, but not under his touch. His 
words had given me a start. . 

*' I had forgpuen that, Herbert, but I remember 
it now you speak of it." 

♦f Weil I He ,wcm mto that past of his life, and 
a dark wild part it is. Shall I tell you? Or 
would it wonry you' ji»st now ? " 

*< Tell, wci by all nneans* Every, word." 

Herbert bent forward to look at me more nearly^, 
as if. my: feply had. been nfther more hm-iied or 
more eager thl»hACf3»}d quite acxmnnt&r. , *^Yoat 
head i» Cool ?'" he said, toucUng it. 

•'iQuW 9*d I. " Tell me what Proids said, 
my dear Herbert." 

** It seams>" said Herbert^ '* — there's a baiidage 
off* mx)st dhanniogily* ntd .now comes the cool one 
— ^makes you. iJ^ittk at first, thy' poor dear fellow, 
i^t it ? but it .vM im cosnlbiitriie presently — it 
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SCOBS that the wDman was a young wo^utn^'aad a 
jealous woman* and a revengeful woman ;• revenger 
fill, Handel, to the last degree." 

" To what la^t dqjree ? " . . ;. • 

« Murder.-*^Doe8 it strike too cbld onthat ten- 
sitive place ? " 

" I don't feel it. How did she murder ? Whom 
did she murder I" 

** Why, the deed may not have merited quite 
so terrible a name," said Herbert, ** but she was 
tried for it, and Mr. Jaggers defended her, and the 
reputation of that defence first made hk tatmt 
known to Provis. It was another and a stronger 
woman who was the victim, and there had been a 
struggle^n a bam^ Who began it, or how fair it 
•was, or how un&ir, may be:doubtfbl; i>ut'how it 
ended is certainly not doubtful, for the Vkdrh was 
found throttled*" 

" Was the woman brought m guilty ? " 
. . '^ No;' ihe W9S acquitted.-*<^My poor Handel, I 
hurt you ! " 

** It. . is impossible to be gentler, Herberts Yes ? 
What else?- I : . . 

** This acquitted young woman and Pn)vis had a 
little child: a Httle child of whom Provis was ex- 
,ceeding^y fond. On the evening' of the very night 
when the object of her jealousy was strangled as I 
tell you, the young' woman presented herself betoe 
Provis ^r one.momoit, iUid swore that she would 
.destroy the child (which was in her possession), 
and he should never see it again ; then, she van*- 
idied.w/rhere's the'worst arm comfortably iii the 
sling once more^ >aiid ndw- there Kibiains but the 
^ght hand, which Js .a iar caster job. I can do it 
better by this ^B^ than by a sMnger, ibr my hand 
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k steadiest when I don't see the poor blistered 
patches too distinctly .—Yon don't think jronr breatii^ 
ing is afiected^ my dear boy ? You seem to breathe 
quickly." 

*« Perhaps I do, Herbert. Did the woman keep 
her oath?" 

" There comes the darkest part of Provisos life. 
She did." 

*« That is, he says she did." . 

** Why, of course, my dear boy," returned H«^- 
bert, in a tone of surprise, and again bending for- 
ward to get a nearer look at me. ** He says it all. 
I have no other informatioa." 

«« No, to be sure." 

"Now, whether," pursued Herbert^ *'he had 
used the child's modier ill; or whether he had used 
the child's mother well, Provis -doesn't say ; but, 
she had shared some four or' five years of the 
wretched Hfe he described to us at this fireside, and 
he seems to have felt pity for her, and forbearance 
towards her. Therefore, fearing he should be 
called upon to depose about this destroyed child, 
and so be the cause of her death, he hid himself 
(much as he grieved for the child), kept himself 
dark, as he says, out of the way and out of the 
trial, and was' only vaguely talked of as a certain 
man called Abel, out of whom the jealousy arose. 
After the acquittal she disappeared, and thus he 
lost the child and the child's mother." 

** I warn to ask — -^^ 

**A moment, my dear boy, and I have done. 
That evil genius, Compeyson, the worst of scoun- 
drels among many scounch-els, knowing of his keep- 
ing out of the way at that time, and of his reasions 
for doing so, of course afterwards held the knowl- 
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iedge over li» kiead as a isedna of .keeping him 
poorer, and working Mm harder. It was clear latt 
ni^ that this barbed the point of Provis's ani- 
mosity." 

'♦I want to know,? aaid I, ^'and particularly, 
Herbert, whether he told you when this hap- 
pened!" ; 

** Particularly ? Let me remember, then, what 
he said as to that. Hia expression was, ' a round 
score o' year stgo, and a'most directly after* I took 
«p wi' Cofapcyson.' How old were you wl»h 
you came upon him in the little churchyard ? " 

" I think in my seventh year." 

**Ay. It had happened some three at four 
yelu-s then^ he said, and you brought into his' mind 
the little girl so tragically lost, who would have 
been about yo«r age.''. 

*' Herbert," said I,, after a short silence, in a 
hurried way, ^^can you see ine best, by the light of 
the window* or the light of the fire ? " 

«* By the firelight/' answered Herbert, coming 
close agab. 

** I^ok at me." 

" I do look at you, my dear boy." 

"Touch me." 

*' I do touch you, my dear boy." 

^* You are not afraid that I am in any fever, or 
that my bead is much disordered by the accident 
of last night ? " 

" N-no, my dear boy," said Herbert, after tak- 
ing time to examine me. " You are rather ex- 
cited, but you are quite yourself." 

** 1 know I am quite myself. And the man we 
have in hiding down the niner, is Estella's Father." 
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Chapter LI 

WHAT purpose I had in view when I was hot 
on tracing oat and proving Estella's parent- 
age^ I cannot say. It will presently be seen that 
the question was not before me in a distinct shape, 
until it was put before me by a wiser head than my 
own. 

But, when Herbert and I had held our moment- 
ous conversation, I was seized with a feverish con- 
vicdon that I ought to hunt the matter down — that 
I ought not to let it rest, but that I ought to see 
Mr. Jaggers, and come at the bare truth. I really 
do not know whether I felt that I did this for 
Estella's sake, or whether I was glad to transfer to 
the man in whose preservadon I was so much cod- 
cemed* some rays of the romandc interest that had 
so long surrounded me. Perhaps the latter possi- 
bility may be the nearer to the truth. 

Any way, I could scarcely be withheld from go> 
ing out to Gerrard-street that night. Herbert'* 
representations tl^at if I did, I should probably be 
laid up and stricken useless, when our fugitive's 
safety would depend upon me, alone restrained my 
impatience. On the understanding, ^again and 
again reiterated, that come what would, I was to 
go to Mr. Jaggers to<morrow, I at length submitted 
to keep quiet, and to have my hurts looked after, 
and to stay at home. Early next morning we 
went out together, and at the comer of Giltspur- 
street by Smithfield, I left Herbert to go his way 
into the City, and took my way to Little Britain. 

There were periodical occasions when Mr. Jag- 
gers and Mr. Wemmick went over the office ac- 
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counts, and checked ofF the vouchers, and put all 
things straight. On these occasions Wenunick 
took his books and papers into Mr. Jaggers's roonij^ 
and one of the up^stairs clerks came down into the 
outer office. Finding such cletk on Wemmick's 
post that morning, I knew what was going on ; 
but I was not sorry to have Mr. Jaggers and Wem- 
mick together, as Wemmick would then hear for 
himself that I said nothing to compromise him. 

My appearance with my arm bandaged and my 
coat loose over my shoulders, favoured my object. 
Although I had sent Mr. Jiggers a brief account 
of the accident as soon as I had arrived in town, 
yet I had to give him all the details now ; and the 
specialty of the occasion caused our talk to be less 
dry and hkrd, and less strictly regulated by the 
rules of evidence, than it had been before. While 
I described the disaster, Mr. Jaggers stood, accord- 
ing to his wont, before the fire. Wemmick leaned 
back in his chair, staring at me, with his hands in 
the pockets of his trousers, and his pen put horizon- 
tally into the post. The two brutal casts, always 
inseparable in my mind fi-om the official proceed- 
ings, seemed to be congestivcly considering 
whether they didn't smell fire at the present 
moment. . 

My nanradve finished, and their questions ex- 
hausted, I then produced Miss Havisham^s author- 
ity to receive the nine hundred pounds for Herbert. 
Mr. Jaggers's eyes retired a little deeper into his 
head when I handed him the tablets, but he pres- 
ently handed them over to Wemmick, with in- 
structions to draw the cheque for his signature. 
While that was in course of being done, I looked 
on at Wemmick as he wrote, and Mr. Jaggers^ 
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poising and swaying.jiimaelf.ofa' Iitt ^w^ll-fidfi»hed 
boots> fodked^wlifttf me. ; , «*' 1. urn Moiry^, PSp," «aid 
he, as I put the cheque Tu toy pockety ;wh«iikd 
had signed it, ** that we do .ftotfcihg far youJ* ' • ' 
, -** Ms% 'Hkvkiiaxh) vms .good( Kobugh to dtdtime," 
Jiietotncd, f* whether she Idauld.db msthisg foria^i 
and I told her No." 

'*f;E«ciybodyr .should. iifiowf^hi«'OWDii>»iii«M," 
8aid::'^i Jaggtej^ Ai^d.I saw .Wemmick^js. r Jtps 
fbnri the wo^s i*''portablc-fir<ft^rty'.*! : -. .f .,' 

«< I should , mt have > told her: No^ if I rhad been 
yoii,^ said: Mr« Jaggei^ l> ''rhut (every maik ought to 
kiK^#chisown.bisihes8,bes&r^'>\ • : 
: **:Btcry.manfs'bi48messiV saidhWjei^micki^ rather 
reprbsehftiRy - .towi&d&; me, ^ ^^ia^ * ^a^taible prop* 
erty. •' . , - "■ . r ;. ; •; . '-.. - '. >. • 

As I' thoaght ihe'timerivas linov^CDqie.ibr pur.^ 
suiog^jthe' tbome I:hlid'at.heart> 1 said^.tuiasng^ on 

Mn'-JiggCWl'v •-/ i . \ f^- '.. • .!••:•■' :i^ . :: f'ti' 

'< I did ask sometfai&g of tMissiHansham^ hayii- 
evet'» sirs ' -'jr. isiskedj lier to' give mk soxne infdEnurdon 
reladve to her adopted dae^t^^ sdd &e gdveme 
alIihc.}Jo«ea5ed.''^ . ' - - . •" f ' . ■ ' • 

''Did she?" said MryJitggeis,fbeDding forwsid 
to tooltftt his bodts aiod. then^stsraightenlifg hiniaelf. 
<' Hah ! >!l >dQa't; dunk ^{)ttbmlld <haTe idoiie ao;.if I 
had been Miss Havisham. ! BntT^.onghittp know 
her own buainesa bostw'V . . ,.':') 

" I know: mdreof : Hhe. hjstbity of Miss . Hovis^ 

hamfs adopted chiy,l!faaii MisarHarahasn hevseif 

does,,ffl!f.-. IJmow W fliodierl"-. , M :. .? 

rMr. Ji^g^s looked; iat^.nfte.SQguiringLy,eah4ii^» 

pcatcd:f*:.Mothcri'"^ ••:/... //o cr/.^ .i:-.i t::A :-:■'■; 

** I have seen her mother within nlhese ithseii 

II. ' I 
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^*;Y«i?*?'said M». Jaggm. ' 

'^And ftcy have ydu, sir. Aad jbu-'baye teen 
herstiil more recently." 

« Ye»i V said Mfw Jaggcrs. 
* , **Piirkaps I knoW more of Estella's history, 
tium even you: do," said I. *'l know her fkthei^^ 
too. 

. A'certkiii stop that Mr. Jaggers came to in his 
maiiRes-^-^e was too ^If^possessed to change his 
manner, but he co^^d not help its 'bong brotfght to 
an indefinably attendve stop — assured roe that he 
did^not know, who her father was« This I had 
strongly suspected frohi: Provis's account (as Her- 
bert^ had. repeated it) of his bavbg kept himself 
dfrk; which I pieced oa to the factdiat he him* 
self was not Mr. Jaggers's client until some four 
ysa^s later, and when he oouldhave lao reason for 
clainmiguhisi ideiitiiy« Bat^ I could not be sure of 
this unconsciousness on Mr. Jaggers's part before, 
though r was qtdtes\£r&'®f it now. 
r *^^a:l .'You" kmow the young ladyV 'fether, 
Pipf ." sadd Mr; Ji^gien;. 

" Yes," I replied, '« and his name » FroVis— 
from-New South Wales." - 

' Even Mr; Jaggers started when T i«d those 
words* -it wasiiid sl^iiftebt :4cart that bould escape 
a min, the most' carefully repressed and' the sooner 
checked, but he did start, th'otrgh he made it a part 
of the actibn of taking but his^ pocket-handkerchief. 
How Wenimickrecdi^ed the. announcement lam 
unable to say, for I wias afiiaad to look atldm just 
then^ lest Mr. Jaggers'aisharpness shoodd detect that 
there had been some communicatioii unknown to 
him between us. >' 

"And on what evidence, Pip," asked Mr. 
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Jaggers>ver7 coolly, as he paused witli his hand- 
kerchief hair way to his sose, **<ioc8 Provis make 
this claim ^ " 

" He does not make it," said I, ^* and has nerei* 
made it» and has no. knowledge or belief that hiii 
daughter: i$ in existence/' 

For once» the ^poiwerfal pocket-^hahdkerchief 
failed* ' My reply was so unexpected that Mr. 
Jaggers put the hindkerohief back into his pocket 
without compkting the usual perfbrmasce, fblded 
his anns» and looked with stem atttoiaon at me, 
though with an immovable fitce^ 

Then I told him all I knew, and how I knew 
it ; with the one reservition that I left him to infer 
that I knew irbm Miss- Havisham what I in fact 
knew firom Wemmick. I was very careful indeed 
as to that. Nor,, did I look towards Wemmick 
until I had fixushed ftll I had to 'tell, and had been 
for (Some time silently meeting Mr; Jaggers^s look. 
When I did at last turn iny eyes, in Wemnrick's 
dirdCtton, I found Ihat 'he had. ^unposted his ^en, 
aidd was intent upon the ; table befmid: him^. 

f.f Hahi! " soidr Mr., jaggers at hot^ as he moved 
tow^da the papers on the table. '^ — What item 
was it ybu Werie at, Wemmick, when Mr. Pip 
came iJi ? " 

But I could not submit to be thrown bS in that 
way, and I made a pasaton'ate, almost an. indignant 
.appeil to him to he more frank and manly With 
me. I reminded him of the false hopes into which 
I bad] lapsed, the length of time they had lasted, 
and the discdteryi had made: and I hinted at the 
danger that weiglhed upon my spirits. I' k-epre- 
sented myself as being surdy worthy of some little 
coniidencie from him, in return for the confidence 
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•I hati'jtstinov^ impart^.' I said tiiftt^I did not 
hhmc' him, or saspect iiim, or^ mktrust him, but I 
wanted assurance of the truth from him. And if 
he asked me why I wanted it and why I thought I 
diad any nght to it, I would tell him, little as he 
cared for such poor dreams^ that I hiid loved £s- 
tella dearly land .long, and that, although I hiid lost 
iicf and must live a bereaved Mife, whatever con- 
cerned her was still nearer and dearer to me than 
anything eke in the world. And seeing that Mr. 
Jaggers stood quite still and silent^ and apparently 
quite obdurate, under this appeal, I turned to 
Wemmick, and said, " Wemmick, I know ydii to 
be' a > man with a gentle heart. I have seen your 
pleasant home, and your old father, and all the 
innocent cheerful playful ways with which yom re^ 
fresh your business life. And I entreat you to say 
a word for me to Mr. Jaggers, and to represent to 
him that, all circumstances considered, he ought to 
be more open with me! " •- 
,< I have never seen two men look morc> oddly at 
one another; than Mr. jaggers and Waiimick did 
after rthis apqstropliew At 'first, a misgiving c^oised 
me that Wemmick would be i»$tantly dismissed 
'fi-om his employment ; but, it mehed as I' saw Mr. 
Jaggers relax into something like a smile, and 
Wemmick become bolder. 

"What't all diis?" said Mr. Jagjgirs. "You 
with on old fiither^ 'and yon with pleasant and play- 
'fill ways ? '* 

. "Well!" returned Wemmick. **If I don't 
bring 'em hete, iwhat does it matter ? " 

"Pip,".snd Mr. Jaggers, k^qxig his hand upon 
my trm, and smiling openly, '' this man- must be 
the most cunning impostor in all' London." 



,y Google 



QltR4kT EXJ»CXATlOH& m 

•' N^ot a bit, of iC returned Wdmmkk, ferotwlpg 
bolder and. bolder. ** l think you're ^pftdier." 

.Again they . exchanged their former odd loofcs^ 
each apparently . spdl distrustful that th^ other waa^ 
taking mm in. . < : 

** JTou vnih. a. pleasant home?" said Mr, 
Jaggera. 

.^f Since it don't interfere ; with .bjuainess,", re- 
turned Wemmick, "let. it be so. Now, I look ajt 
you, sir, I shouldn't wondeSr if you might be plati-r 
ning and contriving to have 9 pleasan^t home of; 
your own, one of these d*y», when you're tiredr 
of all this work»*V , . . 

Mr. Jaggers nodded his head retrospectively tw^ 
or three times, and acmally drew a sigh* '* Pip>" 
said hc^ ** we won't talk ab^ut '^poor.ikeams.; ' you 
know /more aboul such things than I, having, much 
fresher experience .of that kind, Btit. now, about 
this other matter.! I'll put a case to you. Mind ! 
I admit nothing." 

He WMted. for me to declare that I quite under- 
stood that he expressly asud that he admitted 
nothing. 

" Now, Pip," said Mr, Js^ers, *^ put this case.. 
Put the case that a^ woman, under such circum- 
stances as you have mentionedi held her child con-i 
<%aled, and was obliged to. communicate the 6ct to. 
her legal adviser, on his representing to ,her that ho 
must know, with an eye to the latitude of his de- 
fence, how the £ict stood about that child* Pu9i 
the case that at the same time he held a trust to 
find a child for an eccentric rich lady to adopt end 
brbg.up>". ...'•' 

** I follow you, sir.'* .1 

*f Put. the.case that. he^Jiv^d in an atmosphere of 
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evil, and ^at til he' saw of cliildren was, their 
being generated in great nifmberd for certain de- 
struction. Puft the case that he often saw children 
solemnly tried at « criminal bar, where they were 
held up to be seen ; put the case that he habitually 
knew 6f their being impriionpd, whipped, trans- 
ported, neglected, cast out, qualified in all ways for. 
die hlungman, and grc^ng up to be htoged; Put 
the case that pretty nigh all the children he ^w in' 
his 4aily business lift, h^ had reason to look upon 
ak so much spawn, to develop into the fisk that 
were to co^e to hid net — to be prosecuted, de- 
fended, forsworn, made orphans, bedevilled some- 
how."^ ' ■■ ■ ^ .■••■ ^ 
' .'*I fblloV7;you, sin** 

" Put the case, Pip, diat here was one pretty little 
c)^d out of the heap who eoald be saved ; whoib 
the father believed dead, and dared make no stir 
about"; as to whom*, over the mother, liie legal 
adviser had this power : * I know what ydu did, 
and how yott did it* You ame io and so, you 
did such and such t^ngs to divert sus^don'. I 
have tracked you through it all, and I tell it yoa 
alL Pan with' the child, unless it should be nec- 
essary to produce it to clear you, and then it shall 
be produced/ GiVe the child unto my hands, and 
I will do my best to bring you off. If yoa are 
saved, your child wiU be saved too ; if you are 
lost, your child is still saved.' Put the case that 
tius was done, and that the woman was cleared.'* 

"I understand you perfectly." 

.*f B^t that I make no admissions ? " 

" That you make no adnussions." And Wan- 
mick repeated, " No admissions." 
= ^' Put the case, Pip, that pasi^oa andi the tieltor 
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of^detuhtiad'VL Ikde «liak^'tk« woonan'r intellects^ 
and ^t. when «he waH' set at, libeit^y ske iwas 
scared ,oiit.of t]K./wa)r8oo£;the.-ifn3cld jind.wem m 
him to be sheltered. Put the case thkt he v^okiien 
in>.«aiid that he kept, dowii^ the old vdld vidknt ta- 
tuiev whenever^ he savian inkling of its breaking 
odD, by. asserting Jii» po.wei!.jover. her in the j^ 
way« .Do. you. robofvehend; die iihaginaf y *case ? '' : 

** Put the case that the e)iild grevrcup, andjwwr 
mamied far money,/ .That thenoother ^aa^sdll 
living. Tiult tMo'^iher wiss tdll livings Tliali the 
mother .and' father^ dnkno^ to oneuustfaer; Tvenss 
dwelEng jvithin . sol many miles, fuidongs,.yaztds^3f) 
you like^ xaf' One 'anotho-v ^That the 'secret wiv 
still a ' secret, lexcept that yoa had^gotwiiidiof iti 
Fnt tlaitk8t£aBeJ20'79nrs^lf veryou^lly." ..».'•) 

• *fJdo."' • .•-.•/. ; •. ■ '. V- -7 :.•' ■:? 

- <<i ask WemnuekifiOiiput itcoi^/j»self ivoy ciiniii 
fillly.'*' •. - . .7 :.•■• - ^: v .^/ -'j- :! \'\: 
. <imd Wettumdk said, ** I dio.'^- ' : '• •: m ; 

'tfbr. whose sake would -yon revesfl the secret^ 
For the father's? I think iie would; not be. mtrcb' 
the better for <the .ntod|ier»' 'Forthemiftfaerfs? I 
think' if she had done such a deed- sh^ would be, 
safer where she viwL \ Forthe ddiugHfeii*4 h , I thinkt 
it wosdd hardly servie her,.to~e8tab£8h her parentage 
for the informatioii of her husband; and to dragf 
her back to di^race, after an escape:. e£< twenty- 
years, pretty secure to last for life. But, add the 
case, that yon had laved her>. Pip^-^im} bad madei 
her the subject of tUose ' pdor drcuns ' V(diich havb^ 
a« 'one time or. anbthery been iii tl^e:iheads <9f PBtet^ 
men than yotr think) likely, then I tellfoa'thaJc yimi 
had bsttep'^-Huid ^vionld niach spbnerwhen yoU. hitf 
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tbouglit TTeli :. cf > k-^^Ajimj^ 'off duii jbtedagcd Jefo 
hand of yours witbfyour bandaged right /hand; and 
then pass the cfaopper.oiilo?W«inin!ck there, to out 
thai aff^ too J^. ■ . ;" .' .-^ .:'- .-j .'=<.. :r •.> 

.1 looked! at . Wemndcky/ ^boset lace, ilirai iver^i 
g^'vic;. 'Her gcavelytouofaed.hisdil^rvvith hiv fisreK 
fiogerw.i It! did i the<ij6ai]ie..c Mr. Jagge». did ,tiw) 
stoie^. '^Noiv^ Weln2mck/^^ad ih^ thm^ 

resuming Ids usual manner, " what iteni'was it yoa 
imfipeiat^ when M?*. Eipcahieini'' ,j o.-i :; : " 

..StsBidingubyi for a Iktle, while the^r iitete^* atr 
workyl obaeinnedi thai .the odd/jboks the)t had^caifc' 
at jonQ : aaojother were nepeatbd / ^evdral dmes i vritk 
this jdiffer/»ice noW^.that eadiio£ihenl seeiQedisat^ 
picioi»>. not . do say '.con^cdonsy ^of harngtsaiioiinr 
Uiiitelf in . a (v«eak and. unpiiofei^nal . lights to the; 
other. ' .Fdii tthia reason, Laufipaae^ they vireni non^ 
Inflexible with one another; Mr. Jaggeri) bebg 
highly dietdtloriftl^s and. WfipniicikiiObtdiilitd^ yad- 
fying himself whenever there was the smaUesf 
point in abeyance fbhiajmom^bib. /Iihtdiiievdraeen 
dimO'ion ihidh' iH^teraqs ^i£br geQeEaUyothey.«g6t- on 
vergrrYwdKl iaudeeii (together... '? l ■: -i. < 

i Blit/itfanjrui^rate both hapfafyireliierved.by thei op^t 
portuame ^ajqifaarhocb of rMke,. the ' cliient . with ' dite* 
fite oap, 4i»l the ;haibstjof wiping/ hii nose on: his 
deere^ :wh<»in I had seen^onl the very firstxiay' of. 
my. '«ppeatam:^')withinv those "walls*: . . This ' in^vid^ 
md^iwho,. either in his own person .or in that of 
some member of his family, seemed to be abvays 
in trouyd (whiph in that place meant Newgate)^ 
c;alkd to-annotmce that his eldest daughter was' 
tak^fe up on iusjiicioi^'of sttop^iiftingw .A8heim-<; 
putted: thb indandholy: cirdumstilnce. to > W«nimtdE,i 
l^i Jaggfltti jstandtag ^iaagbtiekMUy rbe^e.the! fiie' 
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akidiakiiigiBta share m the prooeedbgs^ Mike's eye 
happened to. twinkle with a tear^ • . , . 

" What are you about ? " demanded Wemmick^ 
with the. utmost indignation* f^^What do you 
come. szdvelHng here for ? " 
. 'f:l did&'t go to do it, Mr. Wemmick," 

f* Yod did,'^ said Wemmidc " How dare you ? 
You're not in a £c state, to come here; if yod can't 
come here without apluttoing like ft bad { pen. 
What do you mean by it?" 

**A maQ.can't help his feelings, Mr. Wem- 
mick," pleaded Mike. 

. ** His what f '' demanded Wcmmick,. quite savf 
flgely. ^*.Say that again!" . . . » 

** Now look here, my man," said Mr. Jaggecs, 
advancing a step, and pointing to the door^ '< Get 
but.t>f tins .office. I'll have no fedingt here. Get 
out."-- . . > ■■ 

f' It. serves . you. right/' said Wcmmick. **. Get 
out*":.. .... . ■ ■ ....... 

: 'So the unfortunate. Mike very humbly, withdrew, 
and Mr^ jaggers andWemmick appeared to have' 
re-established their good understanding, and went 
to work again with an air of refres^ent upon- 
them>as> if they, had just had lunch. 



Chapter LII 

FROM Little Britain, I went, with my cheque 
in my pocket, to Miss Skiffins's brother, the 
accountant; and Miss Skiffins's brother, the ac- 
countant,, gdzig straight to Clarriker's and bringing 
Clarriker to me, I had the great satis&ction of con^ 
eluding that: jari-angemept. It was the. .only sood 
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thing I had done, wad the only comj^ted thhig I: 
had done, sbce I was first apprised of my great, 
expectations. 

Claniker infbiming me on that joccasion that th& 
affairs of the House were steadily progressing, that 
he would now be able to establish a small branch- 
house in the East which was much wanted fbi- the 
extension, of jthe bustness,. smd that Herbert in. his' 
new putnership capacity would py out and take, 
charge of it, I found that I must have prepared for 
a separation from my friend, even though jny own 
affairs had been more settled. And now indeed'!: 
&lt as if :.my last anchor were loosening its. hold, 
and I should soon be driving with the winds ^and 
waves. 

But, there was recompense in the joy .witk> 
which Herfaot wxiuld come home of a night and 
tell me of these changes, little imagining tha^ he* 
told me no news, and would sketch airy piotuies of 
himself conducting Clara Barley to the land of the^ 
Arabian Nights,, and of me going, out to. .j(m t&em 
(with a caravan .of camels, I believe), aind of our: 
ful going up 'the Nile and seeing wonders. Witb-.< 
out being sanguine as to my own part in those: 
bright plans, I felt that Herbert's way was clearing; 
fast, and that old Bill Barley had but to stick to his 
pepper and rum, and his daughter would soon be 
happily provided for. 

We had now got into the month of March. 
My left ami:, though it presented no bad symp* 
toms, took in the natural course so long to heal that 
I was still-* miable to get a coat on. My ri^ arm 
wastoderably restored. ;--^sfigured, l?Qit'Sdrly secv*' 
iceable. . 

O9 a. Monday mornings when Herbot imd I 
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were at breakfiisty I received the following letter 
from Wemmick by the podt, 

<« Walworth. Burn this as soon as read. Early in the^ 
week, or say Wednesday, you might do what you know, 
of, if you felt disposed to try it. Now burn." 

When I had shown this to Herbert and had put? 
it in the fire — but not Wore W*e had both got it by 
heai-t^^Wc considti^ what to do. For, of coursff; 
my being disable could noW be- no kmger kept out 
of view. ' 

<'i have thought it over, agaih s(nd again/' said 
Herbert, ** and I think I know a better course than 
taking a Thames ^ta^man.* Take Sttftop. A 
good feil&w, a ^Med hand, fomd of us^ and enthu* 
siasdc and honourable." 

I had thought of hlm^ m&te than oiic^; 

" But how mudi would you tell hrai, Herbert?** 

*' It is necessary to tell hi«fi very little. Let him 
suppose It a mere freak, but a secret one, until the 
morning comes: then let him know that diere is 
urgent reason for your getting Pro via aboard and 
away. You go with him ? " 

"No doubt." 

"Where?" 

It had seemed to me, in the many anxious con- 
siderations I had given the point, almost indifferent 
what port we made for-^Hamburg, Rotterdam, 
Antwerp — ^the place signified little, so that he was 
out of England. Any foreign steamer that fell in 
pur way and would take us up would do. I had al- 
ways proposed to myself to get him well dowfi the 
river in the boat ; certmnly well beyond Gravesend, 
which was a critical place for scai^h 'of inquiry if 
luspicion wei-e' ttfbbt. A^ iR>reign steamers would 
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leav^ London at fibput tixt timq of high-water, our 
plan would be to get down the river by a pp^vious; 
ebb-tide, and lie by in some quiet spot until we 
coul4 pull off to one. The time when one would 
be due where -we lay, wherever that might be, 
could be calculated pretty nearly, if we made in- 
quiries beforehand^ : 

Herbert assented to i^l this, and we west pifit iaiy^ 
mediately after breab&st to pursue, our investiga'^ 
tions. We ibnnd that a steamer for Hambui'g was. 
likely to suit our purpose best, and we direpted piir. 
thoughts chifcfly to that ve«seL . But we noted 
down, what other,, foreign; ateftmers would leave 
liOndon with :the sam.e tide, and w<e satisfied oiori 
selves that; ^e knew the< build ^ ^lour of oach*- 
We then separated for a few'hours ; I to get «t oncet 
such passports as wcr-e nece^ary ; Herbert, to see 
Stiirtop at jiis lodgings. We ho^h did whut we had 
to do T^thopt. a|[ty .hiadran^e, and, when. we' met 
9gai<^ at one o'clpcfc reported, it done. I, for ipy 
part^ waii preparf^d with passports; Herbert. had 
^eeri .%aitpp». and he was*, more than ready to 
join. 

Those two would pull a pair of Oars^ we settled, 
and I would steer : our charge would be sitter, and 
keep quiet ; , as speed was not our : object, we should 
make way enough. We arranged, that Herb^ 
should not cofne home to dinner before going to 
Mill Pond Bank that evening : that he should not 
go there at all, tormorrow evening, Tuesday ; that 
he should prepare Provis to come down to some 
Stairs . hard by the house, on Wednesday, when he 
saw us approach^ >and not sooner ; that all the ar- 
rangements, with him shotild be concluded that 
Monday night ; and. that he .should . bse comnAnni* 
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.cated with no mom in tLOty vmy; unti} V9t'i(k>k Mm 
,OB board; 

- These preoautione ivell:iBideritood by both t( Us, 
I. went home, i ■ 

On openii^ thc'Outer door ^my chamb<lrs^th 
tmj key^ I found a letter :in the box; directed to me ; 
.a very dirty letter, though not ill- written i It 
had been delivered byhand (of conrie^be I left 
iiom^), and itB coatenu were' these : 

« If yott are not afraid to- come to the old marshes to- 
.night or to-morrow night at Nine, and to come to the-^tle 
sluice-house by the limekiln, you had better come. If 
you want information regarding your uncle Provis^yoyi 
had much b<stter dome and tell no onk and lose lio'time. 
• You must-c&tne aitme. Bring this with you:*' ' 

I had had load enough upon my mind before the 
receipt of this 9trange letter* -.What to doilow, I 
could, not tell. .And the'womt was, that I must de- 
cide qnickly, or I should miss the< afternoon -eoadiy 
which would take me down in time. for to-night. 
:To-morrow oight I could not think of goiiig, for k 
would be Jtoo. close upon the' time of the flight. 
And again, for anything' I knew, xht proffered in- 
fonnadon might iiave some important bearing on 
the flight itself. 

If I had Ind ample time for consideradon, t be- 
Jieve I should still have goiie. Having hardly any 
dmfi for.xonsideration^-^nny watch shdwingme that 
the coach stairted Witfam half an hour — I resolved to 
.go. . I should CBttamly not have gone, but for the 
reforeace to my uncle Previa. That, coming on 
Wemmick's letter and the morning's busy prepara- 
.don, turned the scale. . . j^. . - 

It is so difficult to become blearly possessed of 
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the coiiiieiit9 of tlmostAiiyiiettcr^ in n violoit hony, 
that I had to read this roysterious epistle agauv, 
twice, before its.injtt]ictiDn'.te.me to be secret got 
mechanically mto my mind. Yielding to it in the 
laoe mechainical kind of way, I left a note in pen- 
cil &r Hubert, telling him that aa I should ber so 
soon gqing away, I knew nov^r.how hng, I had 
decided. tp.. hurry down and' back, to asocfiaiiri fdr 
myself how Miss Havishaim waa &ring« I had 
then barely time to get my great-coat, lock up the 
chambers^ and make for the coach-office by the 
sh^M-t by-ways. If I had taken a hackney-chariot 
and gone by the streets^ I should have missed my 
aim.; going as I did, t .caught the coach jus^ as it 
came out pf the yard. I was the only inside pas- 
senger, jolting away knee-deep in straw, when I 
came to myself. ! - 

For, I really had not been myself since the re- 
ceipt of the letter ; it had so bewildered nie,iensi>- 
,^g oa the hurry of' the morning; .The n^oniihg 
.hurty rand fiattcr had. been . greats ' for, long and 
.Hn^ojas^y as I had' waited for iWe^miick, his hint 
.hid cQtfyc like atisurpriae at last. . ^ Aitd now, I b«- 
.g^ to wonder at myself fpr 'being in the coach, and 
fto doubt whether I had auffictent feioon for being 
there, and to consider whether I should giet out pres- 
ently and go! back,) and toargue>i^ain8t ever heeding 
m anonymous communication, andv in shorty tapass 
throv.^ all thbse phases of c(Mitrad]cdon and inde- 
fdsion to which I suppose Yery<few hurried pec^le 
are #tri^e];s. Still, the reference to Pi ovis< by name, 
rmasteted everything* I seasoned as I had rew<»ed 
already without knowing it--if that be reasoning*^ 
in case any harm should befall 'him through my not 
going, bow could I ever forgive myself! 
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It was dark before we got down, and' die journey 
leeined long and drearjr to me who could see little 
•of' it inside, aiid who could not go outside in my 
disabled state. Avoiding the Blue Boar, I put up . 
at; aa inn of minor reputation down the town, and 
ordered so^ie dinner. While it was preparing, I 
went. to. Satis House and inquired: for Mias Havisr 
htm ; she W98 siiQ very ill, though considered some- 
thing better; : / 

My* inn; had. onoe been a part t)f an ancient ecclo- 
siasdcaL house, and I dined in a Jitde octa^nal com- 
jncm-'roam, like a font. As I waa not able to cut 
my dinner, the old landlord' with a • shining bald 
head did it* fof me. Thia bringing us into conver- 
sation, he waa so good as to entertain me with my 
own &tory—K)f course with the popukr feature that 
Pumblechook was my earfieat boie&ctor and the 
founder of my fortunes. 

-<« Do' you know the young .man i " said I. 

". Know him ? " repeated the landlord. ** Ever 
since he ^aftf—no hei^tat 'all." 

** Does he ever come back to this neighbourhood ? ** 

** Ayi he coimes Back^" said tlie kndkvd, *' to 
*his great friends, now and again, and gives the 
xold shaulderjto the: man. that made faiiti." . 

<<WMtman'isthat?" 

«*Hsm tfeat:! speak, ofy" said die' landlord* 
''^ Mn Pumblechook.'^ 

** Is he ungrateful to no one. else ? V 
: "Natioubthe'iyDiildije, if he couid," returned 
the landlord, ""but he can't. And why? Be- 
cause Pumblechook done everything for him." 

" Does Pumblechook say so ? " 

** Say so ! " replied die landlord, «« He han't 
no call to say so." 
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•' But does he say :«o ? ?' 

"It would turn a: man's Wood to white wiac 
winegar, to hear him tell of it» sir^" said the land- 
lord. 

I thought, '* Yet Joe, dear Joe^ ydsi sever tell 
of iu Long*<uffering and loving Joe, j^^kr never 
complain. Nor you, sweet-tempered Biddy ! ^* . 

*' Your appedt^'s been touched like,* by youriae- 
cident," said the landlord, glancing at tixe bandaged 
arm under my coat. *' Try a tciHicarcr bit." 

**No tiumk you," I replied, turning from the 
table to brood over the fire. ^* L can e^t no more. 
'Please take it away<." 

I had never been struck at. so keenly, for :my 
thanklessness'iio. Joe, < as through the bcai&en mt- 
postor Pumblechooi. The 'falser he, the truer Joe.; 
the meaner he, the nobler Joe. . .' 

My heart was deeply and most deservedly 
humbled as I mused or^er the fire for an hour or 
more; The striking of the clock aroused- me, but 
not from my dejection or remorse, and I got up 
*and<^hfld' my 'Coat fasteioed round my neck,'«nd 
(went'oulf. I had previously sought in my pockets 
Mr the letter, that I might refer to.it agnn*, but I 
could not.'fiiid it, and was uneasy. to tUnk^tit 
must have been dropped in the stfiiw. of die coach, 
I'khew very well, however, that the appbteted 
place was the little sluice-house by the lixhekila on 
the marshes^ and the hour nine. Towards* 'the 
Imarshes L now went straight, havmg no time to 
•^are.- -'.■■" 
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Chaptet Lilt 

IT wu a dark night, though the ^illttuooib toti at 
I \c& the eadoted landg, and passed- out upon 
the marshes.' Beyond their dark line there was a 
ribbon of dear iskj, Eantif broad enough to hold 
the red krge moon. In a few. ramutea she had as- 
cended out of that dear fields iti among the plied 
mountains Of doudi. 

. There was a melancholy wind, and the marshes 
were very dismri. A strango* would have found 
them insupportalde^ and even to me thej were so 
oppressive that I hesitated, half inclined to go back; 
But, I knew them, aiid could have found my vrtLj 
on a &r darker mght,.and had no ezcuse^r return- 
ing, being there. So, having come there against 
my inclination, I went on against it. 
. The iHicction thkt I took, was not that in which 
my old home lay, nor that In which we had pur- 
sued the convicts. M^ back was turned towards 
the cfistant Hulks as I walked on, and', though I 
could see the old lights away on the spits of sand, 
I saw . them over my shoulder. I knew the lime- 
kiln as Well as I .knew the old Battery, but they 
were miles apart i- so that: if a light had been bum- 
11^ at each point that night, there would have: been 
a long strip of the blank horizon between the two 
bright specks. 

At £rst, I had to shut some gates after me, and 
now and then to stand still while the cattle that 
were lying in the banked-up pathway, arose and 
blundered down among the grass and reeds. But 
after a little while, I seemed to have the whole flats 
to myself. 

n. J 
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It was another half-hour before I drew near to 
the kiln. The lime was. burning with a sluggish 
stifling smelly but the fires were made up and left, 
and no. woi^dn were visible. Hard by was ii 
small stone^juarry. It lay directly in ioy way^ 
and had been worked that day, as I saw by the 
tools and barrows that were lying about. 

Coming up again to the marsh level oat of: this 
excavation — £or. the rude path lay through itr-^l 
saw a light in the old sluice-house. I quickened 
my pace, and knocked at the door wkh my. hand. 
Waiting for some reply, I looked about me, notic^ 
ing how the .sluice was abandoned and broken, and 
how the house — of wood with a tiled roof^— would 
not be proof against the weather much longer, if it 
were so even now, and how the mud said ooze 
were coated, with lime, and how the choking vapour 
of the kiln crept m a. ghosdy way towards me. 
Sdll there. was no answer, and I knocked again. 
No answer stilly and I tried the latch. 

It rose under ray hand, and the door yielded* 
Looking in, I saw a Bghted candle on a table, 8 
bench, and a mattress on a truckle bedstead. As 
there was a loft above, I called, '' Is th@e any one 
here ? " but no voice answered. Then, I looked 
at my watch^ and, finding that it was past nine, 
called again, ** Is there any one licrc ? " There 
being stDl no answer, I went out at the door,, 
irresolute what to do. 

It was beginning to rain fast. Seemg nothing 
save what I had seen already, I turned back into 
the house, and stood just within the shelter of the 
doorway, lookii^ out into the night. While I was. 
considering that some one must have been there 
lately and must soon be combg back, or the candle 
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'Would . oibt be btirningy it ctme into my hejid to 
look if the wickwiere long. I turned round to do 
so^ and had taken up the candle in my hand^ whea 
Jt was extinguished by «ome violent shock, and the 
next thing I comprehended was, that I had been 
caught in a strong, running' noose, thrown over my 
Jieadiirom behind. 

'*Now/' said a suppressed voice with an oath, 
**rve got yew I" 

*'What is this?" I <:tied, struggling. 'fWho 
is it? Help, help, help ! " 
: Not only v^^e my arms pulled close to my sides, 
but the. pressure on my bad arm caused nie exquisite 
pain. Sometimes a strong: imair's hand, sometimes 
a strong man's breast, was set against my mouth to 
deaden my cries, and with a hot breath always close 
to me, I strutted ineifectually in the dark, while I 
was fastened tight to the jwall. '^ And now," «aid 
the suppressed voice with another oath, *' call out 
agaiuj and I'll make short work of you ! " 

: Faint and sick with the pain of my injured ann, 
bewildered by the surprise, and yet conscious how 
easily this- threat could be put in execution, I de« 
sisted, and tried to ease my arm were it ever so 
little. But it was bound too tight for that. I felt 
as if, having been burnt before, it were now being 
boiled. 

The sudden exc}uM<>n of the night and the sub* 
stitution of black darkness in its pkce, warned me 
that the man had ck)sed a shutter. After groping 
about, for a Utde, he found the flint and sted he 
wanted, and began to ^ke a light. I Strained my 
sight upon the' spatks that fell among the tinder, 
and upon which h^< breathed and breathed^ match 
in hand, but I could only see his lips, and the blue 
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point of the match ; even those biit fitfilklty. The 
tinder was damp — no wonder there — and one after 
another the sparks died out. 

The man was in no hurry, and struck again with 
the flint and steel. As the spau'ks fell thick and 
bright about him, I could see his hands and touches 
of his face, and could make out that he was seated 
jind bending ova* the table; but nothing more. 
Presently I saw his blue lips again, breatlmig on the 
dnder, and then a flare of light flashed up, and 
showed me Orlick. 

. Whom I had looked £ar, I don't know. I had 
not looked for him. Seeing him, I felt that I was 
in a dangerous strait indeed, and I kept my eyes 
upon him. 

He lighted the candle from the flaring match 
with great deliberation, and dropped the match, and 
trod it out. Then, he put the candle away firom 
him on the table, so that he could see me, and sat 
with his arms folded on* the table and looked at me. 
I made out that I was fastened to a stout perpen- 
dicular ladder a few inches from the wall — ^ fix- 
ture there — the means of ascent to the loft above. 
r " Now," said he, when we had siirveyed one 
another for some time, ** I've got you/* 

*' Unbind me. Let me go ! " 

« Ah ! " he returned, " 7*11 let you go. Pll let 
yon go to the moon, Pll' let you go to the stars. 
All in good time." 

** Why have you lured me here ? " 

" Don't you know ? " said he, with a deadly look. 

** Why have you set upon me in the dark ? " 
. . ** Because I mean to do it all myself. One 
keeps a secret better than two. Oh, you enemy, 
you enemy ! " 
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Hit ei^ayment of the spectacle I furnished^ t» 
he sat with his arms folded on the table» thaking 
his head at mei aod hiiggmg himsdf^ had a malig- 
mty in it that made me tremble. As I watched 
hira in silence, he pst his hand into the corner 
at his side, and took up a gun with a brass-boiihd 
stock. ^ 

« Do yon know thia ? " said he, making as if he 
would take aim at me. ** Do you know where you 
saw it afore ? Speak, wolf 1 • ' 

f* Yes," I answered. 

«« You cost me that place. You did. Speak ! '* 

'♦What else could I do?" 

** You did that, and that would be enough, with- 
out more. How <iaied you come betwixt me and 
a yoiing woman I liked ? " 

"When did I?" 

*« When didn't you ? It was you as always give 
Old Orlick a bad name to her." 

"You gave it -to yourself; you gained it for 
yourself. I could. have done you no harm, if you 
had done yourself none." 

"You're a liar. And you'll take anv pains, and 
spend any money, to drive me out of tnis country, 
win you? "said he, repeating my words to Biddy, 
in the kst interview I had with her. "Now, Til 
tell you a piece of information. It was never bo 
worth your while to get me out of th» country, as 
it is to-night. Ah 1 If it was all your money 
twenty times told, to the last brass fkrden I " As 
he shook his heavy hand at me, with his mouth 
snarling like a tiger^s, I felt that it was true, 

«♦ What iore you gomg to do to me ? " 

" I'm a going," said he, bringing his fist down 
upon the table with a heavy blow, and rising as thei 
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blo\v &1U to g}ve it greater &nce» ^f Fm agoii^ to 
liavc yourlife! " 

He leaned ^niward staring at me» slowly irn^ 
clenched liis - hand and drew it across his rooiith as 
if his mouth watered for ine, andsit down again. 

"You was always in Old Orlick's way since 
ever you was a child. You goes out of his way 
this present night. He^ have no more on you. 
You're, dead." 

I felt that I had come to the brink of my. grave. 
For a moment I looked wildly round my trap for 
any chance of escape ; but there was none. ' 

*' More than that/' said he; folding his arms on 
tbe table^ again> '5 1. won't have. a rag of you, I 
won't have, a bone, of you; left on earth. i?ll put 
your body in the kiln — ^I'd carry two such to it, on 
my shoulders — and, let people suppose what diey 
may of you, they shall nevet know nothing. '' 

My mind, with incohceivable nudity, followed 
out all the consequences -of such a death. Estella's 
father would believe I had deserted him, would be 
taken, would die accusing me ; evein Herbert would 
doubt me, when he compared the letter I had left 
for him, with the fact that I had called at t Miss 
Havisham's gate for only a moment ; Joe and Biddy 
tirould never know how sorry I lad been that 
ni^ht, none would ever know what I had suffisred, 
how true I had meant to be, what an agony I had 
passed through. The death close be^e me was 
terrible, but &r more terrible, than ' death was the 
dread of being misremembered after ^ath« And 
so quick were my thotights, that J saw: myself de** 
spised by unbom< generations — Estella's children, 
and their chilch«n>'— while the wretch's words were 
yet on his lips. 
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"Now, wolf," Slid he, •* afore I IdH you like 
any* ttthier beast — which is wet I mean to do and 
wot I have tied you up for — 1*11 have a good look 
«f yoQ aird a good goad at yon. Oh, you enemy i ■* 

It had passed through my thoughts to cry out for 
help again; 'though few could know better than I, 
the solitary nature of the spot, and the hopelessness 
of aid. Bur as he lat gloating over me, I was sup- 
ported by a scornful detestation of him that sealed 
my Mps« Above all things, I Tesolved that I would 
not entreat him, and that I would die making some 
last poor resistance to him. Softened as my 
thoughts of all the rest of men w^re in that dire 
extremity ; humbly beseeching pavdon, as I did, of 
Heaven ; melted at heart, as I was, by the thought 
that I had taken no farewell, and never now could 
uke far^well^ of those who were dear to me, or 
could explain myself to them, or a^k for their com- 
passion on my miserable etrors; sdll, if I c6uld 
have killed him, even in dyings I would have done 
it. 

He had been drinking, and his eyes were red and 
bloodshot. Around his neck was slung a dn bot- 
tle j as: I had often seen his meat and drink slung 
about him in other days. He brought the bottle to 
lus lips, and took a fiery drink irom it ; and I smelt 
the stropg spirits that I saw flash into his face. 

"Wolf! " said he, folding his arms again, " Old 
Orlick's a going to tell you somethink. It was you 
as did for your shrew sister/* 

Again my mind, with its former inconceivable 
rapidity, had exhausted the whole subject of the 
attack upon my sister> her illness, and her death; 
hcfart his slow and hesitadng speeieh had formed 
those words. 
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" It wal you, willaht/' »idcll. . > 

<* I tell you k Wa« your dmng^^I tel) you h w«t 
don< through yoii/' he retorted, cv^hiag uf> the 
gVin, nod makiftg <a blow with tiie atodc.at the va^ 
cant air between usu. *fl come upon her ftotti' be- 
hind, asT I cofnc upon you tortiight^ I igiv' it hcrl 
I lefi her for dead, and if there had b»m a Umen 
kiln a» nigh her as there is now nigh< you^she 
shouldn't have come to hfe again. But if wam't 
Old Orlick as. did tt ; it was you. You waif &-« 
voured^ and he was. bullied and beat. Old. Orlick 
bullied and beat, eh ? Now you payt.ibrit. Yoa' 
done it ; now you pays for it." 

He drank, agab, and became naore ferocious* X 
saw by. his tiltbg of the bottle that there was no 
great, quantity left in. it. J:, distinictly understood 
that he was working himself up with. it^-cotftentSy 
to make in end of me* I knew that every drop it 
held^ was a iicp of my life. I knew that when I 
was diaajged into a part of the vapour that had 
crept towards me but a little while before, like my. 
own warmng ghost, he would do as h^ had done 
in my sister's case-r-make all haste to the town, and 
be seen slouching about there» drmking it .the ale- 
houses. My rapid niind pio^sued him to the town, 
made a picture . of thb street with him in it, and 
contrasted its Hghti and* life with the lonely marah 
and the white vapouc creeping over it, into which 
I should have dissolved. 

It was not only that I could have summed. up. 
years: and years, and years while he said a dozen 
w<)rds» but that what he did say, presented pio* 
tures to me, and not mere words. . In the excited, 
and exalted suile of my briain; I could not think of* 
a place without seeing it, or of persons withoi^ 
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sedng th^m. It is impossible to ov«r-itate the 
vividness of these iniagesy asd yet I was so intent; 
all the time^ upon him himself— who would not be 
inlsnt on the dger' croaching to spiing l-^that I 
knew of the slightest action of his fmgers. 

When he had drunk this second dme, he rose 
from the bench on which he sat, and pushed the 
table aside. Then, he took up the candle^ and 
shading it with his muzderous hand so as to throw 
its light on me, stood before mc, looking at ooe and 
enjoying the sight. 

** Wolf, I'll tell you something more. It was 
Old Oriick as you tumbled .over on your 'stairs that 
night." ; . ' 

: i saw the staircase with its extinguished lamps. 
I saw the shadows of the heavy stalr-nulsy thrown 
by the watchman's lantern cm the walL . J saw 
the rooms that. I was never to see again; here, a 
door half open; there, a door closed; all the 
articles of furniture around. 

. " And why was. Old Oriick there ? I'll tell you 
something more, wolf.; You and her ^^c^^^pretty 
well hunted me out of this country, so far as get- 
ting a easy living in it goes, and I've took up with 
sew 'Companions and new masters. Some of 'em 
writes my letters when I wants !em wrote — do you 
mind?*— writes my letters,- wolf! They writes 
Mty hands; they're .not like sneakii^ you, as 
mites but one. I've had a firm mind and a firm 
will to have your life, sihce you was down here at 
your sister's burying. I han't seen a way to get 
you safe, and I've looked arteryOu. to know your 
ins and outs. For, says Old Oriick to himself, 
'Somehow or anodier I'll have him!' What! 
When I looks for you, I finds your undte Rrovis, eh ? " 
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Mill Pond Bank, and Chinks's Baam, and the 
Old Green Copper Rope- Walk, all so clear and 
plain ! Provis in his rooms, the signal whose use 
was over, pretty Clara, the good motherly wonum, 
old Bill Barley on his back, all drifting by, as oii 
the swift stream of my life hat running out to sea ! 

" Tou with a uncle too ! Why, I knowed you 
at Gargery's when you was so sniall a wolf that I 
could have took your weazen betwixt this finger 
and thumb and chocked you away dead (as J-d 
thoughts o' doing, odd times, when I saw you a 
loitering among the pollards on a Sunday), and 
you hadn't found no uncles then. No, hot you ! 
But when Old Orlick come for to hear that your 
uncle Provis had most like wore the leg-iron 
wot Old Orlick had picked up, filed asunder, on 
these meshes ever so many year ago, and wot 
he kep by him till he dropped your sister with it, 
like a bullock, as he means to drop you — ^hey ? — 
when he come for to hear that — ^hey ? r-" 

In his savage taunting, he flared the candle so 
cbse at me, that I turned my 6ice aside to sxvc it 
from the flame. 

'< Ah ! " he cried, laughing, after doingit again, 
" the burnt child dreads the fire ! Old Oriick 
knowed you was burnt. Old Orlick knowed you 
was a smuggling your uncle Provis away. Old Or- 
lick's a match for you and knowed. yon'd come to» 
night 1 Now I'll tell you something more, wolf^ 
and this ends it. There's them that^s as good a 
match for your uncle Provis as Old Orlick has been 
for you. Let him 'ware < them when he's lost his 
newy. • Let: him 'ware them, when.no man .can't 
find a rag of his dear relation's clothes, nor yet a 
bone of his body. There's them that can't and 
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thaEt won-t litve Magwirch — yts, I ki^ow the naaiQ ! 
— alive in the same knd with tliem, and that's' had 
such snre infbrniation of him whem he was alive in 
amodter land, as that he couldn't and shouldn't 
leave it unbeknown and put them in danger; 
P'raps ill's thqm that writes fifty hands^ and that^s 
not like sneaking you as writ^ but one. 'Ware 
Ctimpeyson^ M agwitch^ and the gallows t ^ 

He ^ared the candle at me again, smoking my 
face ^nd hair, and for aninstant Mnding me, and 
turned his powerful back as he replaced the Hgltt 
on the table. I had thought a prayer, and had 
been with Joe. and :fiiddy and Herbert, before he 
turned towards me again. 

There was a clear space of a few feet between 
the table and the opposite walk Within thii 
space, he now slouched backwards and forwards. 
His great 'Strength seemed to m sti'onger upon Kiiti 
than ever before, as he did this with his hands 
hanging loose and heavy at his ddes, andwith- his 
eyes scowling at me. • I bad no grain of hope le^. 
Wild as my^ inward hurry was> and wonderful the 
force of thie pictures .that rushed by me instead of 
thoughts^ I could yet clearly understand that unless 
he had resolved that Iwa^ wiitiiin a few momenta 
of surely pedshihg oiit' of all huipa^ knowledge, 
he wouU n^er have told me v^hat he had told. 

Of % sudden> he stopped, took the cork out of 
his bottle, and tossed it awa<y> Light as it was, I 
heard it fall like a plummet. He swallowed slowly y 
tilting up the bottle -by littlo and little, tod now* he 
looked it. ttfc nd mord. • The last few d^ops of 
li(]uor he poured mto the palm of his hand, an J 
licked up. Then with/ a sudidten hurry of violehce 
and swearing horribly, he threw the bottle ^om 
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him, and stooped ;, and I taw in his kand a stone- 
hammer with M long heavy handle. 

Th& resoludoxi J had made did not desert me> 
for; without uttering . one vain word of appeal to 
him, I shouted out with all my might, and strug-* 
gled with aU my mighty It was only iny head and 
my legs that I could move, but to that extent I 
struggled with all the force, until then unknown, that 
was within me. In the same instant I heard re- 
sponsive shouts, saw figures and a gleain . of light 
dash in at the door, heard voices and tumult, imd 
aaw Orlick emerge from a struggle of men, as if it 
were tumbling water, clear the table at a leap, and 
fly out into the night ! . 

After a blank, I found that I was lying unbound, 
on the floor, in the same place, with my head on 
some one's knee. My eyes were fixed on the 
ladder against the wall, when I came to myself — 
had opened on it before my mind saw it-'^-and thus 
as I recovered consciousness, X knew that I was in 
the place wher^ I had lost it. 

Too indiflferient. at first, eVen to look round and 
aacertain who supported me, I was lying looking 
at the ladder, when. there came between me and it, 
a face. The face of Trabb's boy ! 

" I think he> all right ! " said Trabb'a boy, in 
a sober voice ; " but ain't he just pde though ! " 

At these words, the face of him who supported 
me looked over into mine^ and I saw my supporter 
to be — 

« Herbert ! Great Heaven ! " 

"Softly," said Herbert, "Gently, Handel. 
Don't be too eager." . 

" And our old comrade, Stactop ! 'M cried, as he 
too bent over iiw..' 
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'* Keniember what he is going to mssist us iti," 
said Herbert, " and be calm." 

The allusion made me spring up ; though I 
dropped again from the pai» in my arm. ''Tiic 
time has not gone by, Herbert, has it ? What night 
is to-night ? How long have I been here ? " For, 
I had a strange and string miigi^ng that I had 
been lying there a long dme-^^ day and a night^-^ 
two days and nights— "^more. ' ^ 

** The time has not gone by. • It is sdll Moa- 
"day night.?' 
. "Thank God!" 

** And you have all to-morrow, Tuesday, to rest 
in," said Herbert. " But you can't help groaning, 
my dear Handel. What hurt have you got ? Can 
you stand?" 

" Yes, yes^" said I, ** I' can Walk. I have no 
hurt but in this throbbing arm.'* 

They laid it bare, and did what they Could. It 
was violently swollen and inflamed, and I could 
scarcely endure to have it touch^ed. But, they tore 
up dieir handkerchiefs to make fresh bandages, and 
carefully replaced it in the sling, ttntil We couLd get to 
the town and c^tain some cooling lodon to' put 
upon it. In a little while we had shut the door of 
the dark and empty sluice-house> and wett' passittg 
through the quarry on our way back. Tittbb's boy 
— Trabb's overgrown young man now — ^went before 
us with a lantern, which was the light I had seen 
come in at the door. But, the moon was a good 
two hours higher than when I had last seen the 
sky, and the night though rainy was much lighter. 
The white vapour of the kiln was passing from us 
•as we went by, and, as I had thought a prayer be- 
fore, i thought a thanksgiving n6w. 
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' Entreating Herbert to tell me how lie hud come 
to my rescue — which at first he hud flatly refused 
to do» bvit had Losisted on my remaining quiet — I 
learnt th^t I had in my hiirry dropped the letter, 
open, in our chambers, where he, coming home to 
bring with him Startop, whom he had met in the 
street on his way to me, found it, very sood atter I 
was gone. Its tone made him imeasy, aiid the 
more so because of the inconsistency between it and 
the hasty letter I .had left for him. His unea^sinesa 
increasing instead of subduing after a quarter of iaa 
hour's consideration, he set off for the coach7office, 
with Startop, w.ho volunteered his : company,' to 
make, inquiry when the next cpa^ went down. 
Finding that the afternoon coach was gone, and find- 
ing that his uneasiness grew into positive alarm, aa 
obstacles came in his way, he resolved ^o foUoW in a 
post-chaise. So, he and Startop arrived dt the Blue 
Boar, fiiUy expecting there to find me, or 6/dmis of 
me ; but, Jading neither, went on to Miss'Havisham'a, 
where they lost Dae. Hereupon they went back to 
the hotel (doubtless at about the time when I was 
hearing the popular local version of my own story), 
to refresh themselves and to get some one to guide 
them out upon the marshes. Among the loungers 
under the Boar's archway, happened to be Trabb's 
boy — ^true to his. ancient habit of happening to be 
every wh^^c where he had no business — and Trabb's 
boy had seen me passing from Miss Havisham's, 
in the direction of my dining-place. Thus, 
Trabb's boy became their guide, and with him they 
went out to. the sluice-house : though by the town 
way to the marshes, which I had avoided. Now, 
as they went along,- Hubert reflected, that I might, 
after all, have been broiight there :on some gsenuine 
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and servicefible errand tiding to ProvbV safety^ 
and bethinking himself that in that case interruption 
might be miichievQas, lei^ hia guide and Startop on 
the edge ol* the ^quarry, and went on by himself^ and 
stole round the house two or three times> endeav- 
ouring :to ascertain whether all was rig^lit wkhin. As 
he could hear nothing but indistinct sounds of one 
deep rough voice (this was while my mind was sa 
busy), be even at last began to doubt whether l 
was tho-e; when suddenly I cried out loudly, and 
he answered the cries, and rushed in> closely fol- 
lowed by the other two. 

When I told Herbert what had passed within 
the hQus^ he was £ot our immediately going before 
a magismite ii^ the town, late at night as it was, 
and getting out a warrant. But, I had already 
considered that such a course, by detaining ua 
there, or. bi^ii^g us u> come back, might.be fital 
to Pro vis. Th^ei was no gainsaying this di&cirlty, 
and we reUnqmshed all thoughts of pursumg Orlick 
at that time. For the present, under the drcum* 
stances, we deemed it prudent to make rather light 
of the matter to^ Trabb's boy ? who I am convinced 
would have been much afiected by disappointment, 
if he had known that bis intervention . saved me 
from the limekiln. Not that Trabb's boy was of a 
malignant nature, but that he had too much spare 
vivacity, and that it was in his consdtudon to want 
variety and Excitement at anybody's expense. 
When we parted, I presented him with two guineas 
(which seemed to meet his views), and told him 
that I was sorry ever to have an ill opinion of him 
(which made no impression on him at all). 

Wednesday being so close upon \Jts, we deter*^ 
mined to go back to London that night, three in the 
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post-chaise ; the rather, as we should thim be clear 
away, before the night*8 adventure began to be 
talked of. Herbert got a large bottle of stuff for 
my sum, and by dint of having this stuff dropp»ed 
over it all the night through, I was just able to bear its 
pain on the journey. It was daylight when we 
reached the Temple, and I went at once to bed, 
and lay in bed all day» 

My terror, as I ky there, of falling ill and beh)g 
unfitted for to-morrow, was so besetting, that I won- 
der it did not disable me of itself. It would have 
done so, pretty surely, in conjunction with the 
mental wear and tear I had suffered, but for the 
unnatural strain upon me that to-morrow was. So 
anxiously looked forward to, charged with such 
consequences, its results so impenetrably hidden 
though so near. 

No precaudon could have beien more obvious 
than our refi^ining from communicadon with him 
that day ; yet this again increased my restlessness. 
I started at every footstep and every sound, believ^ 
ing that he was discovered and taken, and this was 
the messenger to tell- n;ie so. I persuaded myself 
that I knew he was taken ; that there was some-^ 
thing more upon my mmd than a fear or a pre- 
sentiment ; that the ^ct had occurred, and I had a 
mysterious knowledge of it. As- the day wore on 
and no ill news came, as the day closed in and 
darkness fell, my overshadowing dread of being 
disabled by illness before to-morrow motning, alto- 
gether mastered me. My burning arm throbbed, 
and my burning head throbbed, and I fancied I 
was beginning to wander. I counted up to high 
numbers, to make sure of myself^ and repeated pas- 
sages that I knew in prose and verse. It happened . 
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•ometiinek ^that in the mere escAp^ f>f t fsrtigued 
mind^ I' dob^d for «ome momenttt or forgot ; thefi 
I would say to myself with* a starts <* Now it has 
come, and I am turning delirious ! " 

They kept me very quiet all day, and kept my 
arm constantly dre&sed> spd gav^ me cooling drinks. 
Whenever I fell asleep, I awoke with the notion I 
had had in* The sluice-house, that a long tiixie ^jd 
elapsed and the opportunity to save him w^afgonc. 
About midnight i got out of bed and went \k> Her- 
bert, with the convicdon that I had been asleep- for 
fotir-and-twenty hburs, and that Wednesday wak 
past. It was the last self^xhausdng effort of my 
fretfuhiets; for after that, I slept soundly ^ 

Wednesday mohiing was dawning wheh I looked 
out of window. The 'Winking lights upon the 
bridges were ahready pisile, the coming sUn 'wlas like 
a marsh of fire oA the horizon. Thlt river, still 
dark and mysterious, was kpannei:! by bridgies that 
were turning coldly grey, with here- and th«e at 
top a warm touch from the burning in the sky. As 
I looked along the clnstei^ed roofs,' with church 
tow49r8 and spires shoodng into thd unusually clear 
air, the st»n rose up, and a veil seemed to be driwn 
from the river;- and millions of' sparkles burst out 
upon its >iiFiaters. From me, too, a veil seemed to 
be drawn, «nd i felt strong and well. 

Herbert lay asleep in his bed, andour old felloe- 
student lay asleep on the so&. I could not dress 
myself vrithout help, but I made up the fire which 
was idll burning, and got some coSee ready for 
them. In good time they too started up strong and 
welU tfrtd ^e admitted thfe sharp morning air at the 
windows;- iihd]<)oked in the ride that was s'dll fTow^ 
teg toward* ur. '»•••'' •'• '' '- 
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^eerfi|lly> f*4oGj( :Ottt fer u^, imd stwd ready* you 
over xhcxt at W^ Pond Bank I " 



Chapter LIV 

IT w«# ODtf pf those March dayi/when the fim 
shines hot and th^ wind blows cold ; wh<» il 
i» fpinmer in the light* and wiater in the thade. 
jy/e had our pea-^oatu with Q$,.and I took ^a. hag. 
Q£ all my worldly {)osscMiQn» I look no more than 
the ff£w BeccMariet that filled the bag. Wheie I 
might go„ what I might do;, or when I might re- 
.turn, were quetdons utterly unknown to me ; nor 
did I vex my mind with them, for it was wholly 
•et OB Provis's aafety^- I only wondered for the 
passing ..mocDcnt, ga I 4to{^ed >at the door and 
{poked ba(^« under wha^ altered circiunataiicet I 
abould next ^ tbosp roqm#) if ever* 

Wc loitered down to the^ Tiemplc stairs,, and 
atood loitering there* as if we were Hot qnite de- 
fjded .to gQ npon the w^rter at all. Of course I 
J^d ^ken care th^t ihe.^^at.shopld he fe^dy* and 
^yery^hi^g in order. After a Ut$l? &h«w of i«de- 
jcision, fvinch there were |H>ne to see but the two 
or three amplfibK)^. creatures beldJ9^])g to our 
!E.exJ|pJe stW5, wf went c^ ^oord and €4st pff; 
Herbert:!!! the how> I steering* It was theB about 
higjb^wat^^ — hal^past eighth 

Q^ .plaa was ih\K The ^e, be^mng to rua 
down .at nine, and being with us until: 'thre.e, wc 
intended atill to creep on after it had turned* and 
row agfunst it ifntil 4^k. We ahpuld then hie well 
m those long reaches below Gravesend^ between 
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Kent, and Emcx^ where the nver ii broad mad wsiL* 
tary« wliQr« the. wfttefside inhsdbitaiits ure very few» 
and where lone public-houses are scattered here 
and there^ of '.which we could, chooiie one for a 
r^dng-place. There, we meant to lie by^ all 
night* The steamer for Hamburg, and the steamer 
for jftotterdiim, would start from London at about 
nine qq Thursday morning. . We should know at 
what time to expect them, according to where we 
were^ and, would hail the first; so that if by any 
accident we were not taktU aboasd, we should 
have another chance. We knew :the distinguishing 
marks of each vessel. 

The relief of being at last -engaged in the ejie^ 
cudon of the purpose, was so great to me that J 
felt it. difficult to realise the condidon in which I 
had been in a few hours before. The crisp aii*, the 
sunlight, the movement on the river, and the 
moving mci itself-rthe road that ra& with>»s, 
seeming to sympathise with iis, imimate us, and 
encourage us on— r^eshened me' witk- new hope. 
I felt mortified to be of so litde uSe in the -boat; 
but jtheFe- were (€W better oacsmeh tlUn my two 
friends, and they rpwcd with a steady stroke that 
was :to ]as^ all day* 

'A% ti|at. dme, the steam-trafficMOb the Thames 
was far below its present extent, and watermen's 
boats W4sr4p: S$t moT^ nvitoer<Hls. . Of barges, salfing 
colliersj jipd qopstii^g traders^ thefe. were perhaps 
as many as now ; but, of steam-ships, great and 
smalU not a tithe or a twentieth piart so niany. 
Early as it was, there were plenty of scullers goug 
hoFc and there thfit morning, oiid plenty of baizes 
dropping, down with the dde; the 'tiavigadfln of 
the river between bridges, in an open bMtiwias a 
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much etsier and commoner mttttm* in tkoee days 
than it is in these; «nd we went ahead among 
many skiffs and wherries, briskly^ 

Old London Bridge was soon passed, and old 
Billingsgate market with its oyster-boats and Dutch- 
men, and the White Tower and Traitor's Gate, 
and we were in among the ders of shipping. Here, 
were the Leith, Aberdeen, and Glasgow steamers, 
loading and nnloadbig goods, and looking im- 
mensely high out of the water as we passed along- 
side ; here, were colliers by the score and score, 
with the coal-whippers plunging off stages on deck, 
as counterweights to measures of coal swbging up, 
which ^ere then rattled over the side into barges ; 
here, at her moorings, was to-morrow's steamer 
for Rotterdam, of which we took good notice; 
and here to-morrow's for Hamburg, under whose 
bowsprit we crossed. And now, I sitting in the 
stem, could' «ee with a faster beating heart. Mill 
Pond Bank and Mill Pond stdrs. 

«* Is he there ? " said Herbert. 

••Not yet." 

** Right ! He was not tb come down till he 
saw us. Can you^^ee his signal ? " 

" Not well from here ; but I think I see it. — 
Now I see him! Pall both. Easy, Herbert. 
OarsI" 

We touched the stairs lightly fyr U single moment, 
and he was on board and We wett off again. He 
had a boat-cloak with him, and a black canvas bag, 
and he looked as like a river-pilot as my heart could 
have wished. 

** Dear boy !<" he said, putting his arm on my 
shoulder, as he took his seat. •" Faithful dear boy, 
well done. Thankye, thaakye ! " 



,y Google 



QlffiAT BXPECTATIOMS^ 165 

. Agiun,: Among the tiers of shippings ia' and out, 
avoiding rusty cbain-cables» fiayed hempen hawsers, 
and bobbing buoys, sinking for the moment floating 
broken baskeu, scattering floating chips of wood 
and shaving, cleaving floating scum of coal, in and 
out, nnder the figure-head of the John of Sunderland 
making a speech to the winds (as. is don^ by many 
Johns), and the Beuy of Yarmouth with a firm 
formality of bosom and her nobby eyes smarting two 
inches out of her head ; in nid put, hammers going 
in ship-builders' yards, saws going at timber, clashr 
ipg eng^^f : going at tl^gs unluiovvn, pumps going 
in leaky ships, capstans going, ships going out to 
sea, and onintelHgible sea-creaturea roaring curses 
over the, bulwarks at respondent lightermen ^ in and 
out — out at last upon the clearer river, where the 
ships' boys might take their feeders in, no Iqngex; 
fishing in troubled waters with them over the side, 
and wliere the festooned sails migjht fly: out tp the 
winjd. 

. At the Stairs where w« had taken him aboard, 
and ever since, I had looked warily fbir any token 
of our being suspected. I had seen none. We 
certainly had. not been, and at that time as certainly 
we were not, either attended or followed by any 
boat. If we had been, waited on by any boat, I 
should, have run. in to shore, and have obliged her 
to go oi;i,or.to make her purpoae evident. But, 
we held, our own, without any appearance of 
moIestatio^Q. 

He had his boat-cloak on him, and looked, as I 
have s^d, a natural part of the scene. It was re- 
markable (but perhaps the wretched life he had led 
accounted. Sor it), .that he was the least anxious of 
any of us. ^e w^s no^ indifferent, for he told me 



,y Google 



l66 OR£AT EXPBCTATI<ma 

that he hoped to live to tee lus gentlenmn one of 
the best of gentlemen in a foreign country j he tms 
not disposed to be passive or resigned, as I under- 
stood it ; but he had no notion of meeting danger 
halfway. When it came upon him, he confronted 
it, but it must come before he troubled himself. 

** If you knowed, dear boy," he said - to me, 
•^ what it is to sit here alonger my dear boy and 
have my smoke, arter having been day by day be- 
twixt four walls, youM envy me. But you don't 
know what it is.'* 

" I tWnk I know the delighta of frcedotti," I 
toswered. 

<* Ah," said he, shaking his head gravely. ■** But 
yot don't know it equal to me. Yoti must have 
been under lock and key, dear boy, to know it 
equal to" me-^but I ain't a going to be low." 

It occurred to me as inconsistent, that for any 
mastering idea, he should have endangered Ms free- 
dom and even his life. But I reflected that per- 
haps freedom without danger was too much apart 
from all the habit of his existence to be to him 
what it would, be to another man. I wa« not far 
out, since he said, after smoking a little : - 
.' ** You see, dear boy, when I was over yonder, 
t'other side the world, I wai always a lobking to this 
side ; and it come flat to be there, for all I wast a 
growing rich. Everybody knowed Magwitch, and 
Magwitch could come, and Magwitch could go, 
and nobody's head would be troubled about him. 
They ain't so easy concerning me here, dear boy 
—wouldn't be, leastwise, if they knowcti where I 
was." 

**If ail goes well," said T, •♦you will be per- 
fectly free and safe again, vritUn a ftw hours." - 
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•'Well/* he returned, dhiwing a loBg breatlii 
**l liopc so." • - 

«ABd think 80?" - 

He dipped his hand in the water over tke boat'tf 
gunwale; and said, smiling wi^ that ioftened ^ait*' 
upon him Which Wite not new to nae: * 

**A7, I s*poseI tluttk so/ dear boy. We*d be 
puzzled t6 l^ more qui^t knd easfy-goifig than #e^ 
are at present. ' Bnt— it's a floiving so soft and' 
pleasant through the water, p'raps, as makes me* 
think it — ^I was a thinkibg through my smoke jiisT^ 
then, that we can no more see to the bottom of the* 
next few hours, than we can see to thebottoiA bf' 
this riVer what I catehee hold bf. Nor yet We* 
can't nd mord hold their tid^ than I can hold t^s.' 
And it's run through my fingers and gone, yoii^ 
see ! " holdiufgf up his dripi^iig hand. 

" But for your face^ I should think you were n 
little despondent," saM I. .. -4 

** Not a: bit on it, dear boy ! It conifes of flow^ 
itig on so quiet; and of that there ri|(plk^ at the 
boat's liead making a soit of a Sunday: tune.* 
Maybe I'm a growing a trifle old besides.'" ■' 

He put his pipe back in his tnoudi with an un-- 
disturbed expression of hce, and sat as composed- 
and cont^ted as if we were ah^ead^ out of Eng*^ 
land. Yet he \iiriis as st^btoissive to a word of ad-<^ 
vicfc as if he hadbeen in fconstant terror, for, when*: 
we ran ishore to get some bottles of beer into- tlie- 
boat, and he was stepping out, I hinted that !• 
thought he would be safest where he was, dnd hef^ 
said, ^Doyou, dese- boy?" and quietly silt doWn' 
again. *■■'".•' •:'.:» 

The dt fblt cold upon the river, but it waa k< 
bright day^ and the sunshine was very cheering*' 
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Th^ die rm s^ong, I took' care to \q$fi none of ic^ 
and our steady stroke carried us on .tkoroughljr 
well. By imperceptible degrees^ .as the tijde ran 
oQ(. we Ipst- more- and more of the . nearer wqods 
and hills,: and droned lower and lower between 
the muddy buili;s» but the tide. w«9. yet . with us 
when we were of Gravesend, As our charge was 
wrapped in his <;loak4 I purposely .passed within a 
boat or twp's length of the floa.ciag Custom House, 
Mid so pnt to catph the stream, ak>ngsi(Je of two 
emigraiit slnp^, and und^ the bows of a largie 
transpori with troops on the forecastle looking 
down at.u^. And. soon the tide begim to slacken, 
and 3t)ie w(i«ft lying at; an^or to: swings aad pro* 
cntly they hfid all siivun^ nxutd^in^ the ships dwt 
\jyere taking ii4\sant9ge of the new tide t<i>Tg!et .up to 
the Pool, oegan to icrpwd «pon' us in a fleet, and 
vfe. ]cc^t under the. shpi^i as^ ^uch -ont c^ the 
strength of the tide now as we <:otrl4y standing care-* 
fiilly . of fi;oiaa low' shallows and mud'banks. '^^ > 
' .Qur oarsn^f n were m> fresh, by 4int ol[ having; 
occasionally let her driv>e. with the tide f(^i; a minute 
or two, that a quarter of an hour's res( proved ^U 
as nubph' as dbey wanjted. We got ^hore among 
spme firlippery .4ton€;s while we ate and drank whax 
we had, with ud, and looked, t^o^t^ It wat like my 
own marsh country, flat and mo|kotonoas, $md with 
a dim horizon ; wl^le the winding riv^ turned and 
turned, and the great fioating buoys upon it turned 
and turned, and everything else seemed atrimded 
and still. For now, the last of the fleet of ships 
w^9 round the hist low point we had headed ; and 
the last green barge, straw-laden, with a brown 
sjiilyhad followed* i and son^q b^d^a^^light^^^ shaped 
Uke^.child>iU-st,r»de:. initiation of fi.bp9t,;l^y' low 
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in -thie' mudj and a Httle squat shoxl-lighthause on 
open pilcss stood crippled in the mud on stilts and 
crutches; and slimy stakes stuck out of the mud». 
land siimy stones stuck out of the mud, and red 
landmarks and tidemarks stuck out of the mud^ and 
an old landipg*stage and an old rooHess building, 
slipped into the mud, and all about us was stagna- 
tion^ and mud. 

We pushed off again, and made what way we 
cpi|ld. It was much harder work now, but Herbert 
a|id$tartop persevered, and rowed, and rowed, and 
rpwcd* until the sun went, down. By that time, 
t^.riyer had lifted us a little, so that we could see 
above the bank. There was the red sun, on the 
low level of the shore, in a purple |iaze, fast deep- 
ening into blajck ; and there wa^ the solitary llat. 
marsh ; and ^ away there were the rising grounds, 
between which and us there seemed to be no; Jiie„ 
save here ^d therein the foreground a melanciioly. 
gull. : . ^ • . . 

As^ the night was fast falling, and as the rnoon^ 
bmng past: the full, would not rise early, we held a 
little council : a short one,, for clearly our course: 
was to lie by at the first lonely tavern we could 
find. So they plied their oars once more, and L 
looked out for anything like a house. Thus we 
held on, speaking little, for four or five dull miles. 
It was very ^ cold, and a collier coming by us, with 
her galley-fire smoking and flaring, looked like a 
qomfortable home. The night was dark by this 
time as it would be until morning ; what light we 
had, seemed to come more from the river than the 
sky, as the par$ in their dipping struck at a few re- 
flected stars. 

At ithis 4ismal time we were evidently all pos- 
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sessed by the idea that we were followed. A« die 
tide made, it flapped heavily at irregular intervals 
against the shore; and whenever such a sound 
came, one or other of us was sure to start and lode- 
in that direction. Here and there, the set of the 
current had worn down the bank into a little Creek, 
and we were all suspicious of such pkces,'and eyed 
them nervously. Sometimes, "What was that 
rippjc ? " one of us would say in a low vcrice. Or 
another, *^ Is that a boat yonder?*' And after- 
wards, we would fall into a dead silence, and I 
would sit impatiently thinking with what an vay- 
usual amount of noise thd oars worked in tht 
thowels. 

At length we descried a Hght and a roof, and 
presently afterwards ran alongside a little causeway 
made of stones that had been picked up hift-d by. 
Leavhtg the rest in the boat, I stepped ashore, and 
found the light to be in the window of a piibHc- 
house. It was a dirty place enough, and I dare 
say not unknown to smuggling adventufvrs; but 
there was a good fire in the kitchen, and there wewe 
eggs and bacon to eat, and various Hquors to drink. 
Also, there were two double-bedded robms — 
** such as they were," the landlord said, ^fo other 
company was in the house than the landlord, his 
wife, and a grizzled male creature, the ■*^ Jack " of 
the little causeway, who was as slimy and smeary 
as if he had been low water-mark too. * •— • 

With this assistant, I went down to the boat 
again, and we all came ashore, and bi'ought out the 
oars, and rudder, and boat-hook, and all else-, cmd 
hauled her up for the night. W« made a very- 
good peal by the kitchen fire, and then apportioned 
the bedrooms : Herbert and Staitdp were to oc- 
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cupy one ; I and- our chaise the dther. We foond 
the air asr carefully excluded from toth as- If air 
were fatal to life; and there were more dirty 
clothes and bandb9xes under the beds, than I 
should have thouglit- the family possessed. But, 
we considered ourselves well off, notwithstanding, 
for a more solitary place we could ndt have found. 

While we were comforting ourselves by the fire 
after pur m^cal, the jack-— who was-sitdng in a 
corner, and who had a- bloated pair df shdes on, 
which he had exhibited while we were eating our 
eggs and bacon, as^ interesting 'i«lic8 t^at he hiad 
takeii a "few days ago from thfr feet of a drowlied 
seaman washed ashore-^-^aeked me if we had seen a 
four-oared galley going up vdth the tide? Whtnf 
I told him' Na, he saiS she must have gdtie down 
then, an^'yet she ** took- up too/' ^hen she left 
diere. • - .,..•.,. 

**They must ha' thought better on't for' some 
reason OfT another,^ said the jick, *' ahd gone down." 

" A four*oared galley did you say ? " saSd "I. 

*' A four," said the Jack, • •* and tw^ sitters." 

• " Did thiy come ashore here ? ^' 

• **They put- in with a stone two-gallon jar, fot 
Sorne beer. I'd ha' been glad to pison the beer 
myself," said the Jack, ** or piit some rattling physit 
init.'-» ■■-;•:. •- ... . 

*'Wh'yP' ..... 

** / know why," said the Jack. He spoke in a 
slushy voice, aj if much -mud had washed into his 
throat. : 

" He thinks," said the landlord : a weakly medi- 
tarive man with' a pale eye, who seemed to rely 
greatly on hia-'Jackr\**he thinks they was, whilt 
they wash't.** ■ - ' . • . . , . ■ 
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" / knows, wh^t I thinks,?' observed the Jack. 

" rm thinks Custom 'IJs, Jack ? "said the land: 
lord. 

" I do," said the Jack.. 

" Then you're wrong. Jack." 

"AmI!" 

In the infinite meaning of his reply and his 
bpundiess confidence in his views, the Jack toofn pnc 
of his blpfited .shoes off, looked Jn to it,, knocked a 
few ston0 Qu^ of it on. the kitchen floori and put it 
on again.. He did this with the air of a Jack who 
w.«3 so right that he could afford to. dp anything. 
. «* Why A what do ypumake out that ^they done 
with their biutpns,. then. Jack? " asked the land- 
lord/ vaciUntlBg weakly. 

** Pope with, thei;- .buttons f " returned tl^ Jack. 
*' Ch)icked 'em overboard. Swallered 'em# Sowed 
'em, to come up small salad. Done 'with their 
bmto.nsl" • V . , ; \^ 

** Don't be checkyi Jack," remonstrated the land-: 
lord, in a. melancholy aiid pathetic way... 

" Ai Ciist9fi» 'Us. officer knqws wi»t. to do with 
his Buttons," said the Jack, repeating thp obnoxious 
word i^idi the' greatest contempt, "when they 
comes betwixt .hin|i and his own light. A Four 
and twq sitters don't go hanging and hovering, up 
with one tide and down with another, and both 
with and against another, without there being 
Custom 'Us at the bottom of it/^ Saying which he 
went out in disdain | and the landlord, having no 
one to rely upon, found it impracticable to pursue 
the subject. 

This dialogue made us all ui^easy^ and me very 
uneasy. The dismal wind was mutter^ig round 
the house, the tide was flapping at the shore, and I 
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had a fedbg that we wercf ckged ai^d tlirbatened. 
A four-oared galley hdvenag aboat in -so unusual a 
way as t6 attract this notice; was ari ugly circum- 
stance that I couM not get rid of. When I had 
induced Proyis to go up to bed, I went outside with 
my two companions (Strfrtopby thisi time knew the 
Statiei of the case), and held ahbther council. 
Whether We- should remiuA at the house until hear 
the steamer's time, which would be about on<i in 
the afternoon j or whethei* we should |)ut ofF early 
in the morning ; was the quesiion we discussed. 
On the whdle we deemed it the better course toKe 
where we werd, until within an hour or so of the 
steamer^s time, and then to get out in her track, and 
drift easily with the dde. Having settled to dd 
this, wie returned into the house and went to bed. 

i lay down with the greater part of my clothed 
on, and slept well for a few hours. When I 
awoke, t^e wind had risen, and the sign 6f th<i 
house (the Ship) was creaking and banging about, 
with noises that startled me'; Rising softly, for my 
charge lay fast asl^p, I looked dut of the window. 
It cbminanded the causeway where we had hauled up 
our boat^ and, as my eyes ifdapted then^lves to the 
light of the clouded rtlcJbn, Isaw two incn looking 
into her. They passed by under the window, 
looking at notlnng else, and they did not go down 
to the kndiiig-place which I could cMsccm to be 
empty, but struck across the marsh in the direction 
ofthcNore, 

My first Impulse was to call up Herbert, and 
shoW ym the two men going away. But, reflecting 
hefB»t I g€it into his room, which was at the back 
of the house and adjoined mine, that he and Star- 
top had had a harder day than * I, and ni^re fa- 
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dguedj I ibrbpre. Going h^xk to my; window 1 
could see the two men .moving oyer the .jnarsh. In 
that light, however, I soon lost them^ and leeling 
very cold» lay dow^ to think of th$ paitter, and 
fell asleep agai^. . . 

We were up early. As WQ walked to and &o> 
all four together^ be^re breakfast, I deemed it right 
to recount what I h^d ^en. Again our charge 
was the least; anxious of the party. It wa9 
very likely that the. men, belonged ta the Custom 
House, he said quietly, and tl^t they had- no 
thought , of us, I tried to persuade myself that it 
was so^-a&, indeed, it inight easily be. However, 
I proposed that he and I should walk away together 
to a disunt poipt we could sep, and that the boat 
should take us aboard there, or aft. near^ there as 
might prove feasible, at about noon.. This being 
considered a good precaution, soon after breakfast 
he and I set forth» without saying any thi^ig iit the 
tavern. 

He smoked his pipe ^.we went aloAg, and some- 
times stoppsed to iclap mc on the shodder. Qiie 
would have supposed that it was I lyho was.in dvx* 
ger, not he^-and ithat )i£ was reassuring mev We 
spoke very lit^le^ . As we approached the point, I 
begged him to remain h^ a sheltered place, while 1 1 
went on to reconnoiU'C ; for it wa3 towards it that 
the men had passed in. the night* He complied, 
^d I went on alpQe. There. WiMi-^Q: boat off 
the point, nor any boat drawn up any wb^re near 
it, nor were there s|ny signs/pf the men having em- 
barked there. But, to be s^re :th«^jtUe wU high* 
and there might have been some f0oq)rints vmder 
water, 
. When he- looked out from his sheltei: in the dis- 
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ijUicQ> and saw that I waV^d my bat to him to 
come up, he iiiejoiDed mc, a|id thea'6 we waited ; 
sometimes lying on the bank wrapped in our coats, 
and sometimes mov^ig about to warm ourselves : 
until we. saw our boat coming round. We got 
aboard; easily, and rpwed out into the tract of the 
steamer. By that time it wanted but ten minutes 
of one o'clock* and we began to look out fqr faier 
smoke. . 

But, it was half-past one before we saw her 
smoke, and soon after we saw behind it the smoke 
of another stean^er. As they were coming on at 
full speed, yue gpt the two bags ready, and took 
that opportunity of saying good-bye to Herbert and 
Startop. We had all shaken hands cordially ^ and 
neither Herbert's eyes nor mine were quite dry, 
when I saw a. four-oared galley shoot out ifrom un- 
der the bank but a Ijttle way ahead of us, and row 
out into the same track. 

A Atretch of shore had been as yet between 
us .and. the steamer's smqke, by reason of tU^ 
bend, and wind of the riyer ; but now she was 
visible, coming head on. I called to Herbert and 
Startop to keep before the dde, that she might see 
us lying by for her, and adjured Provis -to sit quite 
sdll, wrapped in his cloak. He answered dteerily, 
'f Trust to me, dear hoy," and sat Hke a statue. 
J^eantime the galley, which was-^skilfuUy handled, 
had crossed us, let us come up with her, and. fallen 
alongside. Leaving: just room enough lor the play 
of the oars, she kept alongside, (kUtiag Whoi we 
drifted, and pulling a stroke or tw6> when we 
pulled. • Of die two -sitters, one held the rudder 
lines, and looked at us attentively — as did aH the 
rowers ; the other fitter was wrapped up, onicfa «s 
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Provis' was, and seemed to shrink, and whisper 
some instruction to the steerer as he looked at us'. 
Not a word was spoken in either boat. 

Startop could make out, after a few minutes, 
which steamer was first, and gstVe me the word 
*• Hamburg,'* in a low voice as we sat face to face. 
She was nearing lis very fast, and - the beating of 
her paddles grew louder and louder. I felt as if 
her shadow were absolutely upon us, when, the 
galley hailed us. I answered. 

'« You have a returned transport there," said the 
man who held the lines. "That's the man, 
wrapped in the cloak. His name rs Abel Mag- 
witch, otherwise Provis. I apprehend that mart, and 
call upon him to surrender, and you to assist.*' 

At the same moment, without giving any audible 
direction to his crew, he ran the galley aboard of 
us. They had pulled one sudden stroke ahead, 
had got their oars in, had run athwart us, and Were 
holding on to our gunwale, before wt intw what 
they' were doing. This caused great copfusion on 
board of the steamer, and I heard them a(ilih|; to 
us, and heard the order given to stop the padcfltfs, 
and heard them stop, but felt her driving down 
upon us irresistibly. In th6 same moment, I S9W 
the steersman of the galley lay his hand on liis 
prisoner's shoulder, aind saw that both boats were 
swinging round with the force of the tide, and saw 
that all hands on board the steamer were running 
forward ^ite frantically. Still in the same mo- 
ment, I saw the prisoner start up, lean across his 
captor, and pull the cloak from the neck j^f t}\t 
shrinking sitter in the galley. Still ;n. the same 
nioibeht, I saw that the face disclosed, was the 
fiice of the' other convict of lonj^ ago. Still in the 
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«i9k«' fiKmufnt/I sin^ the fktif'tHt^^bBdcwtTd with 
a white terror on it that I shall never fofgeti fend 
1f«i^ tf '^r^t'Ci^'Ctoboanl tbtt'^teittndr'and a loud 
ipld^ i& 'the watttr> and"i«h the bdtfr Mnk fpm 
izaderine.-' ••' •■ '-• •' ■' -•■' 

It wa» Mit f<3T VA iaatantthat I 8«emfcd-'io'«trti^-. 
gle ' wiek a > thdtka^nd mill-weirs > and a - th<»tietthd 
Sashes of %ht ; thkt in^atit past,! wita lak^fion 
board the galley. Herbert was there, and Sttrtop 
was' there; but b«ir bcx^t WaJ gone/axidthe'iwo 
convicts were gvMie; ^ 

What widi the dies aboard thd sieamer, and the 
fknUMi biowiiig of<d her Ssteftkn, ^d> her driving 
on, and tMir dnving oh, T could not <it first diMin)- 
gtthh $kf from wat^r or shore fitAn shore; but the 
<&cw of the galky lighted h<sr with great ^ed, 
and, pt3d£ng <^et<tdn^ swift strong stroker al^^, la^ 
ttpOH' their oars, every- man Idokiiiig isileii(fy a^ 
iagertyikti the. water asteml 'PreSBnrly a dffl^c'dW- 
ject was seefi In it; bearing toward) ^9 an the tide. 
2^0 man spoke', but the steeri^man held up-his^ hand, 
jind all softly ^sacked water, and kept the' boat 
»trs(ight and tme before itr ^ As it came nearer^ I 
«aw it to be Magwiteh, swimming, but nbt swim- 
ming freely. He was taten on board, and in- 
stantly, manacled at the wribttt and ankles. 

The galley was kept steady, And the silent 'eiiger 
look-out at the water was resumed. But the Rot- 
terdam stumer how came' vp^' and apparently liot 
underscamding what - had happened^ came on -at 
speed. By the time she had been i»iiled' and 
9top[^ed> both steamers were driifdng aw&y from 
ti9, and wt were rfeing and &lMng in a 'troubled 
wake of waten< : The took^^our was 'kept, -io^ 
after all was stil) 9^flki and thr» two aWKKkcH 

II. L 
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were 'gone j^ blit everybody knew ^fit it wa« l|ope>^ 
lesi now. 

At length we gave it up, tod puUed u«der tbt 
ftkore towards the tavern we had lately hh, mhtn 
we were received with no little surprise. Here, I 
was able to get sonie com^^rii lor Magwitch — 
Provis no. longer — ^who Imd received some vcfy 
severe injmy in the chest and a deiep cut Jn the 
head. 

. . He told me that he believed hiiliself t<^ have 
gone under the keel of the steamer, and . to have 
been sjtruck on the head in rising. The injury to 
his chest (wluch rendered his bi^eathing extremely 
pain&l) he thought he had received, against the side 
of the galky. He added that he did not pretend 
to say what Me might or might not have done to 
Compey^n, but, that in the momait of his laying 
Jus hmd on his cloak to identify him, thMt viUain 
had staggered up and staggered back, and they had 
both gone overboard together ; when the sudden 
.wrenching of him (Magwitch) out of our boat, 
imd the endeavour of )ut ca^or to keep hiiii in it, 
had capsised us. He told me in a whisper that 
they had gone down, fiercely locked in each other's 
arms, and that there had been a struggle under 
water, and that he had disengaged himself, struck 
out, and swam away. 

I never had any reason to doubt the exact truth 
of what he had told me. The officer who steered 
the galley gave the same account of their going 
overboard. 

When I asked this officer's permission to change 
.the prisoner's w^ «lothes by purchasing any spare 
garments I could get at the public-house, he gave 
it rea^yc merely observing that he must take 
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vkarge. of «veiythiiig his prisoner litd-abbut him; 
So the pocket-book which' had once been in mf 
hohdsy passed into the ofEcer's. He further gave 
me leave to accompany the prisoner to London ; 
but, declined to accord that grace to my two 
fiiends. 

The Jack at the Ship was iastmcted where the 
droiyned man had gone down^ and undertook to 
search for the body in the places wheit it was 
likeliest' to come ashore. His interest in itsrecovi- 
ery seemed to: me* tor be much hetghteaed when he 
heard that it had stockings on. Probably, it took 
about a dozen drowned men to fit him out com- 
pletely; and that may have been the reason why 
the different ardcles of his dress were in various 
stages of decay. 

We remained at the public-house until the tide 
tumedy and, then Magwitch was canied dawn to 
the galley and put on board. Herbert and Startop 
were to get to London by l^nd, as soon as they 
ccoald. We had a doleful pardng, and when I 
took my place by Mag witches side, I feh that tliat* 
was my place henceforth while he lived. 

For. now my repugnance to him had all melted 
away, and in the hunted wounded shackled crea- 
ture who held my hand in his, I only saw a man 
who had meant to be my benefiurtor, and. who had 
felt affecdonately, grateiyiy, and generously, to- 
Wtfds me with great* constancy through a series of 
years. I only saw in him a much better man than 
I had been to Joe. 

His breathing became more difficult and painful 
as the night drew on,; and often he could not re- 
press a groan. I tried to rest'fahn on<thearmI 
could use, in any easy posidon; but it was dread* 
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fill io tkink' that I ■> cdnld not. be sorry at heart 'ftr 
hia being badly* htat^4sifice' it waft unqaestbnabljr 
best that he should, die* That there were,^^! livr 
ing, people enough who;were able .and wilHng to 
identify him, I could not! doubt. . ' That he would 
be leniently treated, I could not hope. He who 
had been presented in the worst light at: his trial, 
who had since brpken prison and beea tried. agaih» 
who had. returned frooitransportiition under a life 
sentence, and who had'occasiQtied'die death of the 
man who wasifhe cause; c^f Ma ^anwst* . 
' As i^e retoriied towards the sjetting sun we had 
yesterday left behind us» and a« the stream of our 
hopes seemed all ranning back, I told him hoW 
grieved : I was . to think he had come homC' hr m)r 
sake. 

**Dear boy/^he answered, ''Pm quite content 
to take my chance. I've. seen my <beiy, and. he can 
be a gentlsman' without me*!' 
. No.: I had thbttg^t about that whik we had 
been, thel-e side by side. No. 'Apart Jfrom any 
inclinations df my own, I underatsliKi Wemmick's 
hint now.. I foresaw that, being convicted, his 
possessions) would be forfeited to: the Crown. 

** Lookec here, dear boy," said he, "It's best 
as a gentleman should not be knowcid to belong to 
me< now. Only come to see roe as if you come 
by chance alonger Wemmick. ,S!t where J can 
isiee you when I am swore to,. &r the last o' many 
tim'es^ and I don't ask no more." 

"I will never stir from your .side," said .1^ 
*' when I am svfiered to be near .you* Please God, 
I will be'aa true to you as. yon have. been to me ! " 
' I fejt : his> hand ttembld as* it held -mine, and he 
turned his &ce Jiivay as he lay. in the bottom bf the 
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Boat, wnA I teu-d tint okl .tonod in hk thcoati^^ 
softened now, like all' the rest tf hiai. . It^w^'m 
good thing that he had toadhed this point, foir it 
pat rinto my ixdnd what I might not otherwise 
have thought of undl too late : that he need never 
know Jiow his hopes of enridhing me had perished* 



Chapter LV 

HE. was taken to thd Pdfee Cbuit next da^r^ and 
woidd haye been immediately- committed' for 
trial, hut that li was neoessaiy 'to >eiid down for an 
old officer of .the prison-ship :£t>m whidh' he had 
once .escaped, to speak to "his identity. Nobody 
donbted it;, but, ComljDeyson, who had iheaht to 
depose to iU was^tumUiog os the ddes, dead, and 
it' h&ppened .that there was not at that time anyi 
prison officer in London' who could gi^ve- 'the re-» 
quired evtideiice. I had gone direct) to* Mrv Jag*^ 
gera at liis private house,. on my arrival over night^ 
to 'retain his assistance,- and Mr. Jaggei^s on the 
prisoner'^ behalf ^buld admit nothingi, It was the 
sole^resdiiiicei^fiir'he told me that the case must bd 
over in £ve nmnitea wdien the wibiess was. there, 
and that no power on eariii could prevvnria going 
against us. 

• I imparted to Nfr^ Jaggers my design of' keeping 
him in ignorance of ; the &te of iiis weakh. Mr; 
Jaggers was querulous and angry with: me for hav^ 
ing *'Iet it. slip through my fiagera>" and said vve 
must memorialise by-and-by, and try. at all events 
fin-'sonie of it. But he did not conceal from me 
that although there might be many cases in which 
forfeiture would not be exacted, there were no ciiu> 
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cmiutiiices in this cate: to nuke it oat dftknem* £ 
imdentood that very well. I was hot related to the 
outlaw, or connected with hioi by any recognisable, 
tie ; lie had put his hand to no wiitiBg or settlement 
in ray fvraai befeire his apprehension, and to do so 
now would be idle. I fattd no daim, and I finally 
resolved, and ever afterwards abided bv the resolu- 
tion, that my heart should never be sickened with 
the hopeless task of attempting to establish one. 

There appeared to be reason for supposing that 
the drowned infenner had: hoped for a rcwanl bid 
of this forfeiture, and had obtained some accutadb 
knowledge of Mi^gwitch's mffidrs; When his body 
was found* many miles &om the scene of his deathy 
and so horribly disfigured that he was only recog* 
nisable by the contento oif his pockets,; notte were 
still legible^ folded in a case he carried. = Among 
these were the name of a bankbg^ouse in New 
South Wides where a sum of money was, and the 
designation of certain lands of considerable value,. 
Both those heads of information were in a list that 
Magwitch, while in prison, ^ve to Mr. jaggers^ 
of the possessions he supposed I should isherit. 
His ignorance, poor fellow, at kst served him ; he 
never mistrusted but that my bhedtance was quite 
safe^ with Mr. Jaggers's aid. . 

After three days' delay, during which the crown 
prdseciuion stood over for (he production of the 
witness, from the prisoniship, the witness: came, and 
completed the easy case. He was committed to 
take his trial at the next Session, which: would 
come on in a month. 

It was at this dark time of my life that Herbert 
returned home one evening, a good deal cast down^* 
and said: ;< .< : 
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" lAf diuae Handd, I fear I thAll aeoa have to 
leave yoiu" 

His partner having prepareid me fi^. that, I was 
less surprised than he thoughts . : . , 

♦5 We shall lose a ^nc oppcH^miity if I put off 
going to Cairo, and I am very much M&tad I must 
go, Handel, when you most seed me/' 

<*Herbeit, I sfaaiU always need you, because I 
shall always love yo9 ; but my need is no greater 
now, than at anoth^ time/' 

** You will be so londy/' 

** I have not leistwe to think of that," said L 
** You know that I am always vdth him to the fidl 
extent of the time allowed, and that I should he 
widi him all day long, if I could* And when I 
come away from him, you know that my thoughts 
are with him" 

The dreadful condition to which he was brought, 
was so appalling to both of us, that we could not 
refer to it in pkiner words, 

«« My dear feUow/' said Herbert, ♦' let the near 
prospect of our separation--*fbr, it is very near'^-4)e 
my justification fi>r troubling you about yourself 
Have you thought of yoixr future ? '' 

^«No»for I have be(6n afraid to think of any 
future." 

<«But yours cannot be dismissed; indeed, my 
dear^ dear. Handel, it must not be dismissed. I 
wish you would enter on it now, as fer as a feVv 
fiietndly words go, with :me«" 

"I will," said I. 

«'In this branch house of ours^ Handel> we must 
have a " 

I saw that his delicacy was avddixfg the right 
word,' so I said, ^' A clerk." 
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. ''A{:kri^ ;^d:I bope jfe b nbl at aU ulilEkety 
that he may expand (as a clerk of your acquaint**' 
auQC has ^xpandoii) iBto a rpar tner* Now, iWdel 
— ^in short, my dear hoy, will y<>u:c6ine to mc?" 

There: Was iBomething dbarmingly cwdial/ and 
cng^guig in the manner in < which >«fter isayiiig,> 
" Now, Handel/' as if it were, the grave begbtiing: 
of a po^tiC^tpaa business exordium, hei had suddenly 
g^yen. up.that tone, stretched out his hcMMst hand; 
and spoken like a schoolboy, 

" Clara and I have talked about it again: and 
again," H^bpft put «jted, " and t&e idear litde thing 
begged :npi9 p^ly this evening, with teazs in herey^sv 
to say to you ttbat if you will Hve with lis when we 
cpv^e together, Abe will do her best ta make you/ 
happy,:^4 tq Convince her. husbandfs hmnd tfaa^ 
he is her friend too. We should g^.on $b weU^ 
HMeU." , ,. ' . : 

. I thaoked her.Ji^iartily» and. I thaoied him heart** 
ily, but said I could not ytt moke aqrc'of joining: 
li^n ^s he 9t>' kindly offibred. 'Fjratly,.niy siind was 
too pi'eo9C¥ipied;tot be able to. .take in the subject 
clearly, Secosidly-r»- Yes ! Secondly, cbcFe was a' 
vague something' lingertog in my thoughts. that will 
cctnie out; very netir.. the .«nd of this slight narra- 
tive. •: 
V Btit if ryou thought, .Herbert^ that 70U dbuld, 
vjrithput. doing a«y injury to your :biisiD)ess, leave the* 
q;ije?ti.on;open.fQr/a.Jitlie while— ^— ^." w .- > 
** For any while," died Herbert* - ^^Six months^ 
a year ! " 

; y Npfc §p: kfkg a? that," said I. «' Two or three 

months at most." ..i 

.Herbert ^fU. highly, delighted ii^heii we didok 

hands on this arrangement, and said he.dotiki now. 
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t9ke, cot)]:age to tjsll me.tju^.he b^eved^hjS mm go 
away at the end of, the week; 

.".Aipd Clara? "»|idL .... 
. "The dear little, jtiiipg," returned' Herbert^ 
''holds dutHully to her father. as lopg as he lasts t' 
but he won't la$t long. Mrs; Whiinple; confides; 
to me tl^t he is certainly going." 

'< Not to. say an unfeeling thing," said I^'^he 
cannot do better than go." ... 

. /' I am afi»id that mu^ be ^dtmtttd" said tier* 
bert: "and then I shall cpme.ba<;k ^r the dear 
little things a9d the clear little thing, ^nd I will Vralk 
quietly into the nearest church. Reipember! The! 
blessed darling comes of no fan)i]yj,my:dear Him- 
del, and pever lopked iptq the, red bpok> and'hasn't 
a AotiLQa abou^ her gra^jdj^apa. ,■ A\fhat a fortune for 
the. «on ojF my mother ! " : '. ' . , 

,; On thfs Saturday in -that same week, I took fny 
leave of Herbert — full of bright hope, but. sad and 
tf^Xo leave ipen^ahe w on one of thp s^port 
mail coaches. I went into a coffee-house, to write 
a, little (1^ to; Qlara, telling -her he had gone -off", 
sending his love to )^ over apd over again, and 
theu went tq ,my lonely , homcT-4f it deserve^ thcf 
nanie, for it wa^ npw no home to n^, and I had no 
l^njie anywhere; . ^ . .- 

On the stairf I encountered Wemmick, who wasi 
coming down, .after an unsuccessful appUcatiKtti of 
his knuckles to my .door. I had not a^n him 
alonfj, since the disastrous is^ue of the attempted 
flight;. and he had come, in his private and.p^r^ 
sonal capacity, to say a few words of ej^planatioi^ 
in reference. to that f^i^-e, 

"The late Cqmpeyspu," sai4 Wemmickj f*.ha<l 
by little. and little got at ^p bottom: of hfdf pf.Ahir 
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regular bttdness sow transacted, and it was &om 
the talk of some of his people in trouble (some of 
his people being always in trouble) that I heard 
what I did; I kept my ears open, seeming to have 
them shut, until I heard that he was absent, and 1 
thought that would be the best time for making the 
attempt. I can only suppose now> that it was a 
part of his policy, as a very clever man, habihially 
to deceive his own instruments. You don't blame 
me, I hope, Mr. Pip ? I'm sure I tried to serve 
you, with ail my heart." 

** I am as sure of that, Wemmick, as you can 
be, and I thank you most earnestly for all your in- 
terest and friendship." 

/* Thank you, thank you very much. It's a bad 
job," said Wemmick, scTatchihg hi^ head, *« and I 
assure you I haven't been so cut up for a long dme. 
What I look at is, the sacrifice of so much portable 
property. Dear me ! " 

*' What / think of, Wemmick, is the poor owner 
of the property." 

** Yes, to be sure,*' said Wemmick. *• Of course 
there can be no objecdon ib your being sorry for 
him,- and I'd put down a five-pound note myself to 
get him out of it. But what I look at, is- this. 
The late Compeyson having been beforehand widt 
him in intelligence of his return, and being so de- 
termined to bring Mm to book, I do not think he 
could ' have been saved. Whereas, the portable 
property certainly could have been saved. That's 
the dif!h'ence between the property and the o^er, 
don't you see ? " 

I invited Wemmick ta come up-stairs, and re- 
fi'esh himself with a glass of grog before walking to 
Walworth. He accepted the invitation. While he 
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y^kw dHiikkg bis moderate allowanee, lie said^ widi 
nothing to' lead'trp to it^ and after having appeared 
rathisr fidgety : '•■ . ., ' . 

"What do you thiiik of my meaning to take a 
hoMday o^n Monday, Mr. Pip? " 

"Why, I suppose you . have not done such a 
thing these twelve months.** 

*'Thesetwelvc years, more life(ely>" sidd Wcm*. 
mick. "Yes. Vm going to' take a holiday. 
More than that ; I'm going' to tkke a "walk. More 
than that ; I'm going to ask ytm to take a walk 
with hie/* 

• I was about to excise myself^ as being but a bad 
companion just then, when Wemmick asiticipated 
me. 

' *rl kriow your engagements,** said he, "and I 
teoW you are out of sorts, Mr. Pip. But if y<ni 
could oblige me, I should take it as a kindness. It 
ain't a long walk, and it's an early one. Say it 
might occupy you (including breakfast on the walk) 
fix»n eight to twelve. Couldn't you stretch a point 
9hd manage it?" 

He had done so much for me at various times, 
that this was very little to do for him. I said I 
could manage it — ^wbuld maiiage it — and he was 
so very much pleased by my acquiescence, that I 
wsl» pleased tdo/ At his particular request, I ap^ 
pointed to call for htm at the Castle at half-past 
eight on 'Monday morning, and so we piu-ted for the 
time. 

t^nctwll to my appointment, I rang at the Castle 
gate on the Monday morning, and was received by 
Wemmick himself rvHiostruck me as looking dghter 
than usual, and having a sleeker hat on. Withiii; 
diere were- two glasses of rum-and-milk prepared; 
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ibd tf^cr^btt^niis^ The A^od Jnort bave butt mmb^ 
ring with the. hrk, fiv^gbnciiig wo the perfective 
of his bedroom, I obseired that hu bed wn tmptf* 
• When wc.lmd foctified oonqlves with thetom- 
and-milk and biscuits, And w^re goilig eot for the 
walk widi that tndnitig preparation bn.ns, I was 
considerably surprised to tee Wqninick uke iip a 
fishing-rod, And put it over his shoulder. " Wliy, 
we are not going fishing!" siid I., 'f No," re- 
turned Wenunick, ** but I like^tbt walk !With one."' 

I thought this odd ; howev^^ I said bo^thing, and 
we set off. We went towards Camberw^ Green, 
and when We wdre thfreftbou^,- iWemiPick, stud 
suddenly i 

"HaUoa! Here's a church ! " 

There was' nothing Feiy soyprising in th|it:;'but 
again; I was rather- surprised, when he:i^d» as if he 
were animated by a; bnlfiant idta ; . 

**LetVgoiiil" : 

We went in, Wemmick leaving . his fishing-rod 
in the. porch^. and looked:^ round. In the/mean*^ 
time, Wemmick was diving into his coiat-ppcketv,; 
and gettbg something out of paper jdiere. 
' *!»' Hfcilloa I " 8«d te. . " Here's % cQuple of pair 
of gloves! Let* 8 put 'cm on ! " . 

As the gloves were white kid^i^ves, amd as the 
post-office was widened to its utmost extent, I now 
began t^ liave my strong suispieiontf; They were; 
strengthened into certainty when. I behdd,the Aged 
enter at a side door, escorting a lady. 

"HaUoa!" said Wetswnick. *fH<»e's Miss 
Skiffins ! . Let's have a weddings" . 

That dttcreet damsel was attired v^tHuAl, exoept 
that she was noW engaged in substkutii^ for her 
g^en kid gloves, a pair of white; . The Aged W4»! 



,y Google 



liktwise 'occupied in pfepariiig a l^iBilar sacrificed 
4he fth*- of Hymen. The old gentlcmatti, however, 
^j^periehCed so much difficulty in getting hb gloves 
on, that Wcmmick found it necessary to pu^ him 
'With his back agaitist a pillarV and then to get be- 
liind the pillar ^mself <ind pull away at them, 
while I for my part held the old gentleman rburid 
the waist, that he mi^ht present an ei^ual and saie 
resistance. By ditit of thls^ ingenious* scheme, hk 
gloves were got on to perfection. 

Th* clerk »id clergyman then appearing. We were 
ranged in order, at those fatal rails. True to his 
nodon of seeming to do h all without preparation, 
I heat'd Wemmitk say to himself as he- took some- 
thing out of his Waistcoat-pocket before the service 
began, i^* Halloa! Here'a a ring ! '* 

I acted in the capacity of backer, or best' man, 
to the biidegrootn ; while ^ little Unip' pew-opener 
in a soft ^bonnet hke a' baby'», made a feint of 
being the bosom friend of Miss Skiffihs. The 
responsibility of giving the lady away> devolved 
upon the Aged, which led to Che clergyman's being 
unintentidnally scandalised, and it happened thus. 
When he said, **Who giveth this woman -to* be 
married to this mdn ? '^' the old get)«leman, not in 
the least knowing what point of the ceremony we 
had arrived at, stood most amiably beaming at the 
ten commandments. Upon which, the clergyman 
«dd again, " Who giveth this Woittan to be mu*- 
ried to this man?" The old- gentlertan being 
tdU ii¥ a- 6tate of most esdmable* unconsciousness, 
the bridegroom cried but in his accustomed voice, 
** Now Aged P. you know ; who giveth ? " To 
which the Aged replied with great briskness, before 
aayiiig that £f gftye> ^'AIl Hgbt J<^hn, all rig&t, my 
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boy ! " And the dayman cfUAc to f<^^^o09iy k 
.pause upon it, that I had doubts for the jnoment 
whether we should get completely, married that 
day. 

. It was completely done, however, and when we 
W^^ going out of church, Wemmick took the cover 
.off die font, and put his white gloves in it, and put 
the cover on again. Mrs* Wemmick, more heed- 
ful of the future, put her white gloves in her podcet 
and assumed her green. **N0W, Mr, Pip," said 
Wemmick, triumphantly shouldering thc^ fishing- 
rod as we came out, " let me ask you whether any- 
body .would suppose this to be a wedding-party ! " 

Break&st had been ordered at a pleasant little 
tavern, a mile or so away upon the rising ground 
beyond the green ; and there was; a bagatelle board 
in the room, in case we should desire to unbend 
our minds a^er the solemnity. It was pleasant to 
observe that Mrs. Wemmick no longer unwound 
Wemmick's arm when it adapted itse)f to her fig- 
ure, but sat in a high-backed chair against the waU^ 
like a violoncello in its case, and submitted to be 
embraced a» that melodious instrument might have 
done. 

We had an excellent break&st, and when any 
One declined anything on uble, Wenmiick said, 
". Provided by contract, you know ; don't be a&aid 
of it I " I drank to the new couple, drank to the 
Aged, drank to the Castle, saluted the bride at part- 
ing, and made myself as agreeable as I could. 

Wemmick pame down to the door with me, and 
I again shook hands with him, and wished him 
joy. 

*< Thankee ! "said Wemmick, rubbing his hands* 
''She's such a manager offowls* you have no idea* 
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You ah«]l kavie SK^nie eggt asd judge for yoqrself* 
I iay« Mr. Pip ! " calling me back and speaking 
low. " This is altogether a Walworth sentiment^ 
please." 

" I understand. Not to be mentioned in Little 
Britain," said I. 

Wemmick nodded. *• After what yoa let out 
the other day, Mr. Jaggers may is weU not know 
of it. He might thmk my brain was softening, or 
something of the kind." 



Chapter LVI 

HE lay in prison very ill, during the whole in- 
terval between his committ^ for trial, and 
the coming round of the Sessions. He had broken 
two ribs, they had wounded one of his lungs,^ and 
he breathed with great pain and difficulty, which 
increased daily.. It was a consequence of his hurt 
that he spoke so low as to be scarcely audible ; 
therefore, he spoke very little. But, he was ever 
ready to listen to me, and it became the first duty 
of my life to say to him, and read to him, what I 
knew he ought to hear. 

Being far too ill to remain in the common prison, 
he was removed, after the first day or so, into the 
infirmary. This gave me opportunides of being 
Ynth him that I could not otherwise have had. 
And but for his illness he would have been put in 
irons^ for he was regarded as a determined prison- 
breaker, and I know not what else. 

Although I saw him every day, it was for only a 
short time ; hence the regularly recurring spaces of 
our separadon were long enough to record on his 
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face any slight changes that occumd'in ids pliysical 
atate. I d6 not recollect that I 6nc6 saw. any 
change in it for the better i h^ waisted, and became 
slowly weaker and worse, day by day from the 
day when th^ ptison-dfoor dosed lipbn him. 

The kind of submission or resignation that he 
showed, \vas that of a man who was tired out. I 
sometimes derived an impression, from his manner 
hr from a whispertd Word oS- two v^hich escaped 
him, that he pondered over the <Juestion Whietker he 
might have been a better man under better circum- 
stances. But, he never justified himself by a hint 
tending that way, ox tjied to bend the past out of 
its eternal shape. 

It happened on two or three dccasidns in ;2nV^ 
pt«8ence, that his desperate reputation wall alluHea 
to by ohe or 6ther of the people in att^tldance on 
him. A smHe crosted his face tti^, and he turned 
iiis «yes on me With a trustful Idoki as if he w^ 
confident that 1 had seen som^ smiill rkleeming 
touch m him, dven so long ag^ as when I was A 
little child. As to all the rest, he was humbte and 
contrite, and I nftver knew him complain. 

When the Sessions came round, Mr. Jitggers 
caused an application to be made for the postpone- 
ment of his trial until the following Session)). It 
was obviously made with the assurance that he 
could not live so long, and was refosed. • The dial 
came on at once, and when he was put td the bar, 
he was seated in a chair. No objecidon was made 
to my getdng close to the dock, on the outside of 
it, and holding the hand that he stretched forth to 
•me. 

The trial was very short and very clear. Such 
things as could be said for him, were said-^how he 



,y Google 



Htfd' Ufkth to »du»tnou8 YahitBi And had tlidveft 
lawful!/ and reptitably. But, nothif^g coold vatsttf- 
the &ct thiit he had remraed, and was there m 
presetoce df the Jadgc and Jury. It wa« impossible 
to try himf^ that, and do otherWke than Said him* 
gidky. 

At that tiwt it was the <*u«tom (as F learnt from' 
my territile experience of that Sessions) to deVote a 
concluding day to the passing of Sentences, and to 
make a finishing effect with the Sentence of Death; 
But for the indelible picture that my rehiembrance 
liow holds before me, I could sdainrely belteve, even 
as r write thesd Word8> that I saw two-and-thirty 
men and womeii put before the Judge to- receive 
that sentence together. Foreiiiost among the two- 
and-thirty was he ; ieated, that he nnght get breiatb 
enou^ to keep li^ i!i him. 

The whole scene stttrts out again in the vivid 
coloun of the mottient, doWn to the drops of April- 
rain oil the windows of the court,; glittering in the 
rays of A^l sun. Penned in the dock, as I again 
stobd outdde it at the comer wkh his hand in mine,* 
were the two-and^thirty men and vromdAi some 
defiant, sottie stricken with terror, some sbbbing 
and weeping, some covering th^ facesi somo 
staring gloomily about. There had beei^ shrieb 
from amoAg the women convicts, but they had been 
stilled, and a hush had succeeded. The sherifiti 
with their great chains and nosegays, other civic 
gewgaws and monsters, criersj ushers, a great 
giillery full of peoplor— a large theafrical audience — - 
looked on, as the - two-and-tWrty and the Judge 
were solemnly confronted. TTicn, the Judge a^-* 
dressed them.. Among the wretched creature* bfe- 
f(*e him^whotii-he-nfHts^'sdi^^ out-for-sjiceiat «fd-^ 
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4refts, YfU one who ^08t from; bis infimey htd 
been an oiFender Against the. laws.; who^ after ce« 
peated unprisonmenta and punishments, had been 
at length sentenced to exile for a term of yeai^; 
and who^ under circuxndtances of great vioki^ce and 
daring, had made bis escape and been re-sentenced 
ta exile for life. That miserable nian would seem 
fpr a time to have become f;oi|vinCed of bis larxoTB, 
when far removed fi-om the scenes of his. old of- 
'fexkceSf md to have liyed a peaceable and honest 
life. But in ja &tal moment, yielding to those pro-> 
p^sities and passion^, the indulgen^re of which had 
SO' long rendered him a scourge to society, he had 
quitted tis haven of rest and repentancey i(nd. had 
come back to the country where he was proscribed. 
9eing here presendy denounced, he had for i time 
succeeded in evading the. officers of Justice, but be- 
ing at length seized while in the act of flight, he 
h^fi resisted them, and hads— he best knew whether 
by express design, or in the blindness of his hard!- 
boodrr-cav^sed the death of ^ denouncer, to whom 
his wbol^ career was knownu The appointed 
Punishment for his return to the Und that hkd ca«t 
him out being Death, and his case being this Hg^ 
g^avated case, he must prepare himself to Die^ 
, The sl^l was stril^g in at the great windows of 
the -cport, through the glittering drops of rain upon^ 
the gla^, an^ it .made a broad shaft of light between 
the. twonand-thirty; and the Judge, linking both lo- 
gger, and perhaps reminding some among the au- 
dience, how t>oth were passing on* with absolute 
equality, to the , greater Judgment that knoweth all 
things and cannot err.* Rising £ot a moment, a dis- 
tinct speck of face in this way of light, the prisoner 
said, f' My Lord, I have received my. ooitcnce of 
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Detth from thr Almighty^ biit I bow to }roun«^ and 
S9t down again. Tkere wa» somOi bushing, and 
the Judge went on with what he . had to say to the 
reat. Then, they were. all formally doomed, and 
some of; them were supponedoat, and some of. them 
sauntered out with a haggard look of bravery,, and a 
f^w nodded to the' gallery^ and two or three shook 
hands, and others went oat chewing the ^agmcDta 
of herb they had taken frdm the sweet herbs tying 
about. He' irent last of all; because of lia?ing .to 
be helped firom .his chair, and to go very ^alowly; 
and he. held my liand while all the others were re^ 
moved, and. while the midience got up (putting 
their dresses .right, a^ diey might at church or else* 
where) and pomced down at this criminal or* at 
that, and mqst of all at him and me. 

. I earnestly hoped, and prayed that he might die 
before the Seconder's Report was made, but, in 
the dread :of his lingering on, I began^ that night to 
write out; ar pcddonito .the Home Secretary of State, 
setting ibrth my bM>wledge of him, and how it^as 
that he hod ornie back &r my sake. .1 wrote it as 
fc^tysentlyond pathetictdly as I could, and when I 
hud fiiush^d it and sent it in, I wrote out other 
petitions to ^uch men in authority as I hoped were 
the inost mercifiil, and drew up one to the Crown 
itsj&lf. For several days and nights aiter he was 
sentenced I took no rest, except when I ^1 asteep: 
i9 my phair^. but was wholly absorbed in. these ap- 
pfikh. . And after I had sent them, in, I CQuId not 
keep, awisy^om the pkces- where, thiey were^bnt 
felt as if they were more hopeful and less t desperate 
when, I Vvas.near them.. In this uhfeasonaUe tot- 
l^ssnesa and pain of mind, I would roam the streets 
of an evening, wandering by those offibes and 
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Hoot^mrhere I had left., the ptitStms. To the 
ptrescQt Botuv the weary western streets ofLondoa 
on a cold dosty spring nighc, with their ranges of 
stem shixtfBp maosioDS and. their long rows of 
lamps, are mdancholy to me £rotn thk mociation. 
> The. daily tisits I could make him were ihk»t<- 
eoed BOW, and he was more strictfy kept. Seeing, 
or Smcying, dhat I was suspected of an intention of 
carrying poiscm to him, I asked to be seanrhed bci- 
foce I sat dtiwn at hb bedside^ andtoki: the officer 
i^ho was always there, that I wau 'Wdlfing to do 
anytlm^. that would assure Jam of the. singleness of 
n^y dcfigBB. Nobody was hard wioh him or 
with. me. There was duty to be done, nd it was 
done, but not harshly. The officer .ah«ay$ gave 
me the assurance that he was. worse, and some 
odier 8i<^ prisoners in the room,) and some mother 
prboners. who attended oh them as sick norses 
(mald^Ktors, but not incapabk of kindness, Goo 
be thanked!), always joined ]m>tbe saime wport; 

As the. diiys went on,. I noticed more and more 
that: he would lie placidly ilooiiitg at the wMte ceS^ 
ing/ with an absence 6f light ]n.£b>&c4 imtil somie 
word of mine bright^ed it for sb instant, and the&' 
it wouM subside again. Sometimes he was «hiMt, 
or qnkfi^, unable: to speak; then, he 'Would answer 
me witli sBght pressures on my hand, and I grew 
to undeistai^ has meaning very well. 

The jxnmber of the days had risen to ten^ whe» 
I saw a greater change in him. than I had seen y#t. 
His ^yes were turned towards tiic door, and lighted 
up as I entered. . 

** Deaf boy," he said, as I sat d(fmi^ by his bed : 
'*I thought, you was kte. Bat I :knowed y^ 
couldn't be that." .. . .. 
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*< It .ia just the tiine«" said L ^^1 waittd for it 
at tlic gate." 

** You always waits at the /gate; dpnft 7911, dear 
boy?" . 

** Yes, Not to lose a moment of the time.'.' - 

** Thank'cc, dear boy, thaalt'cc. God bless 
yoa ! You've never deserted me^xliearibo^i*'^ " 

I pressed ids hand in .silenoci^.for. I^sotddinbt 
forget that I had once meant to desert hka*, 

1* And what** .the best nf all," he said, «» you've 
been more comfortable alonger me, siaee Lw^ 
imder a dark cloud, than when the -aim ibone. 
That's best of ,alL" 

He lay on his l>ack, iireathbjg; with freat diffi- 
cnlty« Bo what he woqld, jmd love me though he 
did, the light left hia &oe.ever and again, and 41 
film cwme over the placid look at. the white cerling. 

"Arc yott in much pain, to-day ? ?f 

^1 1 doni^t complain, of ndne, dcwr boy/' 

'< Y#u never do ocmiplain.'? 

He had spoken hk last words. .Hejmiled, and 
I understood his touch to mean that he wished to 
lift my hand, and lay it on his breast. I laid it 
there, and he smiled again» and put both his hands 
upon it. 

The allotted time ran out, while we were tha$ ; 
but, looking round, I found the governor of the 
prison standing near me, and he whispered, '^You 
needn't go yet." I thanked him gratefully, and 
«sked, «^ Might I speak to him, if he can hear me i " 

The governor stepped aside, and beckoned the 

officer away. The change, though it was made 

.without noise, drew back the film fiom the pladd 

look at the wiike cetMng, and he looked most 'af- 

fiactionately.atme. 
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** Dcu Mflgwitch> I must tell you, how tt last. 
You understand what I say ? " 

A gende pressure on my hand. 

** You had a child once, whom you loved and 
lost." 

A stronger pressure on my hand. 

'' She lived and found powerful ^nds. She is 
living now. She is a kdy and very bcaudful. 
And I love her ! " 

With A last £dnt efibrt, which would have been 
p€»wfcrless but for my yielding to it, and assisting 
it> he raised my hand to his lips. Then he gentty 
let it sink upon his breast again, with his own 
hands lying on it. The . pladd look at the white 
oeHing came back, and passed iaway, and his head 
.diropped quietly on his breast. 

Mindful, then, of what we had read together, I 
thought of the two men who went up into the 
Temple to pray, and I knew there were na better 
words that I could say beside his bed, than *' O 
Lordy be merciful to him a sinner ! " 



N' 



Chapter LVII 

I OW that I was left wholly to myself I gave 
notice of my intendon to quit the chambers 
in the. Temple as soon as my tenancy could legally 
determine, and in the meanwhile to underlet them. 
At once I put bills up in the windows ; for, I was 
in debt, and had scarcely any money, and began to 
be seriously alarmed by the state of my affairs. I 
ought rather to vmtt that I should have been 
alarmed if I had had energy and conceatradon 
enough to help me to the clear perception of any 
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troth bcjrtMKl the feet that I was fidliag very ili 
The late stress upon me had enabled me to pbt oW 
illiess, but not to put it awaf ; I knew that it Wis 
coming on me now, and I knew very little' t^ti, 
and was even careless as to that. / ' 

For a day or two, I lay on the sofe, or on the 
floor — ^anywhere, according as I happened to sink 
down — ^with a heavy head and aching Hmbs, and 
no purpose, and no power. Then there canie one 
night which appeared 6f great duration, and which 
teemed with anxiety and horror; and when in the 
morning I tried to sit up in mf bed and think o£ 
it, I found I could not do so. 

Whether I really had been down in Garden-court 
in the dead of the night, groping about for the boat 
that I supposed to be there ; whether I had two or 
three times come to myself on the staircase with 
great terror, not knowing how I had got out of bed; 
whether I had found myself lighting the lamp, pos- 
sessed -by the idea that he was coming up the stau-s, 
and that the Bghts were blown out ; whether I had 
been inexpressibly harassed by the distracted tialk^ 
ingi laughing, ana groaning, of some bn«, and ha<l 
half suspected those sounds to be of my own mak- 
ing; whether there had bfeen a dosed -iron furnace 
In a dark cother of the room, and a vbace had 
cialled out over and over again that Miss Havisham 
was consuming within it ;• these were things that I 
tried to settle with myself and get into some order, 
as I lay that morning on my bed. But the vapour 
of a Mmckiln would come between me and them, 
<iisordering them all; and it was through the vapour 
at last that I saw two men looking at me. 

"What do you want?'* I asked, starting; •*! 
don't know you.** ' 
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i ''WcUp-uM," Tfitfxme^ 9^ of tltiCDit .beadjliig 
dc^wii And teuc^u^ 9[ie .4^ the $hould^> **, this j^s . a 
mnntr tJM. yoja']! sopio fimogiej 1.4^ ^y^ .W 
)f9H'rejirreHed." 

*« What is the debt?" 

" H«ndrc4 «wd twn^-|hr«^ pottpd« $ftw>> ?ix. 
Jey^eUer's accQUPt^ I ^hiak.'' 

/' What is to be done ? " 

,'*Yf^ JM' better coioe \o ^ 4^o\ise»" said ^he 
mm^ :"i,lwp(?pa vc^ aiq? ^se." 

I inad^ ^^ attempt to get up Bad 4i!M8 inyself. 
Wheii^ I 9(C|pt; atf e^dfcd :to th«in« th^y we^e smidiog 
a little off from the bed^ loojung at p^c^ I still h|y 

** You fleecy sute," said I. *• I. would cpme 
v^th you if I:«ott]d ; but indeed I an) quite upable. 
If you take me froip here» I. think J shall die by 
the way." 

. Perhaps they replied^ or- ^gio^d tl;^ poititg ^ 
tried to encourifige me to b^li^ye th|it f W19S better 
fkm I tjiottg^t. Fpi:99^iijach jis thej hang in naiy 
jne^ory by^ only this pne sl^iider thrjead, I don't 
kxkp^ wh«t they did> except that.they forbore ip 

: Th^tr^i hid i^Jever anjd was avoids, tha( I suf- 
fered) gr^t^, th#t I <^en lost my rf^on> that the 
tiipe Sj^eined int^i^uiitiblf, .that I cWbundefi hnr 
possible existences with my own ide&dty ; that J 
was a brick in the houpe W^U ^nd yet entreating te 
be released from the giddy place wh^e the builderp 
had set ine ; that I was a steel bea^l o£ a v#st enr 
g;ne> cla#hii^ and whirling pj^ 9 ^If, and yet 
that I implored in my own per^M^ to fisive thq.e^T 
glue :St(?fp^4 apd n?y part in |J hwrnered pff ; >lhat 
I passed through these phases of di9vf9%e>. I :)(i)offF of 
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my own ren)«mbrfmcci md <Ud in ftoqie sort knpw 
at the time. That I sometimes struggled with rcfil 
people^ in the belief, that they were murderers, and 
that I would all at once c<miprehend that they 
meant to do me gqpd, and would then sink ex- 
bai^stfd; JUK their ^rm^, and su£er them to lay me 
down, J also: knew at tl^e time. But> above all, I 
k^ew tt^at there was a constant tendency ip al)l these 
people-T-^ho^ when I was very ill, would pveaent 
all kind? of. extraordinary :traDsformation? of the 
human face, and would be muqh dilated in size — 
above al)^ I say* 1 knew tl^t there was an extraor- 
dUiary te^^i^y. ^n all these people, sooner or later^ 
to settle down into the likeness of Joe. 

After I had turned the worst point of my ilhtess, 
j jbpg^ to .nptice that while 4l itf o^er futures 
changed, this one consistent feature did not change. 
Whoever came about me, still settled down into 
JiPP. ^ J3lFnp4 my eyes in thjs nigiit, am} I saw in 
the great chair at the bedside, Joe. I opened niy 
ey^ in the dAy*.aodr.8i^ti^g oo^ /th^.window-«eat, 
smoking his pipe in the shaded open window^ still 
J sftw Joe. I aslced &r cooling drinkji^and the dear 
han4 that gave it me was Joe'^^ I sank back on 
my pillow after drinking^ and th^ &ce tl^ajt looked 
so hopf&Uy and tenderly upon me was the face of 
Joe. 

At kst>.9ne day> I tpok courage^ and said^ '^ Js 
it Joe?" 

An4 the dear old home-voice answered, " Which 
it air, old chap." 

" O Joe^ you break xny heart ! Look angry at 
me;, Joe. Strike me^ Joe. Tell me of iny ingrati- 
tudfC, Don't b^ fp good to me I " 

i^or, Joe had actually laid his h^d down on the 
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pillow at my side, and put his arm round my neck, 
in his joy that I knew him. 

"Which dear old Pip, old chap," said Joe, 
** you and me was ever friends. And when you're 
well enough to go out for a ridfe — what larks ! ** 

After which, Joe withdrew to the window, and 
stood with his back towards me, wiping his eyes. 
And as my extreme weakness prevented me from 
getting up and going to him, I lay there, penitently 
whispering, **0 God bless Mm! O God bless 
this gentle Christian man!*' 

Joe's eyes were red when I next found him be- 
dd6 me ; but, I was holding his hand and we both 
felt happy. 

** How long, dear Joe ? *' 

"Which you meantersay, Pip, how long havt 
your illness lasted, dear old chap ? " 

« Yes, Joe." 

*» It's the end of May, Kp. To-morrow is the 
first of June." 

** And have you been here all the time, ^talt 
Joe?" 

** Pretty nigh, old chap. For, as I says to Biddy 
when the news of your being ill were brought by 
letter, which it were brought by the post, and be- 
ing formerly single he is now married though under- 
paid for a deal of walking and shoe-leather, but 
wealth were n<ot a object on his part, and marriage 
were the great wish of his hart " 

" It is so delightful to hear you, Joe ! But I in- 
terrupt you in what you said to Biddy." 

"Which it were," said Joe, "that how you 
might be amongst stranger's,. and that how you and 
me having been ever friends, a wisit at such a mo- 
ment might not prove unacceptabobble. And 
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Biddy> her word were, * Go to hiiB> without loss 
of time/ That/' said Joe» summing up with his 
jttdldal air, <« were the word of Biddy; ^Goto 
him/ Biddy say/' without loss of time/ In short, 
I shouldn't greatly deceive you," Joe addled, after a 
little grave reflection, **if I represented to you that 
the Word of that young woman were, « witiwut a 
minute's loss of time/ " ' 

Ther^ ^ot' cut himself short, and informed me 
that I was tx> be talked to in gresft moderation, and 
that I was to take a little nourishment at stated fre- 
quent times, whether I felt inclined for it or not, 
and that I was to submit myself to all his orders. 
So, I idssed his hand, and lay quiet, while he pro- 
ceeded io indive a note to Biddy, with my love 
in it. 

Evidently Kddy had taught Joe to write. As I 
lay in bed looking at him, it made me, in my weak 
state, cry again with pleasure tO: see the pride with 
Whieh he set about his letter^ My bedstead, di- 
vested of its curtains, had been removed, with ihe 
upon it. Into the sitting-room, as the driest and 
largest, and the carpet had been taken avv%y, and 
the room kept always fresh and wholesome night 
and day. At my own writiog->table, pushed into a 
comer and cumbered with little bottles, Joe now 
sat down to his great work, first chodsing a pen 
from the pen-tray as if it were a chest of large tools, 
and tucking up his sleeves as if he were going to 
wield a crowbar or sledge-hammer. It was neces- 
sary for Joe to hold on heavily to the table with his 
left elbow, and to get his right leg well Out behind 
him, before he could begin, and when he did begin 
he" made every down-stroke so slowly that it might 
have been six feet long, wIhIc at ev&y up-stroke I 
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could begr hU .peiv>9plutteivig.eict«Mively> He bad 
4 carious.. {den t^.^p tnkstiaid lyiw.Qn dip «M^ of 
him where it wa» {i9t» luid cosftently dipped ibis 
pen iofio space,, and aeeioftd qnite satisfied with the 
result. Occasionally, he was tripped up by some 
orthographical si»aibUAg-block, but cm> the whole 
he got .on very well . indeed, a«d when . b^ ^gd 
signed his name, and had removed a finishing hlot 
£rom the p$per. to the crown of his head with his 
two forefingers, he got up and hovei^d about the 
table* trying the effect of his pertonance from va- 
rious points of view fs it lay there, with Bn)x)|}nded 
•atiafiicdon. 

Not to make Joe uneasy by ts^lking too ipuch, 
iBven if I had been ahie to tijk mbch, I deferred 
asking him about Miss Havisham until next day. 
He shook his head when I then asked hto. if she 
had recov^ed ^^ 

'•^ Is she dead, Joel" 

" Why, you see, old chap," said Joe, in a toiie 
of retnpnsmu^ee, and by way of getting at it by 
dt^ccs, *' I. wouldn't go to ftr as to uy chat, for 
that's a deal tp say ; but she ain't -r — " 

"Living, Joe?" 

" That's nigher where it is," said Joe ;" she ton't 
living." 

** Did she linger long, Joe ? " 

''Aner you was took ill, pretty much about 
what you might csill (if you was put to it) a week," 
said Joe ; sdll determined, on my account, to come 
at everything by degrees. 

''Dear Joe, have you heard what becomes of 
her property ? " 

*<Wdl, old chap," said Joe, **it do appear 
that she had settled the most of i(, whi^h I ni^n- 
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ttfcsty tied^ It up»:on Wsi EMOm:- Sot she htd 
wrote out . a. . littjs coddletfaf^ in lier own hand' « • 
day or two afore the accident^ le«viiig a odol fb\ir. 
tbiouaand to Mi. MiutheW Pocket; Anl vt^y, do 
you supppae, abov^! aB diidgti Fq), ahe kft that 
cool four tkouaind unto hnn^X' 'Bectu^ of. Pip's' 
account «f him the said Maohewv' I anf toM ^3/1 
Biddfy that air ^ wridng,'' said Joe^ t^peadng 
the legal tux^ as if it' did him infinite good, *^ ' ae- 
oonnt of him the' said Matthow/' And a cbol 
four thousand, Pip ! " 

I nevter ^doveted from whbni • Joe: derived the 
cjcmvenuoitti tiemprrature of the four tbou«and 
pounds, but itappeai^ed to make the Susitf of moAey; 
moriB to him, axid he had; a manifoit relish in insist- 
ing on its being cool« 

Thift atcDunt gave me great joy, as it perfected 
the only good thing I had done. I adted Joe 
whether he had heard if any of the odier illations 
had liny kgadesj 

*« Mias Sarah," said Joe, *' the have twenty-five 
poibid peramunm fur to bay pills, on account of 
beilig Lttliousia Miss Geoi^g^a, she hiave twenTy 
pound d^wtt. Mrs. •'•^^t— .whac'r the ntfme of 
thiBHv wHd boasta ^mh humps,, old> chap ? " 

^Ctoeb?'' said I, wondering v^y ke oktld 
possibly ifmnt IX) know.. 

Joe nbdded. " Mrs. Ounels," by which I 
prcisently understood he meant Camillii, ^ she have 
five poua^ flic no boy rushh^s topat her in spirits 
when she wiike npin the night." 

The aecuntcy o£^ these redtab was sttlBciemly 
obviov» to me, toigive.me great confidence in Joe's 
iafbnnationi "And now," :sb^ Joe, '^yott ain't* 
thst stffOQg.yet» old ;iuip>that y4>uueanjuke^i|i m0t^\ 
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nor one flddStional shovel^W to-day* Old OHick 
he's bcen:« busdn' bpea a dwelling-ouse.'V 

« Whose?" said L 

" Not> I grant yoa, bat what his manners u 
given to bhi3tcroi:(s/' said Joe, apologetically; 
'^ still, a Englishman -8 case is his Castle, and cas- 
tljfis must, not be basted 'cept. when done in war 
tune. And wiotsume^er the failings on his part, he 
were a corn and seedsoian in his hart." : - 
. " Is it Pumblechodk's house that ha8l>een broken 
into, then ? ** 

" That's it^ Pip/'lsaid Joe ; **and they took his 
till, and they took ihis casb-box, and th^ drinked 
Us wine, and theiy partook of •his witdes, and they 
slapped. his £ictt,. and they palled his nose, and they 
ded him up to his bedpust, and they giv* him a 
dozen, and they stufied his mouth full of flowering 
annuals to perwent his crying out. But he knowed 
Orlick, and Orlick's.in the county jaii/' 

By these approaches we arrived at imvesaicted 
conversadon. I was slow 'to gain strength, bi^t I 
did slowly. and surely become less weak; and Joe 
stayed widi.me, and I &ncied I was littkPip again. 

Fc^** the tenderness of Joe was so beatitlfolly ptfo- 
portioned to my need, that I was like a cluld in Ids 
hands* He would sit and talk ta me in the old 
confidence, and with the old simj^city; and m the 
old uiiasserdvie protecting way, so that I -would 
half believe that all my life since the di^8( of the 
old kitchen was .one of the menul troubks of the 
fever that was gone. He did everything ferme 
except . the household work, for which he had en- 
gaged a very decent: woman, after paying off the 
laundress on bis itiz arrival. ** Which I <do assure 
yott* Pip," he would ofiei^ fay, in czpbaiooti of 
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that liberty ; '' I found her a tapping the spare bed, 
like a cask of .beer, and drawmg off the feathers in 
a bucket, for sale. Which she would have tapped 
Youm next, and drawM it off* with you a laying on 
It, and was then a carrying away the coals gradi* 
wally in the soup-tureen and wegetable dishes, and 
the wine and spirits in your Wellington boots,** 

We looked forward to the day when I should go. 
out for ' a ride, as we had once looked forward to 
the day. of my apprenticeship. And when the 
day came, and an open carriage was got into the 
Liuie, Joe wrapped me up, took me in his arms, 
carried me down to it, and put me in, as if I were 
still the small helpless creature to whom he had so 
abundantly. glyen of the wealth of his great nature. 

And Joe got in beside me, and we drove away 
together into the cguntry, where the rich summer 
grpwth was already on the trees ai^d on the grass, 
and sweet summer scents filled all the air. The 
day happened to be Sunday, and when I looked on 
the loveliness around me, and thought how it had 
grown and changed, and how the little wild flow- 
ers had been forming, and the voices of the birds 
had been strengtl^ening, by day and by night, un- 
der the sun and under the stars, while poor I lay 
burning and tossing on my bed, the mere remem- 
brance of having burned and tossed there, came 
like a check upon my peace. But, when I heard 
the Sunday bells, and looked around a little more 
i^on the outspread beauty, I felt that I was not 
nearly thankful enough — that I was too weak yet, 
to be even that — and I laid my head on Joe*s 
shoulder, as 1 had laid it long ago when he, had 
taken me to the Fair or where not, and it was too 
much foir my young 1 
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. More cdihposui^ cnxie to roe after a while, and 
we talked aa we used to talk^ lying on the grass at 
the old Battery. There was no change whatevci* 
in Joe. Exactly what he had been in my eyeft 
then, he waS in my eyes still ; jast as shnply fiitk- 
fiil. Just as simply Hght. 

When we got back again and he lifted me oat, 
and earned me — so easily! — across the court and 
up the stairs, I thought of that erentftl Ghristmas 
Day when hd had carried me over the marshes. 
We had iiot yet made any aHusion to my change of 
forrane, nor did I know Tiow much of mylaite 
history he Was acqu^ted with. I was so doubtfiil 
of mysetf now, and put so much trust in him, that 
I could not satisfy myself whether I ought to rcifcr 
to it when he did not. 

*« Hzvt you heard, Joe;** I asked him that even- 
ing, upon ferth^ consideration, as he smoked his 
pipe at the window, '* who my patron was ? ** 

" I heerd," retum<*d'Joe^ "as it were not Miss 
Havidiam, old diap.*' 

•• Md yon hear who it was,- Joe ? *" 

** Well ! I heerd as it were a person what sent 
the pierson what giv^ you the bank-notes at the 
Jolly Bttfgemen, Pip." 

•« So it wife." 

^^ Astonishing ! *' said Joe, in the placide$t way, 

*^t)id you hear that he wa» dead, Joe?'* I 
presiintly asked, with increasing diffidence. 

•* Which ? Him as sent the bank-notes;, ftp ?" 
. ''Yes.'* 

*•! think,*^ said Joe, after meditatbg a long 
tkn*, and* looking rathtr-evasiveiy at the window- 
s'*!, ^♦^ is' Li^. hear t^'thiit how he were some- 
thing or another in a general*W«jtiH^haVdirW?th)iir,** 
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' ^IKd you hisar. 'anydtin^ of hSs circm^Btnt^cei^ 
Joe?" 
' ^^'Not^syrtlcHcr, Pip.'* • 

" If you would like to heaf , Joe — ** 1 w^« W 
giiiiliikgy whbtf Joe got up and; da^ie to nty 00ft. 

**L.ookee here, old chap," said Joe, boi^g 
over me. ** Ever* the best *t)f ■ fiicuds'; iia't ua, 

Pip?** ' "'■'.'-"' ^ '• 

I was ashamed to answer lilai. . 

*• Wcny good, then,'' said Joe, as if I had tm^ 
swaged; **that*s all iight^ that's agreed upon. 
Then why go into subjects^ old chap, whicli as be* 
twixt two sech must be for ever onneces^ary ? 
Thitt-e's subjects enough as fcetWixt two sech, with- 
out otmecesirary aties. Lord ! To think of your 
poor sister and her Rampages ! ' And don't you re- 
member Tickler ? " 

^' I do mdeed, Joe." 

**Lookee here, old chap,*' said Joe. .*'! done 
whttt I vottld' t;9' keep you and Tickler ii^ aiihders» 
but my power were n6t always fuUy equal to my 
inclinations. For vdien your poor sister had a 
mifid to dit)p into you, it were not so much," said 
Joe, in has fitvoarite argumentative way, ** that she 
dropped into me too, if I put myself in opposition 
to her, but that she drq>ped into you. always 
heavier for it. I noticed that. It ain't a grab at 
a man's whisker, nor yet a shake or two of a man 
(to which your uster was quite welcome), that 'ud 
put a man off from getting a little child out of pun- 
ishment. But when that little child is dropped 
into, heavier, for that grab of whisker or shaking, 
then that man naterally up und says to him&eitG 
' Where is the good as you are a doing ? I grat)t 
you I see the 'arm,' says the man, ^.hut I don't see 
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the good. I call upon you, sir, therefore, to pint 
out the good.*" 

** The man says ? " I observed, as Joe waited for 
me to speak. 

"The man lays," Joe assented. "Is he right, 
that man ? " 

J" Dear Joe, he is always right." 

" Well, old chap," said Joe, " then abide by 
your words. If he's always right (which in general 
he's more likely wrong), he's right when he says 
this : — Supposing ever yoii kep any little matter to 
yourself, when you was a little child, yob kep it 
mostly because you know'd as J. Gargery's power 
to part you and Tickler in sunders, were n6t fiilly 
equal to his inclinations. Theeribre, think no 
more of it as betwixt two sech, and do not let us 
pass remarks upon onnecessary subjects. Biddy 
giv' herself a deal o' trouble with me afore I left 
(fer I am most awful dull), as I should view it in 
this light, and, viewing it in this lights as I should 
ser put it. Both of which," said Joe, quite charmed 
with his logical arrangement, "being done, now 
this to you a true fiiend, say. Namely. You 
mustn't go a over-doing on it, but you must h^ve 
your supper and your wine-and-water^ and you 
must be put betwixt the sheets." 

The delicacy with which Joe dismissed this 
theme, and the sweet tact and kmdness with which 
Biddy — who with her woman's wit had found me 
out so soon — ^had prepared him for it, made a deep 
impression on my mind. But whether Joe knew 
-how poor I was, and how my great expectations 
had all dissolved, like our own marsh mists before 
the sun, I could not understand. 

Anodier thing in Joe that I could not understand 
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when it .first began to develop itself, ;but whSch I 
soon arrived at a sorrowful comfsrehension of^ was' 
this : As I became stronger and better^ Joe becatne 
a little less easy with me. {n my weakness and 
entire dependence on him, the dear fellow had 
fallen into the old tone, and called me by the old 
names, the dear <' old Pip, old chap," that now 
were mtisic in my ears. I too had fallen into the 
old wliySi only happy and thankful that he let me« 
Biit^ iiiipefceptibly, though I held by them fast, 
Joe's hold upon them bega& to slacken; and 
whereas I wondered at this, at first, I soon begaii 
to understand that the cause of it was in me, and 
that the fault of it was all mine. 

Ah ! Had I given Joe no reason to doubt my 
constancy, and to think tliat in prosperity I should 
grow cold to him and cast him ofiT? Had I given 
Joe's innocent heart no cause to feel instincdvely 
that as I got stronger, his hold upon me would 
be weaker, and that he had better loosen it in 
time and let me go, before I plucked myself 
away? 

It was on the third or fourth occasion of my go- 
ing out walking in the Temple Gardens, leaning od 
Joe^s arm, that I saw this change in him very 
plainly « We had been sitdng in the bright warm 
sunlight, looking at the river, and I chanced to say 
as we got up : 

** See, Joe ! I can walk quite strongly. Now, 
you shall see me walk back by myself." 

"Which do not over-do it, Pip," said Joe; 

♦« but I shall be happy fiir to see you able, sir.** 

• The la^t word grated on me; but how could I 

remonstrate 1 I walked: no further than: the gat^ 

of the gardens, and then pretended to be weaker 
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than I waB^ kad asked Joe for his arto. Jtie .gfive 
k me, but was tkoughtful. 

I, for my part, was thott^tfiil too ; for how -best 
to check this growing change in Joe> was a gieat 
perplexity to my remorseful thoughts. That I 
was ashamed to tell him exactly how I waa placed* 
and what I had come down to, I do not spek to 
conceal ; but, I hope my reluctance was not quite * 
an unworthy one. He would wimt to help me 6ut 
of his little savmgs, I kaew, and I knew that he 
ought: not to help me, and that I must not suffer 
him to do it. . 

It was a thoughtful evening with both of ua. 
But, before we went to bed, I had resolved thi|t I 
would wait over to-morrow, to-morrow being Sun- 
day, and would begin my new course with the new 
wedt. On Monday morning I would speak to 
Joe . about this change, I would lay aside Uiis last 
vestige of reserve, I would tell him what I had in 
my thoughts (that Secondly, not yet arrived at), 
and why I had not decided to go out to Herbert, 
and then the change would be conquered for ever. 
As I cleared, Joe cleared, and it seemed aa though 
he had sympathetically arrived at a resolution too. 
. : We had a quiet day on the Sunday, and we rode 
out into the country,, and then walked in the fteldis, 

«' I feel thankful that I have been ill, Joe," I said. 

'* Dear old Pip, old chap, you're a'most come 
round, sir." 

'' It has been a memorable time fi>r me, Joe." 

<* Likeways for myself^ sir," Joe returned. 

"We have had a time together, Joe, that I can 
iev^ forget. There were days once, I know, that 
I did for a while foget ; but I never shall forget 
these." 
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•' Rp/* sjdd ]ot, tppcarmg n 1 fittte hurfied. aad 
trettbled, ^Mhere hia^ bee9 larks. ^ .And^ dearKr^ 
wfeat have bdenbetwlx^ us-^havse beeaJ* 

At iiigkt, 'v<r^eii I hadigonc to bcd^ Jbe came 
into ttiy room; a» he faadidon^ all (h£oi^ my ret 
CO very. He asked me if I felt sxac that I waa as 
well as ih the mommg ? 

** Yc«, dear Joe, quite;'^ ' 

** And are always a getting stronger^ old chap r *' 

** Yes, dear Joe, steadily.'* 

Joe patted the coverlet on my shoulder with his 
great good hand, and said, in what I thought . a 
husky voice, " Good night ! '* 

When I got up in the morning, refreshed and 
stronger yet, I was< full of my resolution to tell Joe 
all, without delay. I would tell him bc&re break- 
fast. I would dress at once and go to his room 
and surprise Mm; for, it was the first day I had 
been up early. I went to his room, and he was 
not there. Not only was he not here, but his box 
was gone. 

I hunied then to the breakfast-table, and on it 
found a letter. These were its brief contents* 

■** Not wishful to intrude I have depsrtured fur you are 
well again dear Pip and' will do better without JO. ' 
" P.S. Ever the best of friends." 

Enclosed in the letter, was a receipt for the debt 
and costs on which I had been arrested. Down 
to that moment I had vainly supposed that my 
creditor had withdrawn or suspended proceedings 
until I should be quite recovwed. I had never 
dreamed of Joe's having paid the money ; . bat, Joe 
had paid it, and the receipt was in ids juame. 

What remained fot me now, but to follow^ ham 
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to die dear M forge, and there toli4Yre cMt my dis- 
dotoiie to Yam, and my pemtem'reniotistnmce with 
him, and there to relieve my mind aiKl heart of that 
reserved Secondly, whidh had begun as a vague 
something lingeiing in my thoughts, and had 
fonned into a settled purpose f 

The purpose was, that I would go to Biddy, 
that I would show her hdw humbltid and repentant 
I came back, that I would teU her how I had lost 
all I once hoped for, that I would remind her of 
our old confidences in my first unhappy time. 
Then, I would- say to her, ** Biddy, I thmk you 
once liked me very well, when my cnant hear^ 
even while it strayed away from you, was quieter 
and better with you than it ever has been since. 
If you can like tnc only half' as well once more, if 
you can take me with all my fiiults and disappoint- 
ments on my head, if you can receive me like a 
forgiven cl^ld (and mdeed I am as sorry, Biddy, 
and have as much need of a hushing voice and a 
soothing hand), I hope I am a little worthier of 
you than I was — ^not much, but a Utde^ And, 
Biddy, it shall rest with yon. to say whether I shall 
work at the forge with Joe, or whether I shall try 
for any different ocCupadon down in this country, 
or whether we shall go away to a distant place 
where an opportunity awaits me which I set aside 
^hen it was offered, nndl I knew your answer. 
And now, dear Biddy,. if you dn tell me that you 
will go through the world with me, you will surely 
make it a better world for me, and fpe a better man 
for it, and I will try hard- to make it a better world 
for you." 

Such was my purpose. After three days more 
of recovery, I w^nt down to. the old place** to put 
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It in ?xecatioB». Add how I sp^d .^ui k^ irall I 
k|iye left to^eU* 



Chapter LVIII 

THE ddings of my high fbrtnnes having had a 
heavy ^U^ had got down to my nadve place 
and its neighbourhood* before I got there. I found 
the Ebe Boar in possession of the intelligence* and 
I fonnd that it made a great change in the Boar's 
desneanour. Whereas the Boar had cultivated my 
good opinion wilJi warm assiduity when I was 
coming into property, the Boar was exceedingly 
cool on the subject now that I was going out of 
property. 

It was eveiiing when I arrived, much fiidgued 
by. the journey I had so often made so easily. The 
fibar could not. put me. into my usual bedroom^ 
which was engaged (probably by some one who 
had expectadons)^ and could only ass^n me a very 
kdiffereot . chamber aroo^g the ptgebos and post* 
chaises up the yard. But* Ihad as sound a sleep 
in that lodging aa in the most superior accommoda- 
tion the Boar could have given nie* and the quality 
of my dreams was about the same as in the best 
bedroom. 

Early in the morning, while my breakfast was 
getdng ready* I strolled round by Sads Houses 
There were printed bills on the gate and on bits of 
carpet hanging out of the windows* announcing a 
sale by. auction of the Household Furniture and 
Effects* next week. The House itself was- to be 
sold as old building materials* and pulled down. 
Lot i was marked in whitewashed knock-knee 
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letters- on tiei^brewlicnise ; .Lor 2.«d thtt pait of 
the main building which had been so long Shbo apt 
Other lots were marked off on other parts of the 
Structure, and the ivy had been torn down to make 
room for the insc^gdons, andi^niuch of it trailed 
low in the dust and was withered already. Step- 
pibg^'m ifbr'a moment at the opdi gsteiahd.ldcflcTlig 
troUnd me with the uncomfortable, air of a ilranger 
who had. no business there^ I savr the auctio»^*s 
clerk walkmg on the casks and. telHng them off fi>r 
the information of a catalogue compiler, pen it 
hsnd, who made a tetnp<»:ary desk of the wheeled 
chair I had so often pushed aJong to^ the tune of 
Old Clem. 

When I got back to my breakfast in die Boor** 
coffee-room, I found Mr. Pumblechook conversing 
with the landlord* Mr. Pumblechook (not im- 
proved in appearance by his late nocturnal adven*- 
ture):Was awaiting for me, and addressed me in the 
following terms. 

,<< Young man, I afn sorry, ta see you brought 
low. But what else couM be ezf^ected ! what else 
could be expected ! " . • 

As he extended his hand with ainagmficeiltly 
fisrgiTing air^ and. as . I was broken^ by SloeSs and 
unfit to qiiarreU I took it. . 

" William," said Mr. Pumblechook to the 
waiter^ *' put ' a muffin on tables And has it come 
to. this] Has it come to this ! " : . . 
mI fi-owningly sat down to my breakfast. M't. 
Pumblechook stood over me and poured out my 
tea — before I could touch the teapot^-with the air 
of a benefactor who was resolved to be true to tkfe 
last. . ■ . ' 

. .^ Williain," said Mr. Pumblechooi:, mourtifbUjr^ 
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•*fvit the M)t on* In hsppier^dmet/'addreinng 
noj ** I think you. took sugar ? * And did fou take 
milk ? You did% Sugar and milk. William, bfing 
a watercress." ' 

^» Thank yon/* said I, shortly* ^* but I don't oa 
wateroresses;" 

** Yoli don't cat 'em," returned Mr. Pombie*^ 
thook» sighing and nodding his- head several times^ 
as if he might have expected that, and as if absd- 
nence from watercresses were consistent with tny 
downfall. '«True. The simple fruits of the 
i<arth» No. You ncedn^t bwng any, William." 

I went on with my breakfast, and Mr. Puiinble^ 
<;hook continued to stind over ine, starmg fishily 
and breathing noisily, as he always did; 

♦' Little rtore than skin and bone I '' mused Mr. 
Ptfrnbleefaook, aloud. ''And yet when^ he went 
away from here (I may say with my blessing), and 
I spread afore kdm imy hmt^ble atore, like the Bee, 
he was as plump as a Peach ! " > 

This reminded me of the wonderful diFerence 
between the servile manner in which he had o^red 
his hand in my new prosp«ity, saying, ** May I ? " 
and the ostentadoua clemency with which he had 
just now exhibited the same nt five fingers. - - 

*' Hah ! " he went on, handing me the bread- 
aad-butter. '< And air you a '^o)i% to Joseph ? " 

** In Heaven's name," said X, fifiiig in spite of 
myselif, . <♦ what does it matter to you where I am 
going ? Leave that teapot aloae^^ 

It was the worst course I couki have taken, be- 
cause it gave Pumblechook the opportunity he 
wanted. 

'* Yes, young wnn,** said he, releasing the handle 
of the artide in quesicioa, retiring a step or two 
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from my table> aimi spenkiiig for the behoof of the 
landlord aiid waiter at the door> <' I mlJ le^ve (hat 
teapot alone. You are right, young man. For 
once, you are right. I forgit myself when I take 
such an interest in your break&8t» as to wish your 
frame^ exhausted by the debilitating effects of prod* 
igygaUty, to be stimilated by the 'olesome nourish- 
ment of your forefathers. And yet," said Pumble- 
chook, turning to the landlord and waiter, and 
poindng me out at arm's length, " thisr is him as. I 
ever sported with in his days of happy infancy ! 
Tell me not it cannot be;. I tell you this is 
him!'* 

A low murmur from the two replied. The 
waiter appeared to be particularly aFected. 

** This is him," said Pumblechook, *' as I have 
rode in my shay-cart. This is him as I have seen 
brought up by hand. This is him untoe the sister 
of which I was uncle by marriage, as her name was 
Georgiana M'ria from her own mother, let him 
deny it. if he can!" 

The waiter seemed convinced that I could not 
deny it, and that it gave the case a black look. 

.'* Young man," said Pumblechook, screwing his 
head at me in the old fashion, '^you air a going. to 
Joseph. . What does it, matter to me, you isk me, 
where you air a going ? I say to you. Sir, you air 
:a going to Joseph." 

The waiter coughed^ as if he modestly invited 
me to get over that. 

" Now," said Pumblechook, and all this with a 
most exasperating air of saying in the cause of 
virtue what was perfectly convincing and copc}u8iv;e, 
/« I will tdl you what tp s^y to Joseph. Here is 
Squires of the Boar pretent« known and reip^ctj^d 
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ifi.thiB town, tnd here is WOliani; which bir&ther*s 
name wad Potkio^ if I do not dedeive mytclf" 

*• You do iw)t, tk,** sdd Willianii 

** lii their preseace," pursued Pumblechook^ ''I 
will tell you, young man, what to say to Jos^Ji. 
Says foi^, < Joseph, I hav/; this day seen my earliest 
benefactor and the founder of my fortunes. I will 
name no names, Joseph, but so they are pleiased to 
call him up-town, and I hare sden that man.' '* 

•* I swear I don't see hiro here," said I. 

*«Say that likewise," retorted Pumblechook. 
/* Say you said that, and e^n Joseph will probably 
betray surprise." 

** There you qmte misuke him," said I. **I 
know better." 

" Says you," Pumblechook wtoton, ** * Joseph, 
I have seen that man, and that man bears you no 
malice and bears me no malke. He knows your 
character, Joseph, and is well acquainted with your 
pig-headedness and ignorance; and he knows my 
character, Joseph; and he knows my want of grati- 
toode. Yes, Joseph,' says you," here Puroble- 
phook shook his head and hand at me, ** * he knows 
my total deficiency of common human gratitoode. 
fig knows it, Joseph, as notiecan. TouAo not 
know it* Joseph, having no call to know it, but 
that man dp.'" 

Windy donkey as be was» it really amazed nne 
that he could haye the &ce to talk thus to mine, : 

VSays you, ' Jo«eph» he gave me a little me»- 
sage,.which I will now repeat. It was, that in my 
being brought low, he saw the finger of Providence. 
He kqpwed th9t;^frg<r when he saw it, Joseph, and 
(le saw it plain. It pilnted out this writings Joseph. 
Reward if ingratii^adi to iarHist bauf actor ^ and i 
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fntkiirfffofiun^s. But that niaii tud that lie did 
not rq)eiit :of wbtt he hftd dode, Jotei^b*. Not st 
all. It was ngkt to do it» it Waa kind to do it, it 
?if9\ ' bettcrioknt to do it, aad he would do it 



^'It'f a pity/' 8aidl» scornfully, as! foiished 
my interruptea breakfast, " that the man did iKyt 
aay what he had done and wouH do again/' - 

''Squires of the Boar!" Puinblechook was 
now addressiDg the landlord, ** and WilMam ! I 
.have no objections to your ineiytioning, eithei* up- 
town or down-town, if auch should be your wishes, 
that it was right to do it, kind to do it; benevo^t 
t& da it, and' that I would do k again/' 

With those words the Impostor shook thfeln both 
by the hand, with an air> and left the h^ase ; leav- 
ing me much more astonished than delightt^ by 
the virtues of that, tame indefinite '* it.^' T was net 
long after him m leaving the house too, and when I 
went down the Hig^^^street I saw him holding Ibrth 
(no doubt to the> same ^i&ct) at his ^6p door to a 
^lect group, who konoui^ me with very* unfav6ut^ 
Mic gkhces at i passed on the opposite side of the 
.way*-: • • 

But, it was only the pleasaiiter ^Dotum to Biddy 
and to Joe, whokie great forbearance shone more 
brightly than before, if that could bci contrasted 
widi this brassen pretende?;' i Went towards them 
slowly, for my mnbs wen weak^ bbt with a sense 
•ef increasing relief aa I drew nearer to theiii^ a^d a 
aense of leaving inrogance and uiitrutiifulness fuHhet 
.and further behind. 

;. The Jaine weather was deficious. The sky Was 
blue« the larks wete soa^ng high over th6 gt-e^h 
com, I thought all that countayside more bea^d&I 
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tuadpetnoeCal by &r t^ui I h«d ever known it to be 
yet. Mjuiy pleaMnt pictureif of the fife that I 
lYoald lead thare» ^nd of the change, for -the better 
that . would come over my character when I bad a 
guiding apirit at n^y side whose simple faitb and 
clear hOme-wisdozn I had proved, beguiled' my 
way. They awakened a tender emotion. in »e,; 
fyr, my heart wja^ softened by my return^ %od such 
4 change had come to pass» that I ^It Ul^e one who 
waa tdling home barefbot fi-om distant travel^ and 
whose w!asderings had. lasted many years. 

The schoolhouse where Biddy waa^nuttress, I 
had never seen ; but, .the little ];oundabout lane by 
which I entered the. village for quietness! sake, took 
.me past it,, I was disappointed to find that the 4ay 
was a holiday ; no children were there, and Kd4y'^ 
hon^e. was closed. 6otne hope&l notion of seeing 
her, budly Engaged in her daily dudpa, before she 
saw me, had been in my mind and was defeated. 

But, the forge was a very short distance off, and 
I went towards it under the iwoet green limeii, lis- 
tenin'g for .the dink of Joe's hammer. Long afoer I 
-ooght to have heard it, ibid long after I had faikcted 
I heard h. and found it but a fancy ^ all wjisstiiL 
iThe limes were there, and the white thorns were 
there, and. the chestBut^trecs were there, :and their 
jleaves rustled haranoniously when lapped \o lis- 
ten; bat, the clink of Joe's hammer was. not in the 
mkkummer wind. 

Almost fearing, withoot knowing why,, to come 
in view of the forge, I saw it at last, and saw that it 
was closed. No gleam of fixe, no ghtteriag shower 
of sparb, no jfoar of bellows ; all shut up, and 
still. . . 

But, dbe house was not deseoed, .andihe hfist 
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parlour uemtd to {>e in use; for-tb^re w«re whke 
curtains fluttering in its window, and the window 
Vras ' open and gay with flowers. I went softljr 
tdwards it> meaning to* peep over the flowers, when 
joe and Biddy stood before me, arm ibaprm; 

At first Biddy gave « cry, as if irhe thought it 
wai my apparition, but in another moment she was 
•in my embrace. I wept to see her, and she wept 
•to see me $ I, because she looked so fresh and ^eas- 
-tmt } <he, beicaui9e i looked so worn and -wHte^ 

" But,- dear Biddy, how smdurt you are ! " 
'■ *• Yes, dear Kp.'* 

•♦And Joe, how smart jtf« are ! " 

" Yes, dear old Pip, old chap." 

I looked at both of them> from •one to the other, 
and then — .. r 

*' It's my wed<ting-day,'' cried Biddy, in a burst 
of happiness, ** and 1 am married Co J^e! " t 



• They had taken me into the kitdnm, and I hald 
laid my head down on the old deal table. Biddy 
'held one of my hands to 'her lips,- sbd jde's rettoD- 
•iiig touch was on my shoulder. ** Which hlei wamf t 
'siTOOg enough, my dear, fur to be isurprised,*' said 
Joe. ■ And Biddy said, "I ought to have thonght 
of it,i dear Joe, but I was too hs^pjr." They wale 
both so overjoyed to see me, so proud to see nie, so 
touched by my coming to them, so delighted that I 
should have come by accident to make their day 
complete! 

. 'My ^t thought was one of great thankfiilness 
ithat J had. never . breathed this > last baiHedhope to 
Joe. How often, while he was with me in my ill- 
;sess, had it. 'risen to my iips. How- irrevocable 
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Would have been hk kriowlcdgc of it, if he had re- 
mained with me bat another hour! 

** Dear Biddy," said I, ** you have the best husn 
band in the whole world, and if you could have 
seen him by my bed you would have — But no» 
you couldn't love him belter than you do.** 

" No, I couldn't indeed," said Biddy. 
. "And, dear • Joe,' yott have the best wife in the 
whole world, and she wSl make you as happy as 
even you deserve to bcj you dear, good, noble 
Joe!" 

Joe looked at me with a quivering lip, and fairly 
put his sleeve before his eyes. 

'' And Joe and Biddy both, as yoa have been to 
church to-^day and are in chanty and Idve with all 
mankind, receive my humble thanks for all ydu have 
done for me^ and all I have so ill. repaid 1 And 
when I say that I am going away within the hour, 
for I am soon going abroad, and that I shall never 
rest until I have worked for the money with which 
you have kept me out of prison, and have sent it to 
you, don^t think, dear Joe and Biddy, that if I could 
repay it a thousand times over, I suppose I could 
cancel a farthing of the debt I owe you, or that I 
would do so if I could ! " 

• Tbeywei* both melted by these worda, and 
both entreated me to say no more. 

" But I must say more. Dear Joe, I hopeyotj 
will have children to love, and that some little fel* 
low will sit in this chimney comer of a winter 
nighty who may remind you of another little fellow 
gone out of It for ever. Don't tell him, Joe, that I 
was thankless ; don't tell him, Biddy, that I was 
ungenerous and unjust ; only tell him that I hon* 
. oured yon both, because you were both so good 
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and true, and that, as your ihMrl aadd k would 
be natural to him to grow vp a much better man 
than I did." . . 

" I ain*t a gomg," iaid Joe, fWmi behind bis 
sleeve, '** to tell him nothmk o' that natur, Pip. 
Nor Biddy ain't. Nor yet no one ain't." 

'< And now, though I Jubow yoii have, alteffdy 
done it in your own Idnd' hearts, pray tdl me, both, 
that you fi>rgive mtl Fray let me . hear yoii say 
the words, that I may parry rthe sound . of them 
away with me, and then I shall be able to believe 
that you cap trust me, and think better of me, in 
the time to come ! " . 

•' O dear old Pip, old chap,*' said Joe. ** God 
blows as I &rgive you, tf I have anyt^ink to for- 
give!" / 
- <<Amen! And God knows I dol" echoed 
Biddy. 

** Now let me go up and look at my old little 
room, And rest there a few minutes by myself. 
And then when I have eaten and drunk with you, 
go with me as far as the finger<^oat, dear Joe and 
Baddy, befiire we say good-bye! " 



I jBold all I had, and put ustde as much as I 
could, for a composition with my creditors— who 
gave me iimple time to pay them in fullr— and I 
went out and joined Herbert. Within a month, I 
had quitted England, and within two months I wai 
elerk to Ckrriker and Co., and wathin four months 
I jassumed my first undivided responsibility. For, 
the beam across the parlbur ceifing at Mill Pond 
Bank; had then ceased > to. tremble under old Bill 
Barley's growls and was at peace, and Herbert had , 
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eh^gt of th^ .£tiMtem BnrickliuitilJie'brbiiglrt hcc 
back. ...".'•".. 

Many % ye^.WQut foiind, before I was a partner 
in tlve H^se; bi»t, 2 Hved happily with. Herbert 
and his wife^'and lived frngally, and paid myf debts, 
9s4 inamtateed i a ^cofi«tant : correspondence with 
Bid4y ^Bia Jpe. .. Jt ynts not; untU* TbecaimelthirQl bi 
the Firm, tba( Q}a«iriker.betra}^ed, the to. Herbert; 
bu^, he tiheiDL decbired that the secret of Heibert'a 
partnership had been long enough npon'hia conw 
^AcfkCfi, and he inuit tell itk: ,Sgs he t6ld it; and 
Herbert, was as muth moved as junaced^ and the 
dear lellow and I were not ihe< worse fi^ends.lbr 
the long concealment, . I most noti leavie it to be 
supposed) that, we .were ever a, great Houses <or that 
we made mitits of mc»iey. We .were/ not in a 
grand way of business, but wei had a good name, 
and worked for our profits^ and did very well. We 
owed 90 ^Mch to Herbm's eyfer: cheerful industry 
and readipess« that I 'Ofteto wondered how, I had 
conceived . th^t old .ide^ of his: intp^tode, undl i 
was one day enlightened by the teflsctiOBy thai 
perhaps the wap^tude l|ad never beeii in him at all, 
but had been in me. 



:••••••• Chaptfcr''LIX';/ ; ' r '' 

FPJR; eleven yeats I hadnoe sefcn: Jde nai' Biddy 
. vvirt. my bodily eye»:^tfeangh thejy had both 
been oftejQ be&ii^ n^ igtncy in the Bast-*>^wheo, ttpmi 
an evening i^ Deceknber, an hour'or twoaftendazk; 
i- laid my haqd .softly on tb^ htch'of the[ old kitchen 
door. I touched it so softly .tftatiL wm not. heacd^ 

II. o 
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md I looked *in hnmkn; Thefe> ^indking hb pipe 
in ftbe jpH^lacb b^tbtr kkdkeif iitelight; as Irak knd 
as strong as ever^ though a little grey^, sat Joe ; and 
tiicre> fenced into the borna' with Joe's leg; and 
sitttogdn. my own littfe" stbol looldng iat the firef, 
was — I'i^aiiil' '" ■• '''■••* ■ ' -.i' • .- • . - - • - < 
^•. Wc.glv* hitti the name of Pi|> f^ yoair ssik^^ 
desff dM idiap,''' said Joe; delighted* when I took 
another stool, by the child's side (hm I did trot 
fumple his hair), ** and we hoped he mlgh^ grow a 
Mfide bit like y!ou» and we thiifk he do«^' : 
1 I thotight so too, add I took idm but ^r a walk 
next xaoniiBg^ and we talked immensely, tinddr^ 
standing one another to' perfection. And I t6ok 
him down to' the churchyard^ and set him on a cer- 
tain tombstone there/ and he showed md from that 
elevation which stbne was sacred to the'meimoiy of 
Philip Pirrip; late of this P«rah> and AUo Geoi*g^ 
ana. Wife ofthe AboTe. ' 

"Biddy," «iid i, when I talked widi her aft^ 
dkmer, as her litde gift lay 'sleeping iti h^ lap^ 
^yba must gittB*-Pip to me, oie of these days; or 
feii hrai, at afl events.*' '■' 

, Wf No, no," »rid Biddfi gently; <<tbii must 
many." .-'-'^ ' " '•"^''■' ■''' "• 

*' So Herbert and Clara say, but I don't think I 
shall, Biddy. I have so settled down in their 
home, that it's not';4|t| a^l Wtf^M ; " I am aheady quite 
an old bachelor." 

^ Bidd3rk)okedrdow)i at' her 'child;'and put ki tu& 
hand to her lips,'aiid: then put' the good iftiatronlf 
hand widi wl^ch sfa« liad toudited it, iiito mine. 
There w«s something in the aedon ahd ia the light 
pressure of Biddy's wedding^^tbg, that had a very 
pretty doquexce* ink. ' 
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**Dear Rp/* said Biddy, ''you arc wtt yon 
don't fret for her ? " 

w O nd — I think not, Biddy.'* 

^' Tell me as an old friend. Have you quitie for- 
gotten her ? ** 

'' My dear Biddy, I have forgotten nothifig in 
nay life that ever had a foremost place there, and 
little that ever had any place there. But that poor 
dream, as I once used to call it, has all gone by, 
Biddy, all gone by ! " 

Nevertheless, I knew while I said those words, 
that I secretly intended to revisit the site of the old 
house that evening, alone, for her sake. Yes, even 
so. For Estella's sake. 

I had heard of her as leading a most unhappy 
life, and as being separated from her husband, who 
had used her with great cruelty, and who had be- 
come quite renowned as a compound of pride, 
avarice, brutality, and meanness. And I had heard 
of the death of her husband, from an accident con- 
sequent on his ill-treatment of a horse. This re- 
lease had befallen her some two years before; for 
anything I knew, she was married again. 

The early dinner-hour at Joe's lefl me abundance 
of time, without hurrying my talk with Biddy, to 
walk over to the old spot before dark. But, what 
with loitering on the way, to look at old objects and. 
to think of old times, the day had quite declined 
wheti I came to the place. 

There was no house now, no brewery, no build- 
ittg whatever left, but the wall of the old garden. 
The cleared space had been enclosed with a rough 
fence, and looking over it, I saw that sonie of the 
old ivy had struck root anew, and was growing 
greea on low quiet mounds of ruin. A gatd in 
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the fen^c fiUrndbg aJ8r> I pushed k opeir, and 
went in. 

A cold silvery im3t had veiled the afternoon, and 
the moon, was not yet up to scatter it. . But, the 
stars were shining beyond the mist, and the moon 
was coming, and the evenmg was not dark. I 
could trace out where every part of th^ old house 
had be^n* and where the brevvtfry had j^cen, and 
where the gates> and whq-e the casks. I had done 
so, and was looking along the desolate garden- walk* 
when I beheld a solitary figure in it. 

The figuye showed itself aware, of me as I ad- 
vanced. It had been moving towards me, but it 
stood still. As I drew nearer, I saw it to be the 
figure of a woman. As I drew nearer yet, it was 
about to turn away, when it stopped, and let me 
come up with it. Then, it Altered as if much sur- 
prised, and uttered my name^ and I cried out : 

*'EsteUa!^' . 

*' I am greatly changed. I ^yo^der yoU know 
me. 

The freshness of her beauty was indeed gone, 
but its mdescribable majesty and its, indesciibable 
charm remabed. Those attracdons. in it, I had 
seen before ; what I had never seen before^ was the 
saddened softened light of the once proud eyes; 
what t had never fcU before, was the ftiekidly touch 
of the once insensible hand. 

We sat down on a bench that was n^ar,. and I 
said, ^' After so many ye^u-s, it is strange that we 
should thus meet again, Estella, here where our 
first meet^Eig was ! Do you often come bapk ? " 

** I hav^ never been here since." 

" Not I." 

The moon began tp rise, and. I thought of the 



,y Google 



GREAT EXPECTATIONS 229 

placid look at the white ceilkg, wl^h Had passed 
away. The moon began to rise, and I thought of^ 
the pressure on my hand when I had spoken' the 
last words he had heard on earth. 

Estella was the next to break the silence that en- 
sued between us. 

** I hare very often hoped and intended to come 
back, but have been prevented by many circum- 
stances. Poor, poor old place I** 

The silvery mist was touched with the fu^t rayi 
of tiie moonUght, and the same rays touched 'the 
tears that drc^ped from her eyes. Not knowing 
that I saw tli^m, and settmg herself to get the better 
of them, she said quietly : 

** Were you wxxaderiog, as you walked al6ng, 
how it came to be left in this condition ?" 

"Yes, Estelk." 

" The ground belongs to me. It is the only 
possession I have not relinquished. Everything 
else* has gone from me, Httle by little, but I have 
kept this. It was the subject of the only deter* 
mined resistance I made in all the wretched years.' - 

" Is it to be built on ? " 

** At last it is. I came here to take leave of it 
before its change. And you," she said, ia a voice 
of touching interest to a wanderer, <' you live 
abroad still.'' 

'•StiU." 

" And do well, I am sure ? " 

'* I work pretty hard for a sufficient livbg, and 
there&re — Yes, I do well ! " 

" I have often thought of yoo," said Bstella^ 

"Have you?" 

** Of late, very oftep*. There was a long hard 
time when I kept hx from me, the remembrance 
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of wbat I hftd thrQwn away when I was quite 
ignorant. of its worth. But, since my duty has not 
been incompatible, with the admission of that re- 
membrance, I have given it a place in my heart." 

" You have always held your place in my heart," 
I answered. 

And we were silent again until she spoke. 

" I little thought," said EstcUa, " that I should 
take leave of you in taking leave of this spot. I am 
very glad to do so." 

,/".Glad to part again, Estelk? . To me, parting 
is a painfel thing. To mc, the remembrance of 
our last parting. lus been ever moum&l and vmn* 
fill." 

, "But you said, to roe," returned Estella, very 
earnestly, ** * God bless you, God forgive you ! * 
And if you could say that to me then, you will not 
hesitate to say that to me now — now« when suiFer- 
ing has been stroiigeF than all . other teaching, and 
has taught me to xmderstand what your heart used 
to be. X have been bent and broken, but — ^I hope 
— ^into a better shape. Be as considerate and good 
to me as you were, and tell me we are fiends." 

"Wfi are fiiends," said I, rising and bending 
over, her, as she rose' from the bench. 

" And will continue friends apart," said Estella. 

I took her hand in mine, and we went out of the 
ruined place; and, as the morning mists. had risen 
long ago when I first left the forge, so, the evening 
XDi»t$ were ri»ng now, and in all the broad expanse 
of tranquil light they showed to me, I saw no 
shadQiv of another parting from her. 

' THE END 
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introduction 
to 

Master Humphrey's Clock 

BEFORE the completion of Nicholas Nickkby 
' the question what was to succeed it — and 
the other^ and perhaps more important^ question 
what' terms were to be made with Messrs. Chap- 
man and Hall for the fiiture — caused Charles 
Dickens much anxious thought. He had conceived 
the idea that it would be well to discontinue for a 
time the Pickwick and Nickleby plan of publication 
in twenty monthly parts, lest the public should tire 
of it, and also &ncied that the establishment of a 
weekly publication, not necessarily to be written 
entirely by himself, might enable him to spare him- 
self for a while the labour of writing a long serial 
story, and would at the same time bring in a very 
remunerative profit ; and it was with this notion 
to work upon that Mr. Forster met Messrs. Chap- 
man and Hall to talk the matter over. The idea be- 
ing fevourably entertained by the partners, Charles 
Dickens explained his views at length in a letter to 
Mt. Forster, dated Petersham, July, 1839, which 
stated the case so clearly that it must necessarily be 
quoted here — from Mr. Forster's Life — ^m full : 

I should be willing to commence on the thirty- 
first pf March, 1840, a new publication, consisting 
entirely of original matter, of which one tiumbcr. 
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price threepence, should be published every week, 
and of which a certain amount of numbers should 
form a volume, to be published at regular intervals. 
The best general idea of the. plan of the work 
might be given perhkps'by referiehce to the Tatler,\ 
the Spectator, and Goldsmith's Bee; but it would| 
be far more popular, both in the subjects of wh^ch' 
it treats and its. mode of treiating thfem.' ' . .' '. 

I should propose to start, as the Spectator does, 
with some pleasant fiction relative to the origin of 
the publication ; to introduce a little club or knot 
of characters, and to carry their personal histories 
and proceedings through the work; to introduce 
fresh characters constantly; to reintroduce Mr. 
Pickwick and Sam Weller, the latter of whom 
might furnish an occasional communication with 
great efiect ; to write amusing essays on the various 
foibles of the day as they arise ; to take advantage 
of all passing events ; and to vary the form of the 
papers by throwing them into sketches, essays, 
tales, adventures, letters from imaginary corre- 
spondents, and so forth, so as to diversify the con- 
tents as much as possible. 

In addidon to this general design, I may add 
that under particular heads I should strive to estab- 
lish certain features in the work which should be 
so many veins of interest and amusement running 
through the whole. Thus the Chapters on Cham- 
bers, which I have long thought and spoken of, 
might be very well incorporated with it; and a 
series of papers has occurred to me containing 
stories and descriptions of London as it was many 
years ago, as it is now, and as it will be many 
years hence, to which I would give . some such 
title as The Relaxations of Gog and Magog, divid- 



,y Google 



MASTER HUMPHRBY'S CLOCK 23$ 

ing them into portiont like the Arabian NigktSs.wd 
supposing Gog and Magog to entertain each other 
with such narrations, in Guildhall all night long> 
and to break off every morning at daylight. An 
almost inexh^astible field of fun> raillery, and in- 
terest would be daid open by pursuing this idea, . 

I would ako commence, and condnue from time 
to time, a series of sktiric'al papers purporung to be 
translated from some Savage Chronicles^ and to do- 
scribe the administration of justice in some country 
that never existed, and record the. proceedings <rf!it8 
wise men. - The object of this scriea. ( which, l if I 
can compare it with anything, would be something 
between Gulliver* s Travels and the Citizen of .the 
World) wouM bc' to keep a -special look-out upon 
the magistrates in 'town and country, and never to 
leave those worthies alone. . . 

The quantity of each numbw. that should fee 
wtritten by myself would be a, matter for discussion 
and arrangement. Of course I should pledge and 
bind myself upon that head. Nobody but myself 
would ever pursue these ideas i but I must have as- 
sistance, of course, and there must be some contents 
of a different kind. Their general nature might be 
agreed upon beforehand,, but I should stipulate that 
tlus assistance is chosen solely by line, and that the 
contents of every number arc as much linder my 
own control, and subject to as littk. interference, as 
those of a number of Pickwick or Nickleby, 

In order to give fresh novelty and interest to this 
undertaking, J should be ready to contract to go at 
any specified time (say in the midsummer or au- 
tumn of the year, when a sufEcient quantity of 
matter in advance should have been prepared, or 
earlier if it were thought fit) either to Ireland or to 
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America, and to write fi^om thence a teri^ of 
papers descriptive of the places and people I see, 
introducing local tales, traditions, and legends, 
something after the plan of Washington Irving's 
Alhambra. I should wish the republication of' 
these papers in a separate form, with others to ren- 
der the subject complete . (if we should deem it ' 
advisable), to form part of the arzahgement of the 
work ; and I should wish/tiie same provision to be 
made for the republication of the Gog and Magog 
series, or indeed any that I undertook. \ 

This is a very roiigh and slight outline of the 
project I have in view. I am ready .to talk the 
matter over, to give any further e:tplanadons, to 
consider any suggestions, or to go into the details 
of the sulsject immediidxly. I say nothing of the 
novelty of such a publication nowadays, or its 
chances of success. Of course J think them great, 
very great ; indeed,^ almost beyond calculation, or I 
should not seek to bind myself to anything so ex- 
tensive. 

The result of Messrs. Chapman :and Hall's con- 
sideration of this proposal was that an agreement 
wiis come to under which an additional ;;^ 1500 
was to he paid for Nicholas Nickleby, and the new 
publication was to be started, with George Catter- 
mole and Hablot Browne as illustrators, on the 
following terms : 

All the risk was taken by the publishers, who 
were to pay Charles Dickens, as part of the ex- 
penses of each weekly number and irrespective of 
success or failure, the sum of ;;^ 50 weekly, besides 
one-half of the profits of each number — ^thc accounts 
of each of which were to be kept separately, with 
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the undcTBtanding that the whole of the kos on $ny: 
particular number, if leas there should be, wa» tp be 
borne by the publishers, and not chai^d to the 
general account of the, other numbers^ The pub- 
lishers bound themselves to continue the work on 
these terms for twelve months certain.; and Charles 
Dickens, on hia part, bound himself to go on Tor 
five, years if th^y fleeted to continue the publication 
so long.; At the expiration of this agreement the 
copyright and .stock, on hand were to be, equally 
shared between the parties, ..No stipulation :W!aa 
made that Charles Dickens should contribute any 
long story to the new publication, the contents of 
the first three ^unjibera ,of yrhich were of a miscel- 
laneous, character, and it was not until the fourth 
number that The . 0/ii Curiosity Shop was com- 
menced. 

The first weekly number oi Master Humphreys 
Clock — twelve pages in^perial octavo, price: thre^-; 
pence — ^was published on the. 4th of Aprils 1840^ 
and nearly seventy thousand copies were sold. 
But the inhefen; weakness, of the original plan was 
not long in showing itself When it came to; be 
understood by the public that the new journal con- 
tained no continuous story the sale at once fell off, 
and it became clear that, even if the material for it 
were not immediately at hand« a (change must bo 
made. • • 

Fortunately, the material waa ready, partly ready 
at all events, for Little Nell had ali^dy suggested; 
herself to Charles Dickens's mind, although, he had 
only at first the ideH of using her for a short story. 
It was not long, hijwev^, before the possibilities 
of the subject grew upon him, and that he felt 
himself co^^llcd. ..alter reyertiug. two or three 
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onus to the old piati, toabandon it altogether for a 
dme,' and to demote him&elf entirely to the long 
story, which> having begun at page 37 of the first 
vohx^e of the C^^;^, ran until page 22^3 of the sec- 
ond volume. 

The origmal idea of associating other vmters 
tvith Charles Dickens as contributors of Masttr 
Humphrefs Clock wsls very soon given up, and 
this was notified to the public in -the following note, 
which was printed on the wrappers of No. 9 and 
other weekly numbers : 



Mr. Dickens begs to inform all those ladies 
and gentlemen who have tendered their con- 
tributions for this work, and all tiiose who may 
now, or at any future time, haye it in contem- 
plation to do' so, thiat he cannot avail hlihself 
of their obliging offers, as it is Written solely by 
himself, and cannot possiUy include any pro- 
ductions from other hands. This announcement 
win s^rve as a final answer to all correspondents, 
and will render private communicadons unneces- 
sAry. 

It was not until some ten years later that Charles 
Dickens was to establish the weekly journal in 
which he was. to receivis so much valuable assist- 
ance from so many contributors. 

Mdmwhile the CUd had' been published in 
monthly parts, some at one shilling' and some at one 
shilling and threepence, as well as in weekly num- 
bers, and the first volume of three hundred and six 
pages was published m September^ i (40* It was 
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dedicated to Samuel Rogers, the banker-pbet, in 
.the following tettns : 

To Samuel Rogers, Esquire. 
Mt dear Sir, 

Let me have my Pleasure of Mem- 
ory in connection' with this book, by dedicating it 
to a Poet whose writings (as all the world knows) 
are; replete with generous and earnest feeling ; and 
to a Man whose daily life (as all the world does 
not know) is one of active sympathy with the 
poorest and humblest of his kind. 
Your iaithiul friend, 

Charles Dicicens, 

and was introduced by the following prcfiice : 

When the author commenced this Work, he 
proposed to himself three objects. 

First. To establish a periodical, which should 
enable him to present, under one general head, and 
not as separate and distinct publications, - certain 
fictions which he had it in contemplation to write. 

Secondly. To produce these Tales in weekly 
numbers ; hoping that to shorten the intervals of 
communication between himself and his readers, 
would be to knit more closely the pleasant relations 
they had held, for Forty Months. 

Thirdly. In the execution of this weekly task, 
to have ais much regard as its exigencies would per^- 
mit, to each' story as a whole, aiid to the possibility 
of its publication at some distant day, apart from 
the machinery in which it had its origin. 

The characters of Mastet Humphrey and his 
three fri^ds, and the littid Hmcy of the clock. 
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were tha results of these considerations. When he 
sought to mterest his readers m those who talked, 
and read, and listened, he revived Mr. Pickwick 
and his humble iiiends ; not with any intendon of 
re-opening an exhausted and abandoned mine, but 
to connect them in the thoughtj^ of those whose 
fiivourites they had been, with the tnmquil lehjo^r- 
ments of Master Humphrey* - 

It was never the intention of thejauthor to make 
the Members of Master Humphrey'^ Clock, active 
agents in the stories they are supposed to relate. 
Having brought himself in the coBuaencement of 
his undertaking to feel an interest in these quiet 
creatures, and to imagine them in their old chamber 
of meeting, eager listeners to all he had to tell, the 
author hoped — as authors will — to succeed in 
awakening some of his own emotion in the bosoms 
of his readers. Imagining Master Humphrey in 
his chimney comer, resuming night after night, the 
narrative, — say, of the Old Curiosity Shqp — ^pic- 
turing to. himself the various sensations of his hear- 
ers—thinking how Jack Redbum might incline to 
poor Kit, and perhaps lean too favourably even to- 
ward? the lighter vices of Mr. Richard Swivcller 
*-^bow the deaf gendeman would have his &v<>urite 
and Mr. Miles his — and how all these gentle 
spirits would trace some faint reflf^xipn of their 
past lives in the varying currents of the tale^ — ^he 
has insensibly fallen into the belief that they are 
present to his readers as they are to him, and has 
forgotten that like one whose vision is disordered 
he may be conjuring up bright figures when there 
is nothing but empty space. 

The short papers which are jto be found at the 
beginning' of the volume w^e indispensable to the 
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fwrn ,q€ puhlicadoi^ and the limiced cxtf-nt of each 
nttmberj, as no stoty of length and interest could 
be begun until '* The Clock. " was wound up and 
fairly going. 

The author would, fain hope th^t there- are not 
many wJbo would disturb Master Humphrey and 
his friends in their seclusion ; who would have 
them forego th^ir presenf enjoyments, tD expha^ige 
those confidences with each pther^^ the absence of 
which. is the foundadon of their mutual trust.. Fpr 
when, their occupation is gone, when their tales ar^ 
ended, ^nd but their persox^al- histories remain, the 
chimney corner will be ^pwin^ cold, and the 
clock wil) be' about to ^top for ^ver. 

Chie other word in his own person, and he ren 
turns to die more grateful task of speaking for those 
imaginary pe^oiple whpse .little world lies withii^ 
these pages. • ; 

It may be some . consolation to those .well-dis- 
posed ladies and gentlemen who, in the- interval be- 
tween the conclusion of his last work and the 
comsnencement of thi»,. originated ; a report that he 
had gone raving mad^ to know that it spread, as 
rapidly as could be desired, and was made the sub- 
ject, of considierable dispute; not *as regarded the 
fact, for thft was as thoroughly established as the 
duel between Sir Peter Teazle and Charles Sur&ce 
in The School for Scandal ; bvit with reference to 
the unfortunate . lunadc's pis^e oi confiAement ; 
one partly insisting positively on 6edlam> another 
inclining fiivourably towards St. Luke's» and a third 
swearing strongly by the asylum at Hanwell i 
while each , backed its case by circumstandal evi- 
dence, of the saipe excellent nature as that, brought 
to bear by Sir Benjamin Backbite on the. pistol 
II. p 
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shot, which struck Against the fittle bronze bust of 
Shakespeare over the fird-place, grazed out of the 
window at k right angle, -iind wounded the pott- 
man, who was coming to the door with a double 
letter from Northamptonshire. 

It will be a great affliction to these ladies tiid 
gentlemen tb leahi-'-^and he is so unwilling to give 
pain, that he would not whispo* the drcumstanee 
on any account, did he not £tt\ b a ihanner bound 
to do so, in gratitude to those amongst his fnends 
who were at the trouble of being angry at the ab- 
surdity — that their inventions made the author's 
home imusually merry, and gave rise to an exthi- 
ordinary number of jests, of winch he will only 
add, in the words of the good Vicar of Wak^cld, 
*' I cannot say whether we had more wit am^ong 
trs than usual ; bat I am sure we iiMd more laugh- 
mg. 

Devonshire TerHacb, York Gate, 
Septemher, 1840. 

The preface to the second volume, also of three 
hundred and lAX pages, ran thus : 

** An author," says Fielding, in his inti-odottion 
to " Tom Jones," «* ought to consider ymsdf, not 
as the gentleman who gives a private €»r di^oiy- 
Aary treat, but rather as one who k^ps a public 
ordinary, to which all person^ are welcome for 
their money. Men who pay for Whiit thfey eat, 
will iiiisist on gratifying their palates^ however nk^ 
and whimsical these may prove ; and if evetytyng 
is hot agreeable to their taste. Will chtneUge a light 
tb censure, to abuse, and to danin thiir dinner 
widibut conttt)l. 



,y Google 



"To i^tiSVent, ^h«r«R*ft; i^Vittg ^fifeft^g to Aeir 
custothbrs by ssiiiy iSttck di9t)>poifiti»6nt> it hflth be^il 
UMmI with th« h<3lA(t^ Misk wdlfn^^mng host to 
jji^vide II Wil of fai^, wWch all -pei^on* may j)eru«4 
srt their fii'ait entfanoe into the hc^l^ $ and having 
^^tuct mcqaaiitfted th<6ni6el^rdi wf fh the eiitcttaih- 
fMiat Which they ttay fe!*J)^fetj may either itaji^ ittd 
regale w5A whkt fe proviiled for therti, or may de- 
ptot to flOme dihter orditKff/ better aeeomMbdated 
to theii- ttate.** ' 

In the preseiit !tt«anoe, the hosrt or ^thw, in 
T)pcn!ng hi)8 new estiiblishmettt, pro^^ided no biH of 
fare* Sensible" of the diffieulties of such an undet^ 
taking in its -infancy, he preferred that it should 
mafce itis own way, silently aM gradually, or tnukh 
no «way Ht ill. It has hiade its way, and is doinfe 
such A thriving 'business that nothing remains for 
him but to add, in the words of the good old dvic 
ceremony, now thit one dish has been discussed 
and finished, «iid another smok^ upon the bbard, 
that he drinks to tii3 guests in a loving' cup, and 
bids them a hearty wclton^e. 

I>EVONSHHtE Terrace, Lc^Nfettw, 

March, 1841. ' 

The third vtAjme, Of !bur fitindltJ 4ald tWentjr- 
•six pagtt, tontained t%t Ifblldwittg pt^fefce to Bar- 

If the object an AtMior has had, in Writing a 
book, caftnot be disidOVei^d Mia its pehisal, the 
prObiibili^ is that ?t iS dther very deep,. Or Very 
•9h*lk)^; Ho|dn|f ttiift jteihe may lie -sotheWh^ 
faetV^eett these twb exti'emes, I shall say very littlte 
about it, end that, only in re^reiice to otafc point. 
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No account pf the Gotdon RiotSj having bpen to 
my knowledge mtroduced into my Work of Fiction, 
and the subject presenting very extraordinary and 
remarksd3le features, I was led to project this Tale. 

It is unnecessary to My, that these shameful tu- 
mults, while they reflected in^deUble disgrace upon 
the time in which they occurred, and all who had 
act or part in them, teach a good lesson. That 
what w« falsely call a religious cry is easily raised 
by men who have no religion, and who in their 
4iaily practice set at .nought the commonest princi- 
ples of right and wrong ; that it is begotten o£ in- 
.tolerance and persecution ; that it is senseless, be- 
iBOtted, inveterate, and unmerciful; all History 
teaches us. But perhaps we do not know it in 
our hearts too well, to .profit by even so humble 
and familiar a^ example as the ''No Popery " 
Riots of Seventeen Hundred and Eighty* 

However imperfectly those disturbances are set 
forth in the following pag^s, they are impartially 
jpainted by one who has no sympathies with the 
Romish Church, although he acknowledges, as 
most men do, some esteemed friends among the 
followers of its creed. 

It may be observed that, in the description of 
.the principal outrages, reference has been ma4c to 
.the best authorities of that time, such as they are ; 
and that the account given in this Tale, of all the 
main features of the Riots, is substantially correct. 

It may be further remarked, that Mr. Dennis's 
allusion to the flourishing condition of his trade in 
those days, have their foundation in Truth, not in 
the Author's fancy^ Any £le of pld Newspapers, 
or odd volume of ^e ^Annual Registeri will prove 
this with terrible ease. 
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Even the case of Mary Joimb, dwelt apon Wltfi 
80 ijitich pleasure by the same ckaracter, is no ef- 
fort of imagination. The facts were stated exactly 
as they vre stated here» in the Hbuse of Comtnons; 
Whether they afforded as much entertainment to 
the merry gentlemen assembled there^ as some 
other most afflicting drcumstan^Tea of a siit^ar na- 
ture' mentioned by Sir Samuel Romilly, is not re-^ 
corded. 

It is a great pressure to me to add in this place — 
for which I have reserved the acknowledgment — 
that for a beautiful thought^ in the last chapter but 
one of " The Old Curibsity Shop," I am bdebted 
to Mr. Rogers. It is taken from his charming 
Tale, '*Ginevra": 

" And long might'st thou have seen 
An old man wandering m^ in quesS of somithing'; 
Something he could npt find — ^he knew not whaL'* . 

DsvoNSHiKE Terrace, York Gate, 
Nwem^er^ 184 1. 

The three volumes were pnblished together^ 
bound in cloth, by Messrs. Chapman and Hall at 
j£ 1:6: 6. They conftaincd numerous illustra- 
tions by George Cattermole and Hablot Browne, 
as well as one (on page 46, vol. i.) which was 
drawn and engraved by Samuel Williams, and one 
(on page ro8, vol. ii.) by Daniel Maclise, R.A. 
Certain Dickens bibliographers say that some of 
the illustradons to these volumes were by George 
Cruikshank, but, as a -matter of fact, he had noth- 
ing at air to do with Mister Humphrt^i Clock. 

Bamaby Rudge, the second of the two long 
stori^ which were published in the Cbck^ was be- 
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{^ti M p«g({ two lM«a4r94 aDd Iw«m7riiiii9 9f the 
8ec(»Hl voluffie, $9d r«ri M witJiout mtemtption, 
Ita iftt^ndcd pubU^tatioa w^s thu9 ftQnoiioc^d 9<i the 
wrtpperofNo, 4} of the Clnh^ 9th of Jaimtny, 
1841 : 

Me«»«< Chupmaa Asd HiiU h«ve, the pJeMuuc of 
a»iio«acikig thAt Barnahy. Rudge will form this r^^X 
talc in Master Humphrey's Clocks It will fionn 
mcn^ immo^^tdy upon th^ coipp]«^ixii of T^^ 
Old Curimty Sl^^ whicii wiU.^xi^d tp 4bQUt the 
45th pumhep of the- work, B^rnahy Jindgf, though 
origiftrily projected with e vkw to it» i«parfit9 pub- 
lication in attothfT ind wwch i^ore i^|EpeiDiiv<$^nii, 
will be, like its predecessor, written hy Mr# Dickens 
expressly for these pages. 

At its conclusion jt as the strain of supplying the 
weekly instalments had proved intolerable, and as 
the machinery of the CUck had not conmond^ it- 
self very fiivourably to the pubHc — ^cvcn the resusci- 
tadon of Mr. Pickwick and the Wellers had only 
met the i^te of so many oth^ Utecary 4cqu^s and 
continaatioBs — there ws^s no good reafton for per- 
severing with what had, v«ry early in the prpoeed- 
ings, come to be ^ficognised as a mistake* So a 
short closing papdr put an end to Master Humphrey 
and his clock together ; the unsold, stpck w«s» 99 to 
the intFoductory chapters and miscellaneous stories 
and papers, destroyed ; and 7^^i? 0/d Curmify Shop 
and Barnaby Rudge were, issued itudcpeadc^ntly, asd 
sold at thirteen slidllliigs each. 

The intendon to take this step was apnouiiced 
by Charles Dickens in aii address which wsiS first 
pripted on the wrapped of Np. 8^ wd r^publirtcd 
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lowing terms : 

To T«fr 

T>^^^ Fjuend^, 

Next Nov^iiabef wg, il^l} ^v0.fi»- 
Ishe^d thctal^ on w^ch we ^t ft prm(^l'<^gfis^» 
and shall have travelled together through tweoitjr 
monthly parts and eighty ^seven weekly numbers. 
It is my design^whei^ we have goiie^o far, to cIqa^ 
this work. Let me. tcl} you why, 

' I should not r<;gard the aiuiety^ the ^]^9ae con- 
finemetit„ or the constai^t attention, ioseparsblc 
from the weekly form of publication (for ; tf> com- 
mune with ypu in any form is to jopi^ a labour- of 
lov^) if I had found it advan^geous to the co^^ijct 
of my stories, the ebcidation of my meaning, or the 
gradual development of my characters. But I have 
not done so. I have often f^t cran^ped and cpn^ 
fined in a very irksome and harassing degree by the 
space in which I have been constrained to mov^s. I 
have wanted you to know iinore at oj^ce than I could 
tell you ; and it has fixquently been of the grei|teA( 
importance to my cherished intendon, that yen 
should do so* I have been sometimes ^ongly 
tempted (and have been at some pains to resist the 
temptadon) to hurry incidents^ op, 1^^ they should 
appear to you who waited from week to w^« <^d 
had not Uke me the result and purpose in your 
Qiinds, tpo long delaye^. In a word, I have found 
this form qf publication most anxious, perpk;xing» 
^d difficult, t cannot bear these jerky coni^($4ces 
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wiiieh tfe no 86<mer begim than ended, and no 
sooner ended than begun again. ' ^ • 

Many passages in a tale of any length, depend 
materially for tibeir interest on the intimate relation 
they bear to what has gone befb|:e, or to what is to 
follow. 1 have^medmes fbond it difficult When I 
issued thirty-two closely printed pages onpe a 
month, to sustain in your m^ids this needfiil ^^n- 
ne^don; in the 'present form of publication it is 
^en^eST^ecii^ly in the first half of a story, quite 
impoisibie to preserve it sufficiently through the 
current numbers. And although in my progress I 
am gradually able to set you right, and to show you 
what my meaning hits been, and to tvork it out, I 
see no reason why you should ever be wrong when 
I have it in my power by resorting to a better 
means of communication between us to prevent it. 

C<Mtsiderations of immediate pfofit and advantage 
ought in such a* case to be of secondary importance. 
Th^ would lead me, at all hazards, to hold my 
present course. But for the reasons I have just 
now mendoned, I hive after long consideration, 
and with especial reference to the next new tale I 
bear- in my mind, arrived at die conclusion' that it 
will be better to abandon this scheme of publicadoii 
in &vour of our old and well-tried plan vMch has 
only twelve gaps in a yeitr, instead of fifty-two. 

Therefore my intcndon is, to clpse this story 
rwith the Hmits of which I am of cburse by this 
tmie 4c^uainted) and this Work, within, or about, 
the period I have mendoned. I should add, that 
fbr die g^eral convenience of subscriben, another 
volume of collected numbers will not be published 
until the vHiole is brought' to a conc{usioti. 

Taking itdvantage of the respite Which thfc close' 
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of tlasi^ wtM'k : will ^fTord me, I have decidedytn 
January next, td pay a visit to Ame^ca^ Thi 
pleasure I anticipate fit>m this realisatimi of a wish 
I httire long entertained, and long hoped to ^gmtify^ 
is labdued by the reflection that it must separate us 
for a longer time than other -circuinstances would 
have rendered necessary; 

On the first of November eighteen hundred and 
forty*two i purp6se^ if it pliiase' God, to commence 
my book in monthly part», under the old green 
cover, in the old size and ferm^ and at the old 
price. 

I look forward to additssing a few more words 
to you in reference to this^ tlatter theme before I 
close the task on which I ani now engaged. If 
thett be any ainojig the nuniieMus readers of Master 
Humphrey's^ Clock who^ are* at^first dissatisfied with 
the prospect of this change-^and it is not unnaturd 
almost to hope there may be some — I trust they 
will, at no very distant day, find reason- to agree 
with Its Author. 

September, 1841* ,1, 

This was supplemented on the wrapper of No. 
87 by this postscript :. . . 

Postscript. . 

Now that the time is coinefsr taking leaver I 
find that the words I have td add are vety few 
indeed. 

We part until next Nbveitoberi It is a long 
pardng between us, but if I hs^e left you anything 
by wWch to remember me, in the meanwhile, with 
no unkind or distant feelings-^any^ng by wha^h I 
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migr be uaemied m spnt with yOiir fifdiidai, 
lioves,. tnd UtmdieM pleamitt — I »m Iwppy* 

Bdiieyc mr it haft pver kwen my traeckdre to wU 
to the common stock of hea^thliil cbceifi»be89« good 
hnmooTx and goodvKill> anii im«t me when I retun 
tQ.EngUnd and. to another tale of English life and 
manners^ I shall not slacken in thk ^esSous work. 

I take the opportinity for thanking^ diesc who 
have addressed me by letter sinpe the: appearance of 
the foregobg announcement ;. and of ejcpressing a 
Iwpe that they yalX rest contented with thi^ fom 
of acknowledgment, as thdr number renders it tm- 
possible for me to answer them individually* 

I bid &rewell to them and all my readers with a 
regret that we feci in, takiiig leave of Friends who 
have become endeared' to us by long and dbse 
communicatiQn ; and I hok fcrivard with trustfiil- 
ness and pleasure toi^ur swo^t meeting. 

Nevm^fr^ 1 841; 

Subsequently, in the second preface to The Old 
Curiosity Shop, dated September, 1848, the dis- 
continuance of the Clod was thu^ referred to : 

In April, 1 840, I issued the first number of a 
new weekly publication, pri<;e threepence, called 
Master Humphrey's Clock. It was intended to 
consist; for the mi^st part, of destached pap^r^* but 
was to incli^de ope p9ntinuous story, to be resumed^ 
from time to time, with such indefinite intervals 
between e%^b period of res\)mptjo^ as might, best 
accord with the exig^^f^ s^d capabUides of the 
proposed Miscellany. ... 

The first chapi^r of this tale appeared in t]he 
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loKitrth ^iimbtF «f MAiTift HuuniiulY''a CioiCK, 
when I liad ik^^iy b««n nade nneftsy by ths des^ 
idtory ^^F^ct^ of tto wox^ md wJxeii^ I boHeve* 
my roaderi )|a4 tivprgugMy participtted m the fedt 
iQg. The ^flpin9«ft<»in«nt of « atary wa» a great 
ts^difycwm W. fpe« »id I bad reason to.bdlicve tiiat 
fEiy ie9d^« pardqipattd ia thi& fdeliog loo« Hence, 
bd^j pledged tQ sojm ^tesru j^doai and aome piii>- 
ftuit pf the original detign^ I sot ^hderfudly abolit 
diseiiuiigli9g Rtyn^lf from thoae impediments as &at 
as I «^d ; aQd« that don^^ fri)m that time lintiLits 
completion. The Old Curiosity Shop was written 
and pttbl^^d from week toi week, in weekly 
IWt^ 

Wh^. the story* wsm finished, in order that k 
might be frited froiil th^ iticumbnoice of assooiatioiiB 
and ipterr^pdoas with i^^hich it Jiad noi kinid of coot- 
ceiPj I cgu^ed fh^ lew sheets of Master Huii- 
phrey's Cloci^, which had been printed in c<a»- 
nezion with it, to be <paooeUed ; and, lik« tiie u&r 
fipished tale of the ymdy night and the notary in 
. The Sepdipental Jpuirney, they became the pnopisny 
of tkp trunkmaker ^ the bnttt^man^ I waa ea- 
peqially imwilling, { confess, to. enrich those re- 
spectable trades with the opening paper of the 
ab^qdoned design, in which Master HitmpbrsV 
described himself ^nd his manner of life. Though 
I now affect to niake the confession philosophically, 
as referring tp a bye-gone emotion, I am conscious 
that my pen wiQces a tittle while I write these 
words, Put k was done, and wisely done, and 
Master. HuMPHasY^I CjyOCK> as originally con- 
struct^dy b^<;9me one of the lost books of the earth 
— r-wbich,. we ajl kno-v, are ftr more precious than 
wy tb« ,^n Im m«4 fiy kjve or isioQey. 
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. diaries I^ckeni' doet not tppear Inthii^ prefsc^ 
to have contemplated any reprint of the Clock, but 
it was inevitable that ^here sbciuld be one nevdthe- 
less. The first was published with The Mystery 
9f Edwin Dro$d and other stories in the *' Charles 
Dickens Edition " of Messrs. Qiapman and Hall. 
, ^Mr. Kitton, in his Dickensianay <]tK>tes a letter 
which was addressed to the Ddily News hy Charles 
&ogers, LL.D.^ on the 30th of July^ 1870; and 
which professes to exphdn the sou#ee ^om Which 
the title of Master Butnphrefs Cloek was derived : 

*«In 1864, in the course of a tour,** says Dr. 
Rogers, ** I arrived at the town of Barnard Castle, 
in the county of Durham, late' on a winter even- 
ing, and put up at the princip^ hotel, a large, old- 
iashioned structure, fronting the ]f>riticipal street. 
At break^t the following morning I chanced to 
fiotice, on the opposite ^de of the sti^eet, a large 
^iockoface with the name Humphrey surrounding 
lit, most conspictkously exMbited in front of a Watch 
and clock maker's shpp. * How odd,* I ^3tclaimed 
-to ft gentleman seated beside me ; ' here is Master 
Humphrey's Clock,' * Of course,' said the gentle^ 
man, * and don't you know that Dickens resided 
here for some weeks when he was collecting mate- 
rials fbr his Nicholas Nickkby, and that he chose his 
tide for hii next work by observing that big clock 
&ce in the window.' After breakfast I stepped 
rscross to the watchmaker, and askfcd him whether 
I had^ been correctly inftwmed Respecting Mr. 
Dickens and the Ckck, The worthy horologist 
entered into particulars* 'My ddck,' aald he, 
^suggested to Mr. Dickefns the title 6f his book of 
that name. I have a letter from him stating this; 
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aad a copy of the wcyk inscribed with hii own 
barid. ; For some years we 90itTespQnded. I got 
sbcqoamted with him just by his coming across firotti 
the hotel as yoa have done, thia morning, and his 
asking me ^to inform him about the state of the 
neighbouring boardmg schools.'. .Mr<, Humphrey 
then entered into many pardculars respecdii^ the 
condition of those schools." 

And indeed procee^d to identify Mr. Squeers 
with so much particularity as to throw considerable 
doubt on the. whole story, bearing in mind Chaiies 
JDickeAft's explicit statement that Squeers was. not 
taken from any individual but was the representa- 
tive. of a clasa* . . , 

Furthermore* Mr. Forater tejls us that in Febrpr 
ary, 1840,. the title wa*, «till .undetermined. .On 
the whole, I am bclined to think that the i<* worthy 
horolbgist " was labouring under .some amiable de^ 
lusion, and that this account of the origin of M^sfir 
Humpkrefs Clock . must , be .classed with that vast 
number of Dickens legends, which, if they ajre to 
be swallowed 9i alU must be taken with all the st^t 
available; ^t all ev^Ua, I should. like tOjS<^..the 
•letta? " stating this,", and the subsequent, correr 
,apondence would not be without, interest. 

There, were several excra, or oiuside, illustratiQias 
;to Master Humphrey'^ CM. Of tJ^a^ *' Sibson.*a 
Illustrations to Humphrey's Clock," '^z in number* 
were issued in eighteen monthly parts at one shill- 
ing each, each part containing four plates,' and 

1 On the wrapper of Part XVIII. appears the follow- 
ing eflusive notice from the Atlas newspaper : <^ Mr. Sib- 
'soa completely sustains his ascendency oiver all his rivals 
in this particular department He mast have a soul of 
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were tftierwirds (m 1841) pttblkhed ts a complete 
tet by Robert TjM, 8 Pacernoater Row ; while 
the wrapper o£ No, 37 of the O^i, the 3d of 
October, 1 840^ contakied the following advertise- 
ment: ''Early in November will be published 
(whh the volume) Part I*, price as.^ cont«ning 
sfjc etddogs of ' Hands to Hwnpbrey's Clock, or 
Sketches from the Clock Case^' to iUustnite T^ 
Old Curiosity Shop, by Jacob Parallel, London, 
C. Berger, Holy weU Street^ Strand. A Part will 
be pubished at the compledcm of each volome.'* 
This scries contained in all twelve plates, of which 
two wete for the Clnky seveii for The Old Curi&sity 
S^kop, imd three for Barnahy, A list of the illostra- 
dons in Parts I. and II. was afterwards given on 
the wrapper of No. 52, the 27th of March, 1841. 
Sibson's illustrations were also adv^tttised on the 
Clo^k wrapper, so it may be supposed that both 
i^bcse and "Jacob Parallel's** were published with 
the consent of the author, or, at all events, without 
iny objection being made by him. Of Sibson'a 
plates, which are now very rai« and command a 
high price, Mr. William Wright says, " My own 
opini(m Is that these plates lare the best of any tlmt 
iippeared either before or afterwards." Abo known 
to Dickens collfcctors are four lit^os by T. C. W., 
iUustratmg the first portion of the CUck, imperial 
octavo, undated and without publisher's name; 
and " Sketches of Character from Master Hum- 
phrey* s Clock, by Brush." These are four etchings, 

mixed humour and pathos just like Boz himself, smiles 
-that are ever and anon breaking into tears, and t6ars 
that are perpetually falling through fik)ods of sunshine. 
Mr. Sibson is «n the best sense a pictonal BoS, a second 
BoZ| an original in his way." 
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#%k;h were pabllib6d in one part^ at one shilling, 
by W. T-. Davey, 16 Great Stttton Street, Ckrk- 
enwell, and W. Britain, 1 1 Paternoster Row, with 
an address in vflttch it is stated thit *• the following 
sketches are the commencement of a series rlhis- 
ttating the principal character* ^ Master Hum- 
phrey^s Ciotk, to appear at monthly intervals ' in 
jJarts slMar to the preseiit.*' The series however 
was, for some reason or cither, not condnued. 

The pirates and itrtitators played the game which 
was nsual, and which, indeed, seemed inevitable a]t 
that dme, and the energetic Lloyd of Holywell 
Street was at oncfe to the fore ^th ** Mister Hum- 
iiieS* X}h<k, ' Bos,* Maker. A Miscellany of 
striking inteifest. With woodcut illustratibns,** 
which Was published in twelve p?rts, with 
wt^jspers;. while Mr. G. W. M; Reynolds, of 
** Mysteries of London ** notoriety, was responsible 
for ** Master . Timothy's Bookcase, or the Magic 
Lanthorn of^ the Worid. With ten illustrations on 
steel," a bbok 6f five hundred and ninety-three 
pages, published by William Emans, 12 Warwick 
Square, 1 842. Parley's Penny Library, which was 
edited by Mr. Samuel Goodrich under the pseu- 
donym of Peter Parley, contained a quantity of mat- 
ter appropriated from Master Humphrefs Clock, 
with the following dedication, which 1 presume 
was intended to appease the just wrath of the 
author : 

To the living Shakespeare Charles Dickens, the 
last and best creation of whose genius, ** Master 
Humphrey's Clock," is herein analytically repro- 
duced, that the youth of England may possess a 
faithful delineation of Fiction teaching by Reality, 
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this volume is with sincere* sdxniration and esteem 
most respectfully inscribed by the Editors. 

The volume contains a woodcut portrait of 
Charles Dickens. 

Nor was the :ente;^rismg dramatist altogether 
daunted by the rather unpromising nature of the 
roajterial, for on the 26th of May, 1840— only the 
second number of the Ckck having then been 
reached — there was produced at the Victoria 
Theatre '* Master Humphrey's Clocks a Domes- 
tic Drama in two a<;tSy by Mr. Frederick Fox 
Cooper," which was afterwards published in Vol. 
X^il. of Duncombe^s British Theatre. . Mr. Coop- 
er's work had, as a matter of Bict> pothing to do 
with the book, and all that he adapted, or annexed^ 
was the title. Those were certainly very free-and- 
easy days in the matter of copyright. 

CHARLES DICKENS 

THE YOJ2NCER.. 
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MASTER HUMPHREY, FROM HIS : 
CLOCKrSIDE IN THE 
CHIMNEY-CORNER. 

THE render invMt not ejqpect to know where* I 
live; At present, tt is tme, my abode may 
be a question .of little or no import to knyhody ; 
but if I should carry my readers with me, as I hope 
to doi and there should spring up, between them 
and me, feelings of homely ^^ction and regard at* 
taching something of interest to matters' eirer so 
sl^dy connected with my fbitunes or my speculai 
tions, even vxy place of residence might one day 
have a kind of charm for them. Bearing, this pos^ 
sible.coilttngency.in mind,: I wish them,to under-^ 
^and ia the. outset, that they must never expect ttt 
know .it. •••.'. 

I "am not a churlish old man. . FrieiidlissS' I can 
never be, for all mankind are my idndred, and I 
am on ill terms with, no one member of my great 
family. But for many years I have led a lonely, 
solitary life ; — ^what wound I sought to heal, what 
sorrow to forget, origmally, matters not now ; it is 
ftofiicient that retirement has become a habit with 
me, and that I am unwilling to break the spell 
which for so long a. tiine. has shed its<^et influence 
upon- my home and.heart. > - < 

u. « 
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I live in a venerable raborb of London> in an 
old house which in bygone days was a Yimous re- 
sort for merry roysterers and peerless ladies^ long 
sinc^ ii^^^rftdi. It » W «peiit:^ady'-p}ace^ with a 
paved courtyarci so iiill of eckoes^ that sometimes I 
am tempted to believe that faint responses to the 
noises of old times linger there yet^ and that these 
ghosts of sound haunt my footsteps as I pace it up 
and down/ ^ I am tlie 'more confirmed in this be- 
lief^ because> of late years, the echoed that attend 
my walks have been less loud' and marked than they 
were wont to be ; and it is pleasanter to imagine in 
them the rustling of silk brocade, and the light step 
of some lovely girl, than ta recognise in their altered 
note the failing tnead of an old man. 

Those who like to read of brilliant rooikis and 
goigeous furniture would derive but little pleasure 
fi'om a minute description of my simple dulling* 
It is dear to me for the same reason that they would 
hold it in alight tegndt, Its worm-eaten doors, and 
k)W ceilings crossed by ciumsy beams ; its walls of 
wainscot, dark stairs, and gaping closets; its small 
cltfimbers, commonicating with eacbother by vtdnd- 
tng passages or narrow steps; its many nooks» 
scarce larger than its comer-cupboards; its very 
dust and dnkdss, .a£er:air deiar to m«. The moth 
imd ispider arfe my coiutaint" tenants ^ for in my 
house doe one basks in his- long sleeps and the other 
plies- his. buayloom isecure and undisturbed. I have 
a, please in thinking, on a summdr's day how many 
buiterflies have sprung, for die first dme into light 
and sunshine from some dark ccaner of these old 
walls. 

fWhen 1 fi^t came to Hve here, which was many 
years ago, the neighbours iw^re* curious to' know 
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who I vm$, ftod whence I came, 4md why I lived 
80 much alone. As time went on^ and they still 
remained unsadsfied on these points, I became the 
centre . of a popular, ferment^, extending for half a 
mile round, and in one direcdpn for a lull mile. 
Various rumours were drculated to my prejudice. 
I was a spy, an infidel, a conjurer, a kidnapper of 
children, a refugee, a priest, a nionster. Mothers 
caught up their infants and ^^ ^^. their hou^ gf 
I passed;, men ^y^ me spitefully,. and. muttered 
threats and curses. I w^ the object of suspicion 
and distrust-'-ay, of downright hatred too. 

But when in course pf time they found I did no 
harm, but, on the contr^, inclined towards them 
despite their unjust usage, they began to relent. I 
fb^nd my footsteps no longer dogged, as they had 
ofien been before, and observed, that the women 
and children no longer retreated, but would, stand 
and gaze at me as X pf^sed their doors. I took; dua 
for a good omen, and waited patiently fo- better 
times. By degrees I began to make 6ieQds among 
these humble R>lks ; and though they were yet shy 
of Jpeaiking, would give them " good-day," and so 
pass on. In a little dme, those whom I had thus 
accosted would make. a. point of coming to their 
doors and windows at the usual hour, and nod- or 
curtsey to me ; children^t tpo, came timkily within 
my reach, and ran away quite scared \yhen I patted 
their heads and* bade , them be good at school. 
These little p^ple soon grew more familiar. I^rom 
ex^hangii^g' mere words of course with my older 
neighbours, I gradually becanie their friend and ad- 
yiser, the depositary of their cares and sorrows, find 
sometimes, it may be, the reliever, in; py amall 
way, of their distresses. And now I never ^walk 
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abroii^ biit pleisant recbghitioni' and sfhi^^ fkces 
trait on' Master Humphrey. ' : 

It was a Whim of mine, perhaps sis a whet to the 
euriosity of my neighbtjofs, and a 'kind of retalia- 
tion upon them for their suspicions — ^itwas, I say, 
a whim of mine, when I first took up my abode in 
this place, to acknowledge no other name than 
Htimphrey. ' With my detractors, I was Ugly 
Humphrey. When I began to convert them into 
friends, -I was Mr. Humphrey and .^d Mr. 
Humphrey. At length I settled doWn into plain 
Master Humphrey, which' was understood to be 
the title mbst pleasant la my ear; and so com- 
pletfely a matter of course has if become, that some- 
times when I am taking my morning walk in my 
little eourtyard, I overhear my barber — ^who h^s a 
profound respect fbr me, ahd would not, I am sure, 
abridge my honours for the wW-ld — holding forth 
on the other side of the wall, touching the state of 
** Malster Humphrdy^ '^'liealth, and cotomunicating 
to some fKend the substance of the conversation 
that he and Masiter Humphrey have had together 
in the course of the shaving which he has just con- 
cluded. 

That r may not make'* acquaintance with my 
rcladers tinder fiilse pretences, or give them eaitse to 
complain hereafter that I have withheld any matter 
which it was essehtial for them to have learnt at 
first, I wish them to know^-^and I sniile sorrow- 
fully to think that the time! has been when the con- 
fession would have given me pain — ^that I ani a 
mis-shapen, deformed old man. 

I have never been' made a misanthrope by this 
cause. I have never been stung by any insult, noi* 
wotinded fey* any jest upon my crooked figure. As 
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a chUd I was melaiicholy and timid» but tliat-wia^' 
because the gentle condderadon psdd to my inisfoN 
tone sank deep into my spirit and. made me aad> 
evien- in those early days. I was bat aivery yoang 
Creature when my poor mother >died; and yet I re+ 
member that often when I hung around her neck; 
and oftener sail when I played about tke roopa be^ 
ibre hd*, she would catch me to her bQS0m>.and 
bursdng into tears^ soothe me with every tenji: of 
^dxiess and alFection. God knowe I was a happy 
child at those times — happy to nesde in Jier:breas( 
r**4u{^y to weep. when she did — chappy in not 
knomng why. : / , . 

These occasions are so strongly impressed, upon ' 
my memory; that^ they seem to . have . occupied 
whole years, i I had numbered very, yery fevf 
when they ceased for ever, but before then thdr 
meanmg had been revealed to me. 

I do not know whether all children are imbued 
with a quick perception of childish ;grace and 
beauty, and a strong love for it, but I was. I had 
no thought that I remember, either that I possessed 
it myself or that I kcked it, but I admired it with 
an intendty I cannot describe; A little knot of 
playmates — they must have been beautiful, for X 
see them now-r-^wcrc clustered one day round, jny 
mother's knee in eager admiration of some picture 
representing a group of iiifant angels, which, she 
held in her hand. Whose the picture was, whether 
it w;as familiar to me or otherwise, or how all the 
children came to be there, I forget ; I have some 
dim thought it was my birthday, but the beginning 
of my recollection is that we were all together in 'a 
garden, and it was summer weather— rl am sureiof 
.that, for one of the< liule girls had. roses ii^ hfit.sash. 
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There were many lorely angels in thk picture^ and 
I remember the €uxcy coming upon me to pomt out 
which of them represented . each child there^ and 
that when I had gone through all my companions, 

I stopped and iiesitated^ wondering, which was most 
like me. I remember the ciiildr^ looking at each 
other^ and my turning red and hot> and their croVrd- 
ing round to kiss me, saying that they loved me all 
the same ; and then, and when the old sorrow, came 
into my dear mother^s inild and tender look, the 
truth broke upon me fen* the first dme» and I knew« 
while watching my awkward and ungainly sports, 
how keenly she had felt for her poor crippled boy, 

' I used frequently to dream of it afterwards, and 
tiow my heart aches for that child as if I had never 
been he, when I think how oftdn he awoke from 
some &iry change to his own old form, -and sobbed 
himself to sleep again. 

Well, well — ^all these sorrows are * past. My 
gluidng at them may not be without its use, for it 
may help in some measure to. explain why I have 
all my life been attached to the inanimate objects 
that people my chamber, and how I have come to 
look upon them rather in the Hght of old and con- 
stant friends, than as mere chairs and tables which 

II little money could replace at will. 

Chief and first among all these is my Clock — my 
old, cheerful, companionable Clock. How can I 
ever convey to others an idea of the comfort and 
consoladon that this old Clock has been for years 
to me! 

It is associated with my earliest recollecdons. 
• It stood upon the staircase at home (X call, it hotne 
fedll, mechanically), nigh sixty years ago^ . I like it 
•fiir that ; but it is not on. that account, nor bc^cause 
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h Is a quakit old thing in flhuge oadben case ctrriousl^r 
and richly canrcd, that I prize it as I do. I incline 
to it as if it vrtrc aliye'^ And could understand' and 
give me back the love I bear it.' ~ ' 

And what other ^ifag that Has not Hftcpurd 
cheer me as it xioes ;• #hat pthei-thihg that his not 
life (I will not say how few things that have) ebuld 
have proved thie same j)ati6ht, true, untiring friend i 
How often have I sat in the long wintet evtmngi 
feeling such society ini its cricket-voice, that raising 
my eyes from my book and looking gratcfrilly 
towards it, the face reddened by the glow of the 
shining fire has seemed to relax from its staid ex- 
pression and to regard me kindly ; how often in the 
summer twilight, when my thoughts have wandered 
back to a melancholy past, have its regular whisper-^ 
ings recalled theni to the calm and peaceful present i 
how often in the dead tranquillity of ni^t has its 
bell broken the oppressive silence, and seemed td 
give me assurance that the old clock was still a faith- 
ful watcher at my chaniber-door ! My easy-chair, 
my desk, my ancient fiimiture, my very books, I 
can scarcely bring tayself to love even these last 
Mke my old clock ! 

It aitands in a snug comer, midway between the 
fireside arid a low arched door leading to my bed-i 
room. Its feme is difltised so extensively through- 
out the neighbourhood, that I have often the satis- 
faction of hearing the publican or the baker, and 
sdmetimes even the pwish-clerk, petitioning my 
hbusekeeper (of whom I shall have much to say 
by-and-by) to inform him the exact dme by Mas- 
ter Humphrey's clock. My barber, to whom I 
have referred, would sooner believe it than the* sun. 
Nor are these its only distinctions!. It has acqmred. 
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I igm rhappy, ta^tay^ axiQth^^ an9f[paimb)y connectuig 
it, not pnly ynth. . my eiiJoiyineBts apd reflectionsj 
)9Ut wub^thqsCjof otl^er nien ; ii$ I shfill* now rekte* 

1 lived alone here for; a long time without any 
^i^]^ or acquaintance. In the coarse of my wan- 
dering^ by; night :and day^ a^ all hour^ and •easons, 
\a . ipity ^st2:eet8 and q^iet country, parts, ; I came to 
be ^imiliar with certain faces, and tto take it to 
)ieart as quite a heavy disappointment if they &iled 
to present themselves cj^chratiit^ accustomed spot. 
But these were the only .fiends I kne^w* and be- 
ypn^ theian i had , acme. 

Jr happened, however^ when 1 had gone on^us 
for a Jong time, that I formed an acquaintance with 
a deaf gentlenian» which ripened into intimacy and 
close companionship* . To this hour, I am ignorant 
of his name. It is his huinoor to conceal it, pr he 
|ias a reason and purpose for so doing. la ,either 
pase, I ^el that he ban a right to require a return 
of the trust he has reposed i and as he lia^ neyer 
sought to discover my secret, I haye never sought 
|o pcinetrate bis. There- may have beex^ somt^thing 
in this tacit confidence in each other flattering and 
pleasant to us both, and it may have imparted in 
tbiq be^nning an addidpnal. zcstj; perhaps* to our 
fiiendsbipv Be this as it may, we hav<$ grown to 
bj^ like ^brothers, and still J only k^ow him as. the 
deaf gentleman. 

I have said that retu-ement, has become a habit 
with. me. When I add that the, deaf gentleman, 
and I hay^ two friends, I communicate nothing 
which is inconsistent with that declaradon. I 
spend many hours of every day in solitude and ' 
study,, h^vc no friends or change of friends but 
thesf^ o^y see them sii, .,?^ted periods, and am sup^ 
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posed to> bo of a .retired spirk/ by the very mture 
aiui ol^ctiof our asBQctftdoD^ .: . 

We are men of secluded habits, with somethiBgi 
of a cloud upon our early fbrtubeB, whose enthusi- 
asm nidverthekss has not !cooled with.age^ whose' 
spirit of romance is not yeti^uenched, who8rejeon>-> 
tent= to Tamble through, the world in, a pleasant) 
dream, rather than ever waken again to ita harsh 
realities. We are alchemists . who would extract 
the essende of perpetual yoai\L&om dust and ashes» 
tempt, coy Truth in, many light and airy forins fit^m- 
the bottom of her well, and discover one crumb of ' 
comfort or one. grain of good in the commonest and 
least-regarded matter, that pas8ea> thrbugh our cru- 
cible . Spirits of past dmea, creatures of imag^adon^' 
and people of' to-day < are alike the olijects of our 
seeking, and, unlike the objects of search with most 
philosophers, we can ensure their coming at ouc 
command* 

The deaf gentleman and I first began to. beguile 
our daya with these fancieft^ and our nights in comn 
municatdng them to each other. . We are now four.. 
But in my foom there are dz old chairs^ and we 
have decided that^the two. empty, seats shall .always 
be placed at our table when We meet, to remind ua 
that we. may. jyet increase our company. by thai 
number, if we should find two men to am* mind. 
When one amongnsdies^ his chair vdllidways be set 
in its usual place, but never occiiped again ; and J 
have caused my will to be so drawn out, that when 
we are all dead then, the house shall be shut up, and 
the vacant chairs still left in their accustomed places. 
It is pleasant to think that even then our shades 
may, perhaps, assemble together as of yore we didj 
and join: in; ghosdy converse. ' ^ ./ :^ 
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Oas o^ht in every week,, as the clock strikes 
ten, we meet. At the second stroke of two, I sm 
aione« 

And now shaU I teU how tiiat my old servant, 
besides giving us note of time, and ^bking cheerfcd 
encouragement of our proceedings, l^Qds its name to 
cnir society, which for its punctuality and ray love 
is christened *♦ Master Humphrey's Clock " ? 
Now shall I tell how. that in the bottom of the odd 
dark clofftt, whoe the steady pendulum tlvobs and 
beats with healthy action, though the puke of him 
who made it stood still long i^ and never moved 
again, there are piles of dusty papers constantly 
placed there by our hands, that we may link our 
enjoyments with my oid £iend,and draw means to 
beguile time from the heart of time itself! <Shall I, 
or can I, tell with what a secret pride I open this 
repository when we meet at night, and still find 
new store of pleasure in my dear old Clock? 

Friend and companion of my solitude I name is 
not a. sel£sh love ; I would not: keep your mer- 
its to. myself, but .disperse something of pleasant 
associadon with your image through the whole 
wide world ; I would have men couple with yonr 
name cheerful and heakhy thoughts; I would 
have them believe that you keep true and honest 
time; and how it would gladden me to know 
that they recognised some hearty English work in 
Master Humphrey's Clock ! 

THE CLOCK-CASE. 

It is my intention constantly to address my read- 
ers from the chimney-comer^ and I would iidn 
hope that such accounts as I shall give them of our 
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histories and proceedings^ oar qmet speoikdoiis or 
more hmy adventures, will -never be. unwelcome. 
Lest, however, J skould grow prolix in theootset by 
lingering too long upon our little associatifOD^xon'' 
funding the enthusiasm with which I re^d this 
chief happiness of my life with tiiat minor degree 
of interest whicJi those .to whom I address myself 
may be supposed to feel for it, I have deemed it ei* 
pedient to btsak. of as they have; seen. 

But^ still cfinging to my oid friend, and naturally 
desiroas^that all its merits should be'imown, I am 
tempted to open (somewhat irregularly and against 
our laws, I must admit) the clook^case. ' The first 
roll of paper on which I lay myhandis in the 
writiag of the deaf gentleman, I :iBhall have to 
speak of him in n^y next piaper ; and how can I 
better approach that welcome task than by prefabt- 
ing it with a production of his own pen, consigned 
to the safe keeping of my honest Clock by' his own 
hands i . . > : . 

The manuscript runs thus : 

INTRODUCTION TO THE GIAKT CHRONICLES. ■ . 

Once upon a time, that is to say, in this our 
time, — ^the exact year, month, and day are of no 
matter, — ^there dwelt in the city of London a sub- 
stantial citizen, who united, m his single person the 
dignities of wholesale fruiterer. Alderman, Com;- 
moU'-Councilman, and member of the Worshipful 
Company of Patten-makers; who had superadded 
to these extraordinary distincticms the important 
post and title of Sheriff, and who at length, and to 
crown all, stood iiext in rotation for the high abd 
honounibleoffice of Lord Mayor. . / 
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* He WIS a yary subsUBOtl oidzen indeed. His 
fiice Wtt'tike the foil' moon in n..£og, with two little 
holes punched out for his eyes^ a yery ripe pear 
stuck. on hr hb nose, and a wide gash to serve for 
a .mouth.': The girth of his waistcoat was hung up 
and lettered in has tailor's shop as an extraordinary 
curiodty. He bceathed like a Jtavy snorer, and 
his. Totcs in speiddng. came thickly forth, as if it 
were oppressed and stifled by feather-beds. He 
trod, the* ground like an cdephant,. and eat and drank 
like-^like ncything bat an alderman,, as hi was. 

This worthy citizen had risen to his great emi- 
nence ir6m .small beginnings. He had lonce been s 
Yery lean, weaasen little boy, never dreaming of 
carrying such a weight of flesh upon his bones or 
of money in his pockets, and glad enough to take 
his dinner at a baker's door, and his tea at a pump. 
But he had long 1^0 forgotten all this, as it was 
proper that a wholesale fi'niterer. Alderman, Com- 
mon-Councilman, member of the Worshipful Com- 
pany of Patten-makers, past .SheriflF, and,, above 
all, a Lord Mayor that was to be, should ; and he 
never forgot it more completely in all- his life than 
on the eighth of November in the year of his elec- 
tion to the great golden civic chair, which was the 
day be&re his g^rand dinner at Guildhall. 

It happened that .as he sat that evening all alone 
in his counting-house^ looking over, the bill of flur 
for next day, and . checking ofl* the fat capons in 
fifties, and the turde-soup by the hundred quarts, 
for his private amusement — ^it happened that as he 
sat alone occupied in these pleasant calculadons, a 
strange man came in and asked him how he did, 
adding»:i''If I am hs^ as much changed as you. 
Sir, you have no recottettion.of me, J am sore." 
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• The stnuige man w«6 not over und stove >well- 
ckes^ed^ and was very £xt from being ht- or ricH- 
l6bkiilg m any sense of the word> yet ; he spoke 
with a kind of modest confidthce, and. al^sifmed an 
easy, gentlemaiily sort df talti to #hi^h nobody but 
a rich man ean law&Uy preaiuine. Besides this, he 
interrupted the good citizen just as he had reckoned 
thtee hundred and teventy-tivo fat capons; and was 
carrying them oVer to the next coluinn ; K&d as if 
that were not aggravation enough, the lemned Re- 
corder for the City of London had only ten minutes 
l^reviously gone out' at diat ve^y.same door,* and had 
turned round and said, " Good-ni^ht, my lordt*^ 
Yes, 'he had said, •• my Ibrcl ; ^'— ^he^ a- man of 
birth and education, of the Honourable Society of 
the Middle Temple, Barrieter-at-Law,-^he whb 
had an uncle in the House of Commons, and an 
aunt almost but not qtiite in the House of Lords 
(for she had married a* feeble peer, and madi hiiifi 
vote as she liked),-^he, this man, this learned Re^ 
t^rdcr had said, '* my lord." " PU not wait dfl 
to*in6rrow to give you yout dtle, iny Lord Mayor/' 
says he, with a bow and a smile; "yoti are Lord 
Mayor di facto ^ if hot de jurt. Good-night, my 
lord!'> • • • •■: •• 

' The Lord Miyor elect thought oi this, andturn^ 
ing to the stranger, and sternly Mdding hiiti •* ^o out 
of his jjrivatc counting-house;** l^rotight forward the 
three hundred and seventy-two fiit capons, and 
went on ivith his account. 

" Do you remember," said the other, stepping for*- 
Wirdi-^" </tf yoto remember little Joe Toddyhigh ? ** 

Tlie port 'wine fled for a moment from the 
fruiterer's noAt iA he muttered, *'Joe' Toddyhigh! 
What about Je^etoddyU^?" '* 
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^' / am . Joq, ToddjrWgh," died the visitor. 
** Look at m«» look hard at me, — ^harder, harder. 
Yovt know^me. &QW ? Yon know littk Joe again ? . 
What a happiaesf to. tu both, to meei: the very 
lught before yiAvc grandeur.! Oh I ^e me your { 
himd, Jack-^-^th Ya^ds — bothj for the sake of old | 
times." I 

<' You pinch me> Sir. You're a-hurting of me/' 
said, the Lord Mayor elcjct pettishly : " don't— 
suppose anybody should comer— Mr, Toddyhigh, 
Sir." 

«'Mr. Toddyhigh!" repeated the other rue- 
ftUy. 

«<Oh! don't bother/' md the Lard Mayor 
ekqty scratching his < head. ''Dear me 1 Why, I 
thought you was dead. What a lellow you are 1 " 

Indeed, it was a pretty state of thinga, and 
worthy the tont of. vexation and disappointment in 
.which the Lprd Mayor spoke. Joe Toddyhigh 
had been a, poor, boy with him at Hull, and had 
oftentimes divided his l^st penny and parted his last 
crust to relieve his wants; for though Joe was a 
destitute cjbild in those times, he was as &ithful and 
affecdonate in his finendship as ever man of might 
could be. They parted one day to seek their 
fortunes in different . dire<;tions« Joe wen( to sea, 
and the now weidthy citizen begged his vyay to 
London. They separated with many tears, like 
^lish fellows as they were, and agreed to remam 
fast friends, and if they lived, soon to communicate 
again. 

* Wl^en he was an errand*boy» and even in the 
<^ly days of his apprendceship^ ^e citizen had 
many a time trudged to the Post-office to ask if 
there were any letter fr^m poor (ttle Jpe,itnd Jiad 



,y Google 



MASTER HfWFHl^fy'a CUOCK 27t 

fOBe home [again with tears, in hia eyes, when he 
^^rnnd na news of Ms only friend. The world is a 
wide place, andit was a long time before the letter 
came; when it did> the writer was £>rgotcen. It 
tuitDdd &om white to yellow from lying in the 
PQ8t*-offiGe with nobody to: daim it, and in course 
of time was torn up with five hundred othen, and 
sold for waste-^paper. And now at li^t, and when 
it might least iuive been expected, here was this Joe 
•Tpddyhigh turning up mi daimiBg acquaintance 
"with a -great pubic cbarafter, who on-then^orrow 
would be cracking jokes with the Prime Minister 
:of England, and who had only, at any time during 
the next twelve months, to say the word, and he 
could shut up Temple Bar, and make it no thorough- 
6re Bx the King himself!. 

**I am sure I don't know what to say, Mr. 
Toddyhigh/' said the liord Mayor elect ; •* I really 
don't. It's very inconvenient. I'd. sooner have 
given twenty pound— it's very inconvenient, really." 

A thought had struggled into his mind, that per- 
haps his old friend might say something passionate 
which •would give him an .excuse for being angry 
himself. Nb such thing. Joe looked at him 
steadily^ but very mildly, and c^ not open his lips. 

** Of course I shall pay you what I owe you," 
said the Lord Mayor elect, fidgeting in his chak. 
" You lent me — ^I think' it was a shilling or some 
small coin — ^when we parted company, and that of 
course I shall- pay, with good interest. I can pay 
my way with any man, and always have done. If 
you look into the Mansion Hou^e the day after to- 
morrow — ^soroe time after d«sk-+-and ask for my 
private cleric, you'll find he has ^ draft £br you.' I 
havshft-rgot tiaoe ta 9ay anytUing more- jutt now. 
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tmless^'-^-^he hesitated, for; ebupled widi a 'strong 
desire to glitter for once in all ids glorjr in the eyes 
of his former compaiiion, was a dutnist of hia ap- 
pearance which might be- more shabby than he 
4C0lild tell by that feeUe light — ^''unless you^d Kke 
to come to the dinner to-morrow, i-cton^t mind 
your having this ticket^ if you iike^ to take hi A 
great many people would* give their eara for it, I 
can tell you:'* 

His old fii^ took tke a^id without: speaking a 
word, and instantly^ departed. His sonbumt hct 
and grey hair were present to the cidxen^s mind for 
a moment; but by the dbie he reached three 
hundred and eighty^-one.fat capons, he had quite 
forgotten him, 

Joe Toddyhigh had never been in the capital of 
Europe before, and he wandered up and down the 
streets that night, amazed at the number of churches 
and other public buildings, the splendour of the 
shops, the riches that ' were heaped up on every 
side; the . glare of light in which they were dis- 
played, and the concourse of people who hurried 
to' and 6x>, indifierent apparendy to all the wonders 
that surriounded ^hjem. But in all the long streets 
and broad squares, there were none but strangers ^ 
it was quite a relief to turn-down a by Way and 
•hear his own ^)Otstepfc on thepavement^ ' He went 
home to his inn, thought that London was a dreary, 
desolate place, and felt disposed to doubt the .ex- 
istence 6f one true«hearted man in the whole 
Worshipifui Company of Patten-makers. Finally, 
-he went to bed, and dtieamed that he and .the 
Lord Mayor elect were boys again. 

He went next day i to the dinner ; and when, m 
«a.but!it of light ttd.iauaic, and m themidst of 



,y Google 



8{)lcBdi4 Hdecorafibos «Qd ^i^rroun^ed ..by birHliaDt 
c:Q]ppftayj his former fiiend appe«re4> ^t the hend 
Qf the .Halis iu>4 w<ia^ bsu^d with shouti a&d cheer«> 
ingj he>cheered and sheeted widi the best, and for 
tbfi mpmeat cpt^d hayi^ cried* The. n^^t moment 
}ie €arte4 -U^ iwe^jOf |n behalf : of a 'man «q 
chai|gedaBd..«e]£&h^ a^diquite ha^ed fi JoUy^looking 
old. gfOt}i»ma«> oppp^ite, for ' dedaring ibMawlf ia- t)i^ 
prid&.^f jkiifthc^;a^PatteQ-makien. : , .m -.m t-f* 
. A» thi. banquet -poceededjr, he -took mofCri^^^ 
more to heart the rich citizen's unkindness ; .m4 
that» iiot.fron^;any /^nyj, biAX. b(9cai|se; h^-felt ^at a 
m^n of his: stfite ^ndifp^rtuntr V^uld all the better 

afford torecog^s^.aa oJ^fHend, ev^U! ^c ^^^^ 
poor, and .<3(l^^uce. .The m(or«^ ^ tl&ought of thi^ 
th« motelm^y ^nd sad he :felt. When the^rcomr 
pany disp^r^ed and ad^vir^d. ta the ball*roonv he 
paced ihe, hall and pi^^es;j^lpnc^ iruminadng; in a 
very meUij^oly cQQdiubn..upon the disappoin^xpent 
he had^^j^erienc^ *♦ :' ; 

It chanced^ while l^e was, loungiiig about in :tb^ 
inood$^ sute, that he .^tumt4ed uppn 9,, ilight of 
at^F^ dark, steep, and narrow, which he ascended 
lyidiQ^t any tho^gbt.abput the matter, and soii^me 
into a. little musicrgalleiry^ empty ajiidi doserted. 
From this ele^yated post, which comman^dthie 
whple- iuill,; he. amused himself in (Rooking down 
iupon- the atte^daats whp wefpe clearingj away;. the 
ifri^ments of: the, feas^.very lasdly, and {driaking out 
of 'all; the . ^ttks and glasses, w^th most com- 
mendable perseverance^ .. , .' . 

:,His attention gradually relaxed, and. he fell £u»t 
asleep. ! 

r W'kpBkit^. awokei he thought ther^e mu^t be s^me- 
^hingi the muer ^th Hi| pyefci bu^ rubbttng:>^hefli 

II. R 
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t little, he soon fbuhcl tfcat the dftoonHght was really 
streaming through the east window, that the lamps 
were all exdhguishcd, and 'that lie was alone. He 
Bstened,' but no distant mufmur in the edioing 
passages, not even the shutting of a door broke the 
deep silence ; he groped his way down the ahurs, 
and found thiit the door at the bottoih was locked 
oh' the o^er side. He began now t6 comprehend 
that he must have slept a long time, that he had 
been overlooked, and was shut up thei« for the 
liight. 

" Um iirst sensadon, perhaps, was n6t altogether a 
iformfbrtable one, for if was a dark, chiHy, earthy- 
smelling place, and somethmg too \^ge,'ior a inan 
so situated, to fed at' home in. • However, when 
the momentary consteltMition of' his •surprise was 
over, he made light of the accident y and resolved to 
feel his v\^ay up the stairs again, and make himself 
as cbfflfbrtablc as he could in the gdkry- until 
morning. As he turned to execute this purpose, 
lie heard the clocks strike three. 

Atiy such invasion of a dead stSlness as the 
strikbg of dhtant clocks, causes it tO' -appear the 
mor^ intense -and insupportable when the sound has 
ceased. He listened with strained attifrntion in the 
hope that some clock, Is^ging behind its fellows, 
had yet to strike — looking all the time into the pro- 
ibund darkness before him until it seemed to v^eave 
itself into a bkok dissue, patterned with a hundred 
reflefctions of his own eyes. But the b^lls had all 
pealed out their warning fbr thiltonde; and the 
gUst of wbd that moaned through the place aeemed 
cold and heavy with their iron breath. 

Hie time and circumstances wero'&vo^ihible to 
i^eilecMdti.^ He tried t6 k^p his thoughts to the 
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cuirenty unpleasant dioughit w«8» in which they' 
had' : moved all day, and to thxok indth what a 
romantic feeling he had looked forward to ihakiBjp 
hia •old fiiend by the hand before he died, and 
what a wide and cniel difference there was between 
the fllieeting^thcy had had» and that which he had so 
often and so long: anticipated. Still he was disor*" 
dered' by waking to such sudden londiness, and 
coddnot prevent his mind. fiom running upon odd 
tales of people of undoubted courage, who, being 
shut up by night in vaults or churches, or other 
dismal places, had scided great heights to get out, 
and fled from silence as they had never done fitnn 
danger. ' This brought to his mind the moonlight 
through the iiviadow, ai^ bethinking himself of it, 
he gropied:hb way back up the crooked stairs — but 
very stealthily, as though he were feaiiul of being 
overheard. 

He was v^ much astonished when he ap- 
proached the gallery again, to see a light in the 
building: still more so, on advancing hastily and 
looking round, to observe no visible -source from 
winch" k could proceed. But how much greater 
y«t was his astonishment 4t the spectacle which 
this light revealed 1 

The statues of the two giants, Gog and Magog, 
each above fourteen feet in height,, those which 
succeed to still older and more barbarous figures 
after the Great Fire of London, and which stand 
in the Goildhall to this day, were endowed with 
li& and monon. These guardian genii of the City 
had quitted their pedestals, and reclined in easy at- 
titudes: in the great stained-*glas0 window. Be- 
tween them<was an andent cask, which seemed- to 
be full of wine}. for the youiiger Giant, 'daf^sing 
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hb buge han^hipon.it^ aad throwing up lus^nM^qr 
kg, bunt inio an exnkiii^ lapgli# which reverber- 
«ted throi^ the hall like dumden 

Joe Toddyhigh insdnctivel^r stooped dowA, and, 
more dead than aHTe» felt his hair stand on end, his 
knees knock together, and * cold damp break out 
upon bis forehead. Bat even at that minitte .curios- 
ity rprevailed over, every other feeling, and aomc- 
what reassctfed by the good^humour of the Giants 
and their apparent onconsdonsness of his presence, 
he croached in a comer of the gallery, in as small 
9 space as he coaM, and, peepmg between the rails, 
observed them closely. 

It was then that the ; elder Giant, who had s 
flowing greyi beard, raiied his thoiightfol eyes to 
his companion's face; and in. a grave and solemn 
yoioe addressed him thub : . 

FIRST SWHT or TUB GIAHT CHRONICLES. 

' Tnhiing towards his companion, the eldcir: Giant 
ottered these words in a grave, majem: tone: 
' << Magogs does boisterous mktk beseem the. GisBt 
iWarder of this ancient:vcity ? Is this becoming de^ 
meanour for a watchful spirit dver whose bodiless 
jiead '80 many .)^ars. have rolled, so many changes 
awept like empty ait-^in whose impalpable nosttils 
the scent of blood- and crime, pesolence, cmeky, 
and horror, has been ^miliar as breath to mortals 
. — ^in whose sight Time has gathei«d in the harvest 
of centtirie8,'and garnered so many crops of human 
pride, affections, hopes, and aorro^s? Bethink 
you of oOr compact*' The nigkt waiies ; feastbg, 
drevelry^ and music have encroached upomiourusaal 
heiurs of. acdtnide, and moaning^ will be here- apace. 
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£re w^ are'stnekeii »miiee kgiin/ betfadttk you afxmt 
compact." 

Konouttdng these Utter words wkk^more of im- 
patience .tfaatt-quite^accbrded with his apparent tige 
and gravity^ the Giint itised a long pole (wluch he 
still bears in his hand) and tapped his brother Giant 
rather smartly cm the hqid ;Minieed the blow was 
to smartly adndnistered, that the latter quieUy 
withdrew his 1^ from' the casic De which they had 
been applied, and catching up hik shield and hah- 
berd aascnned' an attitudeiof defenco^ His irritation 
was -but >in6mehtary, for he-* laid . thssd: weapmia 
ande as hastily as he had assumed th«m^ and said 
as he did 8b.: 

"Yduknow, Gog/ old fiiend, that w^en we 
animate these: shapes which the 'Londoners of old 
assigned (and not nn worthily) to ^the guardian 
genii of thdr city, we are susceptible cif' some oif 
die scnsattons -which belong to human kind» ^Thus 
when I taste wine,' I leel bbws ; when I relish: the 
one,! disrdish.the other* There&re, Gog, the 
move especially^ as your ann b ncme oE the lightest, 
keep your good staff by your side, else we may 
chaaiett to d^sr^ Peace be betvmn us ! " 

<« Anenr i *^ isaid the other, leaning his staff in the 
wondow-eomer.' <'<Why did you laugh just now ? '' 

ff To think," replied the Giant Magog, kying 
hiS' hand upcm the cask, ^* of him who ' owned thib 
wine, and kept it in.a celkr hiM9ded<^om the light 
of.day^tfer thirty years-— *< till it- should be fit to 
drink,* quoth he. He was two$core /and ten yeaiis 
old when he buried it beneath his house, and yet 
nevep thonght that he might be scarcely /fit to 
drhik'^when the Wine became .so* I wonder it 
neiler ooomed* to him to make fauhselfunfil tafae 
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«atett4 There ii Yeiy little .of bkn left hy this 
time/' 

" The night is waBiag^'^said .Gog xnoumfully. 
' **l know it/' replied hift companioity *< and I 
see you are impadent. But look. Thirongh the 
eastern liidndQw^-^-placed c^pbsite to us, that the 
^rst beams of the rising, rsunma^ every mandng 
^d our giant &cefr--^th^ moon-rays fall upon the 
pavement in a atrdam of light that to my fancy 
amks through the cold stbne and gushes into the 
old crypt below. The night is scarcely past its 
noon» and our great diarge is. sleeping heavily." 

They ^ceased to speaks Btid looked upward at the 
moon. The sight of their large, black, soiling eyes 
filled Joe Toddyhig^ with, sudi homr tluit he 
could scarcely draw hia breath. Still they took no 
note of him, and appeared to believe themselves 
quite alone. 

^' Our compact^" said Magog after a pauses ** is, 
if I undentandit, that, insteiad Qf watching here in 
silence through the dreary nights* we entertain each 
other with stQriea.offQttr past experience ; with 
ulcB of the p^, the: present, and the future; with 
legends of London and iier sturdy citixena bam the 
old simple dmes. That every night at Budnight, 
when St. Piiul-s beU .tblls out -one^ and we may 
move and sptak, we i^os discourse,, nor leave such 
themes till the first grey gkam of day sbidl atnke 
us dumb. Is that cnir Wfgain, brother! " -.: . 

<« Yes," said the Giant Gog, '^ tto iadiie kagae 
between us .who , guard thia city, by 'day in spirit, 
and by night in body also.; Imd •nevef' on aiicient 
holidays have its .'conduits run:wine.2inoreinaaerrily 
than we w31 poor forth bur legendary lore; Wc 
Bte old* chronickrs from this dme hctaath The 
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crumbled walk encincle ua- dace mon^^ ^ poetem- 
gatea sre, closed, the drawbridge ia up, and pent in 
ttf narrow den beneath^ the wacet .foania and strug- 
glea with' the auiikcn atarlinga*^ Jerkina: andquar-r 
ter-atarea are in the atreeta again; the nightly watch 
b aet, the rebel, aad and lonely in. hia. Tower duBH 
gecm, triea to aleep ^and weepa for hoihe and chil-i 
dren. Aloft upon th^ gatea and walls are noUe 
heada glaring fiercely ^dbivn upon the dreammg 
dty, and vddng the hungry doga that acent them 
in the air and tear the ground beneath with ^mal 
howlinga. The axe, the block, the rack, in their 
dark chambera give aigna of recent uae* The 
Thames, floatmg past long lines of cheerful wift-> 
dowa whence come ^a burst of music and a stream: 
of light, bean sollenly to the Palace wail the last 
red atain brought cm the tide frcxm Traitor's 'Gate* 
But your pardon^ brother. ^ The night weara, and 
I am talking idly." 

The other Giant appeared :to be entirely of this 
opim<»i, for during the fbregomg rhapsody of < his 
lellow«aent}nel he had iwen scratching his he^ 
with.aa< air of .comical uneasineas, or rather with 
an air that would have beexi very comical if he had 
been :a dwarf or an offdinary-aized inan:.' He 
winked, too^ and though; it could not be doubted 
for a moment that he winked to. himaelf, atill he 
certainly cocked hia '.enormous eye towards die 
gallery where the Matener -waa concealed. Nor 
wa^'tfais all, fbr he gaped; and when he gaped, 
Jee.was horribly reminded of ^le popular prejudice 
cm ..the .object of gianta,- and of their ifitbled power 
odf smdHiig :Out En^iahmen, however closely coii-h 
ccaled. ' ^ . • 
. liia.klarm was aoch that iiesiearly awooned, and 
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k:wm wome liRle'tiiiif bdbre his power of tight or 
hcasmg was. restored i. When he rccoveved he 
feand thit theclder Giant watpresiuigthe' younger 
to xommence the Chronicles^ «i«d tto the latter 
wa^eDdecrbttring to.«xciise.hkxise)f,on the ground 
that the ni^t ^as:far spent^ and itwotdd be better 
t6 wait until the naa* WcU assured by this that 
he 'was certainly about to begin direeltly, the*'> lis- 
tener: coUecced (his &cttldes by a great- effort, and 
distincdy heard* Magog ^zpaess himself to the. ipU 
lewuEgefiectt* 

1 «^Ia the !si}t«eenth • century and .in the reign or 
Queen £lizabedi of* glorious memory :(albe]t: her 
golden :day8; are sadly msted with blood), there 
liwsd'iin the city of London a bold young 'pr«atico 
who ^loVed! his mastferfs daugh«er.' There were no 
doubt within' the walls a great many young ^pren* 
dees in this condidon, but I speal ef only one, and 
hisnamer'wasf Huj^h Onfaarn. • ^ 

f : This' Hugh was aipprendced to an honest fiowyer 
ivhoi dweh in ^ the ward of' Cheype, and was 
riimoured to possess great' weakh. Rumour was 
quite as : infsilhble on /those days as at the present 
aide, but it happec^ed then as'now to be aometunes 
right, by accident* It . stdmi^d upon the truth 
whto.it gave the old Bowyer 4 hum of money, 
ifis trade had been wiprofitablexine in the thne of 
King Henry the fi^hdi; who> entouraged Engli^ 
archery to the utmoet^ and. he had been prudent 
and d[]8croet« Thusi It came to pass that t Mistress 
Alice, his only daughter, waa the- ricbejrt 'heiress in 
all his wealthy w<uxi«. Yeuiig Hugh ; had often 
maintained with staff and cudgel that she was tho 
handsomest;. . Ta cb hhn;.jiiBti^ 1 believe she Uti9. 
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' if he mild'htive gtined the heart of iuretty; 
MijStress Alice by knocking this conviction intot 
stubborn people's heads, Hugh would have had not 
cause to* ftar. Bat though the Bowyer's daughtcc 
smiled in secret to bear of his dcmghty deeda.fiMT 
her sake, and though her litde waiting* woman re-< 
ported in her sm^es (apd'many more) tol^gh, 
and though he was at a vast expense in kisses >and 
small coih. to recompense her fidelity, he made no 
progress in his love* ■ He dunt not whisper it to 
Mistress AKce .^ve on sure encouragement, and 
that she never ^ave him. A glance of her dark 
eye its she Slsit' at the door on i summer's evening 
after prayer^me, while . he and the neighbouring 
^prentices exerdsed themselves in «the street with 
blunted sword and' buckler, would fire Hugh's 
blood so that ncoie could stand before him; but 
then she glanced ilt others quite as kindly as on 
him, and where was the UM of Cracking crowns if 
Mistress Alice smiled upon the cracked as well as 
tfti the cracker? ■ t 

Still Hugh went on, and loved her mom and 
more, tie thoi^ht of her all day, and dreamed of 
iier on night long. '• He*' treasured up her every 
word and gesture, and had a polpitadon of the 
lieart whenever he heard her footstep on thevstairs 
ot'/her voice in ai^^ adjoining room. - To him, the 
old Bowyer*s house was haunted by an angel; 
;there was enchantment in the air. and space in 
which she moved. It would have been no jmcacle 
to Hugii if flowers had sprung from the mshf- 
strewn ^oors beneath ^e tread of lovely Mastreas 
AHce, 

. Never did 'prentice long tadistinguish himself .in 
'the- tfcB of hM kdj^-love aa ani^ly lo^tiHugfaL 
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Sometimes ise pictured to faimfclf thd houie taldng 
fire by nighty imd he, when all difew h$ck in feoTj 
rushing through Hame and smoke, and beaming her 
from the ruins in his arms. At othar: times he 
thbught of a rising .of fierce rebels, an attack upon 
the dty, a strong assault upon the Bowyer's house 
in particular, and he fidHng on the threshold pierced 
with numberless wounds in defence of Mistress 
AHce. If he could only enact some prodigy of 
valour, do some wonderfiil deed, and let her know 
that she ixad inspired it^ he thought he could die 
contented. 

Sometimes the Bowyer and his dau^ter would 
go out to supper with a worthy citizen at .the fiish- 
ionable hour of six o'clock, and on. such occasions 
Hugh, wearing his blue 'pccntioe-cloak as gallantly 
as 'prendcc might, would attend with a lantern 
and his trusty club to escort tjiem home. These 
were the brightest moments of his lile« To hold 
the light. while Mistress Alice picked her steps^ to 
touch her hand as he helped her over broken ways, 
to have her leaning. on Ms.arm-^it sometimes even 
came to that — this was hap piaess indeed ! 

When the nights were fair, Hugh followed in 
the rear, his eyes riveted on the graceful figure of 
the Bowyer's daughter as she und the old roan 
moved on before him* So they threaded the nar- 
row winding streets of the. city, jjiow passing l>e- 
nesth the overhanging ggbles of old vyooden lK>uses 
whence creaking signa projecf;ed into the Sttreet^and 
now emerging from some dark and frowning gate- 
way into . the clear moonUgbt. At such tis^^ or 
when the shouts of straggling brawlers met tier 
«ar, the Bowyer'a diiu|hter. tfo^ld l^k , ti^udly 
isack at Hugh, beseechmg him t0 draw, n^taa^ii 
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and then h&w -he gn^ped bb «ldb iwd Jo^g^d co: do 
battle jinnth a doxen pMtn, ibr ^e love of Mistrets 
Alice! • 

The old Bowytr war .itii.the habk of laiding 
money on iatereat td the gfdlanta of the Court, tmd 
thu» it happeiied that, many.a lichly^eitfed gien^ 
jdeman dianioiuited ai diia door« M^t. waving 
plumes and gallant steecb*: indeed, wei^eseen at the 
Bowyer*8 hoiuse^ and mere'iembYaidered ailk« and 
yelveta aparUed in hia dafk ^p and darkvpriT 
Vate clotet than at anpr. meixrhant'a in the dty.. In 
those times no, kta than in the present it would 
•aeem that the riche^tJooking cavaUctra^&«i wanted 
money the mo^t. . . . 

.Of these ^tteiMBg dicots there -was one who ali- 
ways came Jone. : He was idways noUy Inotti^ted* 
and hai^g iio attendant gave his botrte in charge 
to Hugh, while he: tnd thoBowyer. were. closet^ 
within^ Oncfi $» he ipi!ang,into the saddk NQstreai 
Alice was seated at an upper window, and belbre 
^e could withdi:aw he had doffed, his-je welled cap 
and kisaed his hi^d« « Hugh watched him caracol- 
ing down the $treeti 4nd burned with bdignatioal. 
;But how inuch. deeper, was^ the gjlow th4t reddentid 
in his cheeka wbftn fusing hia eyes to ]the cas^miaait 
he saw that Alice Watched t^jstranger too ! 

He came Jgaini and often, each time actayed 
nibre gailyrtb^it befiire, and sUll the little jcaaemeiit 
showed him Mistress Alice. At length one heavy 
day, sbe.fled firom hotai* b luid cqist her a hard 
atiMggle, for all. her old .&th«r'9 gifts Wcreatnewn 
ibouti.hir chamfoerasijif >he had parted from them 
one by one* and rknewihat. che dme must oome 
.whdn these i^epar of his love .would wring .her 
heitetr^yet shfi;WAdjg6]ie;. , • t. . , . 
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< ' SHei teft a letter codiine^iag her poor &ther to 
tiie <kbfe •€f 'Hugh^ laid wUyilg he urig^t be hap- 
pier than he could ever have been with her, 'for he 
idteflietved the loti^ bi^ a better and a porer heart tlhan 
^ho rhad to^ be^oW. The old man's forgiveness 
(4he Mdd) she bad" no power to ask, but she prayed 
God to Uess him — and so ended with a blot upon 
the paper where her te«^ had fallen^ 

At first the old tntn'sw^ath was' kinged, and he 
tiaitied ^s wrong to the ^u^en'^ tlu-one itself ;• but 
^ero wifts no redrew he* • leamt at Cotm, for his 
daughter had been 'C^Mvej^dd abtbad; This after- 
iwards' appeared to be thetruih, as there canie from 
France, after an mterval of several years, a letter 
ih her hasidi It was -^tteaift: trembling charac- 
^rs;anfd almost illegible;^ lUttle could be made 
om save tha«' sihe ofben thoughtsof home and her 
old dear pleasant room-^^-ilnd thiit shi had dreamt 
her lather was dead and had tiot blessed her — and 
that her heart was breayUflg.' t. ! . . / 
' The poor bid Bowyter ungered on, never 'suffer- 
ing Hugh to quit his sight, fo^ he» knew now that 
•he had bved his daughter; and that was the oslv 
link that botnd Im t(l•ttarth^ Itbroheat leiigth 
4iid he died, bequeathing his dd 'prentice his trade 
and all his wealth, and soleimnly charging him with 
'his: last hreath to revenge hi» cldki if ever he who 
had' worked her misery crossed his'^path in life 
■agdfl."''' ' • «' -•' •' ■ 

• -From the thne 4£ Alioe^ rifli^ht, die tikmg- 
'gvou»d,:the fields^ t^e ftnciing-^hool, the summer- 
evening spcnts; knew Hu^-^no^ tnoni^ His spirit 
'was' dead witkiti him. ' Heroae to great eipinence 
"aiid^repute among a&e^icfitia^ni, bat wa« seldom 
seen to smile, and never -mingbd 'in. their revekies 
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•or: : xepicuigs^ . : •. Bntvi, Hmmaiiey • and <geBeroiu> he 
was belov^.b^ alii He was pitied too ^by those 
wfa.Q ktiew bis stoiy, and these were so many- that 
when he walked .al6ng^'the. streets sloae at dusk^ 
jivea thie xade coixuQon peopb^ daSkd their caps 
and'oainglied a rough. air> of s^onpath^ wi^i' theib- 
Tespect.'i .'•••I 

One ni^t : in May-Wit was. her. birthn^ht^ ! and 
,twenty years siace: ^' had le£b herhome^^^-iHugh 
.Grahkm sat in' the'roohi : she had hallowed in Ms 
;boyiah .<&ys; He; waa .now*. a grey-haired, nuo^ 
-tfaoligh siill In the prime. o£ hfe. .Old thoughts 
had .boriite hioi companytfov' ipEiany^hDizrs and the 
(Cshslmber. had gradually grovni quite- dark> when he 
was'foused by. a loir knocking latthe'oater ddcxrv 
- :He hasteiwd down,* and. opening. it> 3aw byahe 
hght/ o£: a damp which he.had ' seiased npon the. way>, 
•a female -. figure croQdhing. in the. .portaL It! hurried 
awlltly^ past him*. and r glided dp <thBi stairs. He 
looked ' cnt for porsuers. : Therid were; none ''in 
sight./ No, xiot^dne.'! •. ': ' 
.. He wjaa inclined to 'think it a .visioii of hiaown 
brain,, wi^ttn aaddeitly .a- vagoei soqaidoli of the 
truth flashed nponiiiisi mind. He barred the ^hoc, 
and hastened ..i^ildly back* Yes/ thqra shewa^w- 
ithcre^ in . the. chandier he haki quitted ^^ft^lihere in 
hoTuOld imioceht happy home, so rhtoged 'that noinie 
but he could, ttace ono gloain. of what shs had been 
««trthere upon.htt kne^-^with her hands clasped in 
agony and shame bc&re her burning &ce.> 

*» My God, my God 1 ". she cried, ** now strike 

me. dead!.. Though' I . have .brought death and 

.shame and sorrow on dua roof^ oh, let me die at 

jho«nc in mercy!". . •■ . i 

' There wat nctkar ^xpim herii&ce: then» i7«t>Yhe 
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txtvAAoi. and glanced romid tbe diamber. Every* 
thing was in its old place. Her hcd looked aa if 
^e. had risen £rom it but that morning. The sight 
of .these &imHar objects^ marking the dear remem- 
brance in wydi. sh^had been held, and the bHght 
siie. had' brought upon herself^ was more dtan the 
woman's better nature that had carried her there 
could bear* She wept aiid fell upon the ground. 

A rumour was: 8pread:abaut^ in. a few days' time, 
that the Bowyer's cruel : daughter had come home, 
and that Master Graham had given her lodging in 
his house. It was tumoured too t&at he had re- 
signed her fortune, in brder that she mig^t bestow 
it in acts of charity, and that lie had vowed to 
guard her in her solitude; but that they were never 
to: see each other more. These rumours greatly in- 
.censed all virtuous> wives and daughters in the ward, 
especially when they appeared to receive some cor- 
roboration from the drcupistance of Masttf Gra- 
ham takii^ up his abode in another tenement hard 
by. The estimadon in which- he was held,. how- 
ever, fibrbade ' any ': (Juesdoning on the street ; and 
as. the Bowyer's house was dose shut op, and no- 
body ctoie forth when public shows ^^ fesdvides 
were in pn»gri!8s> or to fiaunt in the public walks, 
or .to buy new feshions at the mercers^^ booths, all 
riie well-^conducted females i^reed among them- 
selves, that there could be no woman there. 

These reports had scarcely' died away when the 
wonder of every good ddzen, male and female, was 
utterly absorbed and swaQlowed up by a Royal 
Proclamation, in which her Majes^, strongly cen- 
suriiig the pracdce of wearing long Spanish rapiers 
of preposterous length (as being! a.'buUyingi and 
swai^ering custom, teodii^ to bloodsbed and public 



,y Google 



MASTBR HUMmiREY'S CIJOCK 287^ 

disorder), ccnnmaiided that on. a partkaka* dxf 
therem named, certain grave citizens ahonld repair 
to :the dty gatesy and there^ in public, break all 
rapiers worn or carried hy persons claiming admis« 
sion, that exceeded, though it wo^ only by aqoar-i 
ter of an inch, three standard feet in length. 

Royal Proclamations usually take their course, let 
the public wonder never so much. On the ap* 
pobted day two cidzens of high repute took up 
their stations at each of the: gates, attended by a 
party of the city guard, the main body to enforce 
the Queen^s will, and take custody of all such 
rebels (if any) as might; have the temerity to dis- 
pute it: and a few to bear the standard measures 
and instruments &>r reducing all unlawful sword<> 
blades to the.pescribed dimensions. In pursuance 
of these arrangements. Master Graham and another 
were posted at Lud Gate,^.on the hill befc»re St» 
Paul's. 

A pretty numerous company were gathered to-^ 
gether at this spot;. for, besides the officers in at- 
tendance to enforce the proclamadon, there was ar 
mdtl^ crowd of k)okers*on of various degrees, who 
raised from time to dme such shouts and cries as 
the; circumstances called forth. A spruce young 
courtier was the iirst who approached: he un- 
sheathed a weapon of burnished steel that shone 
and ' glistened in the sun, and hsmded it with the 
newest air to the officer, who, finding it exactly 
three feet long, returned it with a bow. There-' 
ttpon the gallant raised his hat and crying, '< God 
save the Queen !" passed on amidst the plaudits of 
the mob. Then came another^— a better courtier 
still-^who wore a blade but two feet long, whereat 
the- people laughed, much to the disparagement of 
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fak hoBOnr^B 'dignity* Then dkmt tt tbird, a statdy 
old officer of the army, girded with a rapier at least 
a foot and a half beyond her. Majesty's pleasure ; 
at him ,they raised a great shout, and most of the 
spectators (but espedaUy those who wefe. acmourert 
or cutlers) laughed very heartily' at the breakage 
which- would .ensue. Bnt they were disappointed ; 
lor the old campaigner, coolly unbuckling his sword 
sad bidding his servant caay it home again, passed 
through unarmed, to the great indignatton of all the 
befaioMers. They relieved themselves :in some de- 
gjree by hooting a tall Uusteriag ^Uow. with a pro- 
digious weapon, who stopped short, on coming in 
si^t of the preparadom, and after a little, consider- 
ation, turned back again : but all this* time no rapier 
had beea broken, idthough it waa high noon, and 
all cavaliers of any quality or. appearance were tak- 
ing thdr way towards Samt Paulfi dbitchyard. 

During these proceedings Master Graham' had 
stood apart, stricdy confining: himself to the duty 
imposed upon him, and taking little . heed of any- 
tAmg: beyondb He - stepped Ibrward now as a 
richly-dressed gentleman on foot, followed by. a 
■bgk attendant, was seen advancing up (the hill* 

As this person drfew n^er, the crowd stopped, 
their clamour and bent forward with eaget looks. 
Master Graham standing alone in the gatevl?ay,,and 
the stranger coming slowiy tOiwards him^ ; they 
seemed, as it were, set face to &te.< ; The noble- 
man .(for he looked one) had a hai^hty and. disdain- 
fiiliair, which bespoke the slight estimadon in which 
he held the citizen. The citizen oh the other hand 
preserved the resolute bearing of on6 who was not 
to be fi'owned: down or i daunted, and who cared 
very, little ^r- any nobiliky but that of virprtl^ and 
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marihdo J; It was perhaps soihe* cbnscioasness on 
the part of each, of these feelings m the other, that 
infiued a more stem expression into their regards as 
they came closer together. 

•« Your rapier, worthy Sir I '* 

At the instant. that he j^onounced these words 
Graham started, and falling batfk some paces, laid 
his hand upon the dagger in his belt. 

** You are the man whose horse I used to hold 
before the Bowyer's dodr? You are that man? 
Speak!" 

** Out, you *prendice hound ! ** said the other. 

** You are he !- I know you well now ! " cried 
Graham. " Let no man step between us two^ or I 
shall be his murditrer.** With that he drew his 
dagger and rushed in upon hitii. 

The stranger had drawn hi» weapon from the 
scabbard ready for the scrutiny, before a word was 
spoken. He made a thrust at his assailant, but the 
dagger which Graham clhtched in his left hand be^ 
ing the dirk in use at that time for parrying such 
blows promptly turned the point adde. They 
cldsed. The dagger fell rattfihg upon the ground, 
and Graham, wresdng hie adversary's sword from 
his grasp, plunged it' through his heart. As he 
drew it out it snapped in two, leaving a fragment 
in the dead man's body. 

All this passed so swiftly that the- bystanders 
looked on without an effort to interfere ; but the 
man was no sooner down than an uproar broke forth 
which rent the air. The attendant ruslung through 
the gate proclaimed that his master, a nobleman, 
had Been set upon and slain by a citizen ; the word 
quickly spread frqm^ mouth to mouth ; Saint -Piful's 
Cathedral, ahd every book-^op,. ofdinary,^and 
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smokiBg'^Iioase id th« cburcbyard pcfured out h» 
stream of. cavaliers and their lollowers, wko» ising- 
ling together in a dense tumoltiMHU body, straggled, 
sword in hand, towards the spot. 

With equal impetuosity, and sadmnlating each 
other by loud cries and shouts, the citizens and 
common people took np the quarrel on their side, 
and encircling MastjSr Graham a hundred deep, 
forced him from the gate« In vazn he waved the 
broken sword above his head, crying that he would 
die on London's threshold for their sacred homes. 
They b<»re him on, and ever keeping him in 'the 
midst, so that no man could attack him, &ught 
their way into the city. 

The clash of swords and roar of voices, the dust 
and heat and pressure, the trampling under foot of 
men, the distracted looks and shrieks of women at 
the windows above as they recognised their rela- 
tives or lovers in the crowd, the . rapid tolling of 
alarm-bells, the furious rage and passion of the 
3cene, were fearful. Those who^, being on the out- 
skins of each crowd, could use their weapons with 
effect fought desperately, while those behind, mad- 
dened with baQed rage, struck at each other over 
the heads of those before them, and crushed their 
own fellows. Wherever the brokei? aword was seen 
above the people's heads, towards that spot the 
c^yal^prs made a new rush. Every one of these 
cibargfp was marked by sudden gaps in the throng 
where men were trodden dovrp, but.as &st as they 
were made^ the tide swept over them and still the 
muldtude pressed on again, a confused mass of 
swordsy clubs, staves, broken plumes, fragments of 
rich cloaks and doublets, and angry bleeding fices, 
all mixed up togetho* in inextricable .<tisorder» 
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The design of the pedple was to force Master 
Graham to take refuge in his dwellbg> and to de- 
fend it until the authorities could interfere, or they 
could gain time for parley. Bu( jeither from igno* 
raoce or in the confusion of the moment they stopped 
at his old house, which was closely shut. Some 
time was lost in beating the doors open and passing 
him to the 5:ont. About a score of the boldest of 
the other ■ party threw themselves into the torrent 
while this was bemg done, and reaching the door at 
the same moment with himself cut him off &om 
his de&nders. 

** I never will turn in suih a righteous cause, so 
help me heaven ! " cried Graham in a voice that at 
last made itself heard, and confronting them as he 
spoke. '* Least of all will I turn upon this thresh* 
old which owes its desolation to such men as ye. 
I give no quarter, and 1 will have none ! Strike ! '• 

For a mocnent they stood at bay. At that mo^ 
ment a shot from an unseen hand, apparently fired 
by some person who. had gained access to one of 
thf opposite houses, struck Grahs^m in the brain and 
he fell dead. A low wail was heard in the air — 
many people in the concourse cried that they had 
seen,. a. spirit gUde across the litde cfl(sement- window 
of the Bowyer's house 

A dead silence succeeded^ After a short time 
some of the flushed and heated throng laid dovni 
their arms and softly carried the body within doors« 
Others fell oflT or slunk away in knots of two or 
thr^e, others whispered together in groups^ and be? 
fore a numerous guard which then rode up could 
muster in the street,, it was nearly empty. 

Those who carried Master Graham to thd bed 
up«stairs were shocked ^to see a woman lying be- 
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neath the window witli her fasnids clasped together. 
After trybg to recover her in van, they lidd her 
near the citizen^ who «tili retaned, tightly grasped 
in his right hand, the first and last sword that was 
broken that day at Lud Gate. 

The Giant uttered these concluding words with 
sadden predpitation, and on the instant the strange 
light which had filled die hall fiided away. Joe 
Toddyhigh glanced hivoltintarily at the eastern win- 
dow and saw the first pale gleam of morning. He 
turned his head again towards the oth^ window in 
which the Giants had been seated. It was empty. 
The cask of wine wu gone, and he could dimly 
make out that the two great figures stood mute and 
motionless upon their pedestals. 

After rubi>ing his eyes^ and wondering fin- fiill 
half an hour, during which time he observed morn- 
ing come creeping on apace, he yielded to the 
drowsiness which overpowered him and fell into a 
refivshing clumber. When he awoke it was broad 
day ; the building was open, and workmen were 
bttsfly engaged in removing the vestiges of last 
night's feast. 

Stealing gently down the little stairs and assuming 
the air of some early lounger who had dropped in 
firom the street, he walked up to the foot of each 
pedestal in turn,- and attentively examined the 
figure it • supported. There could be no doubt 
about the features of either; he recollected the 
exact expression they had worn at different pas- 
sages of their conversation, and recognised in every 
line and lineament the Giants of the night. As- 
sured that it was no vitton, but that he had heard 
and ^oen with his own pwper senses, he walked 
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forth, determimng at all liazardB to conceal hhmdf 
in the Guildhall again that ev^ening. . He fizrther 
resolved to sleep all day, so that he might be verjr 
wakeful and vigilant, and above all that he might 
take notice of the figures at the precise moment of 
their becoming animated and subsiding into their 
old state, which he grei^y reproached liimtelf for 
not having done already. 

CORRESPONDENCE, 

to mastbr humphrey. 

"Sir, 

" Before vou proceed any fiirtherin your 
account of your fiiends and what you say and do 
when you meet together, excuse nae if I prober my 
claim to be elected to one of the vacant chairs in 
that old room of yours. Don't rqect me without 
full consideration ; for if you do you'll be sorry &r 
it afterwards — ^you will, upon my life, 

" I inclose my card. Sir, in-thift letter. - 1 never 
was ashamed of my name, and I never shaU be; 
I am considered a devilish gentlemanly fellow, and 
I act up to the character* If you want a reference* 
ask any of the men at our club. Ask any fellow 
who goes there to write his letters, what sort of 
conversation mine is. Ask him if he thinks I have 
the sort of voice that will suit yoiu* deaf fiiend and 
make him hear, if he can hear anything at all. 
Ask the servants what they think of me. - There's 
not a rascal among 'em. Sir, but will tremble to 
hear my name. That reminds me — don't you say 
too much about that housekeeper of yours ; it's a 
low subject, damned low. 

''I'll tell you what. Sir. If you vote me intp 
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one of ihose empty chairs; you'll litve among yoo 
a man with a £and of gentlemanly information 
tiiat'll rather astonish you. I can let you info a few 
anecdotes about some fine women of title« that are 
^uite high life, Sir-:-tiie tiptop sort of thing. I 
know the name of every man who has been out on 
in afiidr of honour within the last five-and-twenty 
years; I know the private particulars of every 
cross and squabble that has taken place upon the 
turf, at the ga£xiing*table, or elsewhere, during the 
whole of that time. I have been called the gentle- 
manly chronicle. Yon may^ con^der yourself a 
lucky dog ; upon my soul, you may congratulate 
yourself, though I say so. . 

*f It's an uncommon good notion that of yours, not 
letting anybody know whe^ you live. I have tried 
it^ but there has always been an anxiety respecting 
me^ 'which has found me out. : Your deaf Mend is a 
cunning fbllow to keep his name so close. I have 
tried that too, but have always fiuled. I shall be 
proud to make hia^cquaintance— *tell him so, with 
my compliments. 

f* Yoiii must have been a queer fcUow when you 
were a child, con^^unded queer. It's odd, all that 
about the picture in your first paper — ^prosy, but 
told in a devilish gentlemanly sort of way. In 
places like that I could come in with great effect 
iwith a touch of life— don't you feel that ? 
. "I am anxiously waiting for your next paper to 
know whether your fiiends live upon the premises, 
and at your expense, which I take it for granted is 
the case. If I am right m this impres^on, I know 
a charming fellow (an excellent companion and 
most delightful company) who will be pioud to 
join you.; Some years ago he seconded a great 
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o»ny.pi»e4ghten» md once fought «i ^niatcur 
matck himself; unce.ikea be lins 4l:iv€n aeyeral 
maUtf ^ broken ftt di^rent (>eno^ all. the lamp3 on 
the ri^-baod side of Ox^rd Street^ and six dmea 
cwricd .tW3ay every beli-haudle in Blooo^lpi^ry 
Square* ,b<jiidjes tuning off the ga* m. vmioas 
thoroughfaret.- In pomt of gentlef^aQlines* he 13 
unrivalled, and I should: My. thgt pcx^ tp snyself }^ 
U of •all men . th^ besi; suited tq your . purpose. , .. : •' 
« Expecting your reply, 

**&C. &!?." 

MjUtcr Humphrey informs tHs gcndemiin; that 
his application, both as it c9Acemt j^mself and hi# 
^nd, is rejected. 



MASTER HUMPHREY FROM HIS 

CLOCK^SIDE IN THE CHIM^ 

NEY-CORNER . 

My old companbn tells ine it ismidi^ght. The 
fire glows brightly, crackling with a.sharp ax^d cheer^ 
fill sound as if it loved to burn. ' The merry 
cricket on the hearth (my constant visitor), thi^ 
ruddy blaze, my clock, and I, seem to share the 
world among U8, and to be the only things awake. 
The wind, high and boisterous but oow^ has die4 
away and hoarsely mutters in its sleep. I love all 
times and seasons each, in its mrn, and am apt per-* 
haps to think the present oqe the best ; but past oir 
coming I always love this peacefiil time of nighti 
when ]ong-buried tho{Ug)its favoured by the glooiQ 
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and siknce steal ftom > their graves and haunt the 
scenes of faded happiiiess and hope. 

The popular faith in ghosts has a remarkable 
affinity with the whok current of our thoughts at 
such an hour as this, and seems to- be their neces- 
sary and natural consequence. For who can won- 
der that man should feel a vague belief in tales of 
disembodied spirits wandering through those places 
which they once dearly affected, when he hiiojBelf, 
scarcely less separated frcHn his old V^orld' than 
they, is for ever lingering upon past emotions and 
bygone times, and hovermg, the ghost of his former 
self, about the places and people that warmed his 
heart of old? It is thus that tt this^ quiet -hour I 
haunt the house 'whei^e I wais born, the rooms I 
used to tread, the scenes of my infancy, my boy- 
hood, and my youth ; it is thus that I prowl around 
my buried treasure (though not of gold or silver) 
and mourn my loss ; it is thus that Xrevisit the ashes 
of extinguiahed firis,' and u^e my Ailent staiid at 
old bedsides, ft* my ^tji^ should evei- gKdc' back 
to this chamber wheh my bddy is mingled with the 
dust, it will but follow the course it often took in 
the old man's lifetime and add but one more change 
to the subjects of its contemplation. 

In all my idle speciiladons I am greatly assisted 
by various legends connected with my venerable 
house, which are current in the he^hbonrhood, and 
are so numerous that there is scarce a cupboard or 
corner that has not some dismal story of its ' own. 
When i first entertained thoughts of becoming its 
tenant I was assured that it was haunted from roof 
to cellar, and I believe that the bad opinion in 
which mv neighbours once held me had its rise in 
my not being 'torn to- pieces or at least distracted 
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vmh terror OB the night I took possesuon ; in either 
of which cases I should doubtless hjive arrived by 
a short cut at the very summit of populariXy. 

But'tcadidons and rumours all taken into account, 
who so abets me in every &ncy and chimes with 
my every dioaght, as my dear deaf fiiend; and 
how often have I cause to bless the day that 
brought, us. two together! Of all days in the year 
I Tejoice to think that it should have been Christ- 
mas Day, with which from childhood we associate 
something friendly, hearty, and sincere. 

I had walked out to cheer myself vdth the happi* 
ness of others, and in the little tokens of festivity 
and rejoicing of which the streets and houses present 
so many upon that day had lost some hours. Now 
I stopped to look at a merry party hurrying through 
the tobw on foot to their place of meedng, and 
BOW turned back to see a whole coachful of children- 
safely deposited at the welcome houae. At one 
dme, I admired how carefully the working-man 
carried the baby in its gaudy hat and feathers, and 
how his wife, trudging padently on behind, fergot 
even her care of her gay clothes, in exchanging 
greetings with the child as it ccowed and laughed 
over the father^s shoulder; at another, I pleased* 
myself with some passing scene of gallantry or 
courtship, and was glad to believe that for a season 
half the world of poverty was gay. 

As the day. closed in, I still rambled through the 
streets,, feeling a companionship in the bright fires 
that cast their warm reflecdon on the windows as I 
passed, and losing all sense of my own loneliness in 
imagining the sodality and kind-fellowship that 
everywhere prevailed. At length I happened to 
stop before a Tavern and encountering, a Bill of. 
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Fare in the window, it all at once broaght it Into 
my head to wonder what kind of people dined 
alone in Taverns upon Christmas Day. 

Solitary men are accustomed, I suppose, uncon- 
sciously to look upon solitude as their own peculiar 
property* I had sat alone in my room on many, 
many anniversaries of this great holiday, and had 
never regarded it but as one of universal assemblage 
and rejoicing. I had excepted, and with an aching 
heart, a crowd of prisoners and beggars ; .but these 
were not the men for whom the Tavern doors were 
open. Had they any customers, or was it a mere 
fbrm^-i'-a form, no doubt. 

Trying to feel quite sure of this I walked away ; 
but before I had gone many paces, I stopped and 
looked back. There was a provoking air of busi- 
ness in the lamp above the door which I could not 
overcome. I began to be afraid there might be 
many customers — ^young men perhaps struggling 
with the world, utter strangers in this great place, 
whose friends lived at a long distance off, and 
whose means were too slender to enable them to 
make the journey. The supposidon gave rise to so 
many distressing litde pictures that in preference to 
carrying them home with roe, I determined to en- 
counter the realides. So I turned and walked in. 

I was at once glad and sorry to find that there 
was only one person in the dining-room ; glad to 
know that there were not more, and sairy to think 
that he should be there by himself. He did not 
look so old as I, but like me he was advanced in 
life, and his hair was nearly white. Though I 
made more noise in entering and seating myself 
tiian was quite necessary, with the view of attract- 
ing his attendon and saluting bim in the good pld 
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form of that dme o{»yeai, he did not tbIm M» haul 
but Mt mth it resting on his hand^. imtsiiig ' over his 
half-fiwshcd metl. 

. I called for somethmg which would, give me an 
excuse for remainix^ in the. room (I- had dmed 
early^ as my iiousekeeper was. eiigagpd at night to 
partake of some friead'sigood cheer) and sot' where 
I could observe without intmcfing on him* i After 
a time he looked up. He was. aware- that i some^- 
body had eatcred> but could see very little of me as 
I satin the shade. and he m.the fight. He was sad 
and thcHightfui^. and I fisrbore to trouble liim by 
speaking. 

Let me believe that it was something better than 
curiosity which riveted > my attention and impelled 
me strongly towards this gentleman* I never saw 
80 patient, and. kind a ^ce. He should have been 
surrouBded by fiiends, and yet here he sat dejected 
and alone when all men had their, fiends about 
them. As often as he roused himself from his 
reverie he would fall into it agaih^ and it was plain 
that whatever were the subject of his thoughts 
they were of a melancholy kind, and would not be 
controlled. 

He was act used to solitiide. I was sure of 
that ; for I know by myself that if he had been, his 
manner would have been different, and he would 
have takra some sHght interest in the arrival of 
another, I could not fail to mark that he had no 
appedte — that he tried to eat in vain — ^that time 
after time the plate was pushed away, and he re- 
lapsed into his former posture. 

His mind was wandering among old Christmas 
Days, I thought. Many of them sprang up tcf- 
geiiher, not Whh a long gap : between each, but m 
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usfarokea ancccssida liki6 days of the week. It was 
a great change tp find himself for the first time (I 
quite settled that it was the first) in an iempty silent 
room with no soul to care for* I could not help 
foUowing him in imagination through crowds of 
pleasant faces^ and then coming back to that doll 
place with its bough of mistletoe sickening in the 
gas^ and sprigs of holly parched up already by a 
simoom of roast and. boiled. The very wtuter had 
gone home; and his representative, a poor lean 
;hungry man, was keeping Christmas in his jacket. 

I grew sdll more, interested in my fiiendw His 
dinner done, a decanter of wine was placed be£>re 
him. It remained untouched for a long time, but 
at length with a quivering hand he filled a glass and 
raised it to his Hps. Some tender wish to which 
he had been accustomed to give utterance on that 
day, or some beloved name that he had been used 
to pledge, trembled i^on them at the moment. 
He put it down very hastily-^toofc it up once 
more — ^again put it down-^pressed his hand upon 
his face — ft^ — and tears stole down Ms cheeks, I 
am certain. 

Without pausing to consider whether I did right 
or wrong, I stepped across the room, and sitting 
down bedde hitn laid my hand gently ot. his arm. 

'*My fifiend," I said, ♦* forgive -me if I beseech 
you to take comfort and consolation from the lips 
of an old man. I will not preach to you what I 
have not practised, indeed. Whatever be your 
grief, be of a good heart — ^be of a good heart, 
pray ! 

**I see that you speak earnestly," he replied, 

** and kindly I am very sure, but . ** 

. I nodded my head to show that I tonderstood 
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what ]ie would wy; for I had ttlrefldy ^tKwred, 
£xxBi ft certain fixed expression m his &oe 'lOad £rom 
the attendon with which he watched me while I 
spoke« that his sense of hearing was destroyed. 
«' There should be a fireemasotiry between us/' 
said I, pointing from himsdf t^ me to explain my 
meaning— '^ if not in our grey hairs, at least in our 
misfortunes.^ Yoa see that I am but a podr 
cripple." 

I never felt so happy under my affliction since 
the trying moment of my first becoming conscious 
of it, as when he took my hand in his with a smile 
that has lighted my path m life fiiom that day; and 
we sat down side by side. 

This was the begianing of my friendship with 
the deaf gendemao ; and when was ever the slight 
and easy service of a kind word in season repaid 
by such attachment and devotion as he has shown 
to me ! 

He produced a litde set of tablets and A pencil to 
£icffitate our convenadon, on that our first ac- 
quidntance; and I well remember how awkward 
and constrained I was in writing down my share 
of the dialogue, and how easily he guessed my 
meaning befi>re I had written half of what I had to 
aay. He told me in a fidtering voice that he had 
not:beehmccustomed to be alone on that day — that 
it had always, been a little fesdvttl with him — and 
seeing that I glanced at his dress in the expectation 
that he. wore mourning, he added hasdly that it was 
not that ; if it had been he thought he could have 
• borne it better^. From that time to the present we 
have never tithed upon this theme. Upon- every, 
return, of the same day we have been together; 
and aldiDugh we make it our annual custom to drink* 
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tacacltotliier jiandin Uand^ after diimcr^- and to re- 
call wUh :a£«(SQoiuitc garrulity every ducomsumce 
of oiir first SDoeting, we always avoid this one as if 
by mutual consent.' 

Meantime we have gone on strengthening in our 
fiiendship and regatd and forming aii attachment 
which, I trust and belieye> will only be bterrapted 
by deathy td be renewed in another existence. I 
scarcely know how we communicate as we do, but 
he has long since ceased to be deaf to me;* He is 
frequently this comt>anion of my walks, and even in 
crowded streets replies to my slightest look or 
gesture as though he could read my thoughts. 
From the vast number of objects which pass in 
rapid succes^on before our eyes, we firbquently 
select the same for some pardcular nodce or remark ; 
and when one. of these httle cabcidences occurs I 
cannot describe the pleasure that animates my 
fiiend, or the beaming countenance he will pireserve 
&r J)sjf an hour afterwards at least. 

He Is a. great thinker ^om livbg so much within 
himself,. and having a lively imaginadon has a facility 
of conceiving and enlarging upon odd ideas» which 
renders him invaluable to our little body, and 
gready astonishes our two fiiends. His powers in 
this respect are much assisted by a large pipe, 
which he assures us once belonged to a Getman 
Student. Be this as it may, it has undoubtedly a 
very ancient and mysterious appearance, and is of 
sMch capacity that it takes three hours and a half to 
smoke it out. I have reason to . believe that my 
barber who is the chief authority jof a knot of 
gossipsy who congregate every, evening' at a small 
tobacconist's hard hy, has related anecdotes of this 
pipe and the grim figures that are. carved upon iu 



,y Google 



MASTVR HUMPfnBY'S CLOCK 303 

bowl a( which' all the smokers in the neighbourhood 
have stood aghast; and I know that my house* 
keeper, "while she holds it in high ?eneration, has a 
superstitious feeling connected with it which would 
render her exceedingly unwilling to be left alone in 
its company after dark. 

Whatever sorrow my deaf friend has known, 
and whatever grief may linger in some secret cor- 
ner of his heart, he is now a cheeriiil, placid, 
,happy creature. Misfortune can never have &llen 
upon such a man but for some good purpose ; and 
when I see its traces in his gentle nature and hiis 
earnest feeling, I am the. less disposed to murmur 
at such trials as I may have undergone myself. 
With regavd to the pipe, I have a theory of my 
own; I cannot help tliinking that it is in some 
manner conneeted with the event that brought us 
together; for J remember that it was a long time 
belbre he even talked about it ; that when he did, 
he grew reserved and melancholy ; and that it was 
a long time yet before he brought it forth. I have 
no curiosity, however, upon this subject; for I 
know that it promotes his tranquillity and comfort, 
and I need no other inducement to regard it with 
my utmbst &vour. 

Such is the deaf gentleman. I can call up his 
figure now, clad in sober grey, and seated in the 
chimneyrcorner. As he puffs out the smoke. from 
his fiivourite pipe, he casts a look on me biiinful of 
eordiality and fiiendship, and says all manner of 
kind and gaiial things in a cheerfo] smile ; then he 
raises his eyes to my clock, which is just about to 
strike, and, glancing from it to me and back again, 
seems to divide his heart between us. For myself, 
•It: is not too much to say tjiat I would gladly part 
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with one of my poor limbs^ coaM he but hear the 
old clock's voice. 

Of our two friends, the first has been all his life 
one of that easy wayward truant class whom the 
world is accustomed to designate as nobody's ene- 
mies but their own. Bred to a profession for which 
he never qualified himself, and reared in the ex- 
pectation of a fbitune he has never inherited, he 
has undergone every vicissitude of which such an 
existence is capable. He and his younger brother, 
both orphans from their childhodd, were educated 
by a wealthy relative who taught them to eirpect 
an equa] division of his property ;' but too indolent 
to court, and too honest to ftatter> the elder gradu- 
ally lost ground in the afiections of A capricious old 
man, alhd the younger, who did not fail to improve 
his opportunity,- now triumphs in the possession of 
enormous wealth. His triumph is to hoard it in 
solitary ' wretchedness, and probably to feel with 
the expenditure of evtty shilling a greater pang 
than the loss of hb whole inheritance ever cost his 
brother. 

Jack Redbum — ^he was Jack Redburn at the first 
little school he went to, where every other child 
was mastered and sumamed, and he has been Jack 
Redbum all his* life %>r he would perhaps hare been 
a richer man by this time — ^has been* an inmate of 
my house these eight years past. He is my libra- 
rian, secretary, steward, and first minister ; director 
of all tty affairs and inspector-general of my house- 
hold. He is something of a musidan, something 
tofan author, something of an act<^, something of a 
•pii&fer, very rtio^h of a carpenter, and an ^xtraor- 
'dinary gardener, haVihg had all hid life a Wdnds^tfiil 
flptjtVtde £>r learning everything that was d€ no use 
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CO hint*. . He h remarkably fond of children^ and ii 
tbe best' and kindest nurse in sickness that over 
drew, the breath of life. He has mixed with everj 
grade of soci^tyi and known the utmost distress ; 
but there never was- a less selfish, a more tender*- 
hearted, a more entlmsiastic, or a more guileless 
man ; and I dare say, if few have done less good, 
fewer sdll have done less harm in the world than 
he. By what chance Nature forms such whimsical 
jumbles I don't know; bat I do know that ihe 
sends them among us very often, and that the king 
of the whole race is Jack Redbum. 

I should be puzzled to say how old he isw His 
health is none of the best, and he wears a quantity 
of kon-grey hair, which shades his fiice and gives. it 
rather a worn appearance; but we consider him 
quite a young* fellow notwithstanding; and if a 
youthful spirit, surviving the roughest contact with 
the world, confers upon its. possessor any title to be 
considered young, then he is a mere child. The 
only inteimptions to his careless cheerfulness are 
on a wet Sundays when he is apt to be unusually 
religious and solemn, and sometimes of an evening, 
when he has been blowing a very slow tvne on the 
Hute. On these last-named occasions he is. apt to 
incline towards the mysterious ot' the terribki As 
a specimen of his powers in this mood, I refer my 
readers to the extract from the. Clockrcase which 
follows this paper' r he brought it to me not long 
ago at midnight, and informed me that the main 
incident had been suggested by a dream of the 
night before. 

His apartments are two cheerful rooms looking 
towards the garden, and one of hia great delights is 
to arrange and licnartange the furniture in these 

II. T 
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chambers, and • put it in every possible vaziety of 
position. During die whole time he has been 
here, I do not think he has slept for two nights 
running with .the head of his bed ' in the same 
place f and cvtxy time he moves it^ is to be the 
last. My housekeeper was at £rst well nigk dis- 
tracted by these frequent changes ; but she hma be- 
come quite reconcfied to them b3r degrees and has 
•o faUen in with his hmnour, that they often con- 
suk togedier with great gravity upon the next £nal 
flteratson. Whatever his arrangements sm, how- 
ever, they are always a pattern of neatness ; and 
every one of the manifold articles connected with 
his manifeid' occupations is to.be found in its own 
particular place. Until within the . last two or 
three years he was subject to an occasional h. 
(which ususdly came upon him in very fine 
weather\ under the influence of which he would 
4iress lumself with peculiar care, and going out 
under pretence of taking a walk, disappear for 
sevend days together. At length, after the interval 
betweeUi each outbreak of this disorder had gradu- 
ally grown longer ^xtd longer, it wholly disap- 
peared^ Mid now he seldom stirs abroad^ except 
to siiroB cbt a little way on a summer's evening. 
Whetlier he yet-naistmsts his own constancy in this 
respect> smd is therefore afraid to wear a coat, I 
•know not ; but we seldom see him in any other 
tipper garment than an old spectral-^looking dress- 
ing-gown, with very disproportionate pockets, full 
of a miscellaneous collection of odd matters which 
he picks up wherever he can lay his hands upon 
them. 

Everything that is a &vourite with our fiiend is 
a &vottrite with us ; and thus it happens that the 
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fourth among us is Mr. Owen Miles, a most 
worthy gentleman,' who &ad treated Jack with 
great .kindness before my deaf friend and I en- 
countered him by an accident, to which I may 
refer on some future occasion. Mr. Miles was 
once a very rich merchant ; but receiving ci severe 
shdck in the death of his Wiife, he retired from 
business and devoted hinOself to a quiet unostenta- 
tious life. He is an excellent man, of thoroughly 
^erling character i not of quick apprehension, and 
-n6t withoi^t some amusing prejudices, which I 
shall leave to their ovvn development. He h6l4s 
lis all in profound veneration ; but Jack Redburn 
he esteems fts a kind of pleasant wonder^ that he 
may venture to approach &miliarly. He believes, 
not only'th^t no man ever^HVed who could do so 
many things as Jack, but that no man ever lived 
Who could do anything. 80 well ; and he never calls 
my attention to any of ins ing^iiidus proceedi(igs 
but he whispers in my' ear; nudging me at the same 
time vvith his elbow — ^'*If he had only made it his 
trade, iSir — if he had only made it his trade ! " 

They are inseparable companions ; cite would 
almost suppose that, although Mr* Miles never by 
any chs^nce does anything in the way oi assistance. 
Jack could do nothing without him. Whether he is 
readiiig, wridng, paintings carpentering, gardening, 
flute-playing, or what not, there is Mr. Miles beside 
him, buttoned up to the chin in his blue coat, and 
looking on with a' face of incredulous delight as 
though he could tiot credit the testimony of his 
own senses and had a misgiving that no man could 
•be so clever but in a dream. 
' ' These are my friends ; I have now introduced 
myself and them. 
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THE CLOCK-CASE. 

A CONFESSION FOUND IN A PRISON IN THE TIME OF 
CHARLES THE SECOND. 

I held a lieutenant's commission in his Majesty's 
army and served lEibroad in the campaigns of 1677 
and 1678. The Treaty of Nimeguen being con- 
cluded, I returned home, and retiring from the 
service withdrew to a small estate lying a few 
miles east of London, which I had recently ac- 
quired in right of my wife. 

This is . the last, night I have to live, and I will 
set down the naked truth without disguise. I was 
never a brave, man, and had always, been from my 
childhood of a secret, sullen, distrustful nature. I 
speak of myself aa if I had passed from the world; 
for while I write . this, my grave is digging, and 
my nanae is written in the black book of death. 

Soon after my return to England, my only 
brother was seized with mortal illness. This cir- 
cumst^ce gave me slight or no pain, for since we 
had been men we had associated but very little to- 
gether. He was open-hearted and generous, hand- 
son^r than I, more accomplished, and generally 
beloved. Those who sought my acquaintance 
.abroad or at home because they were ftiends of 
his, seldom attached themselves to me long, and 
would usually say in our first conversation that they 
were surprised to find two brothers so unlike in 
their manners and appearance. It was my habit 
to lead them o^ to this avowal y for I knew what 
comparisons they must draw between us; and 
having a rankling envy in my heart, I sought to 
jusdfy it to myself. 
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We> had nimied two natera. T)i» additionid' 
de between us, as it may appear to some, only es^ 
tranged ns the more*. His wife knew me well. I 
never struggled', with any secret jealousy or- gall- 
when she was present but that woman knew it aa 
well as I did. I never raised my eyes at such 
times but I found* hers fixed: upon me ; I never 
bent them on the ground* of looked another way 
but I &lt that she overiooked me always. It was 
an inexpressible relief to me when we quarrelled, 
and a greater relief sdll when I heard abroad that 
she was dead. It seems to me now as if some 
strange and "terrible foreshadowing of what has 
happened since must have hung over us then. I 
was afraid of her ; she haunted me ; her fixed and 
steady look oomes back upon me now Hke the 
memory of a dark dream, and makes my blood 
run cold. 

She died shoittly after giving birth to a child«*~4i 
boy. When my brother knew that all hope of his 
own recovery was past, he called my wife to his 
bedside and 'confided this: orphan, a child of four 
years old, to her protecdon. He bequeathed to 
him all the property he had, and willed that in 
case of his child's death it should pass to my wife, 
aa the only acknowledgment he could make her for 
her care and love. He exchanged a few brotherly 
words with me, deploring our long separation ; and 
being exhausted, fell into a shomber from which he 
never awoke. 

We had no cldldren ; and as there had been a 
strong affecdon between the sisters, and my wife 
had almost supplied the place of a mother to this 
boy, she loved him as if he had been her own. 
The child was ardently attached to her ; but he 
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WIS His mover's .mugie in &ce tod spirit and al- 
ways mistrmted mt. 

I .can.' scarcely £x:the date wiien.the feeling first 
came upon mei bat I soon began to be uneasy 
when, this ciiild was by. I never roused myself 
from some moody train of.tkought bat I marked 
bim looking at me : ' not with, mere chdldish won- 
der, but with something o£ the purpose and mean- 
ing tilat .1 had so often noted in his motherL It 
was no efiort of my ftaacy, ifounded .cm close re- 
sembilance of feature and expression* . I 'never 
could look the. boy down^ He feared moi but 
seemed by sonie ' instinct to despise me while he 
did .so; smd even wJbenhe drew back beneath my 
gaze — as he would when we were alone, to get 
nearer to .the door— f-he. would keep. his bright eya 
upon me still.. 

Perhaps I hide the truth fi-om my self,, but, I do 
not think, that when this began, I meditated to do 
him any wrbng. . I may have thought. how serv- 
iceable his inheritance would be to us, and may 
have wished him dead; but I believe I had no 
thought of compassing his death. Neither did the 
idea come upon me at once, but by very slow de- 
grees, presendng itself at' fiist in dim shapes at a 
very gres^ distance, as men may think of an earth- 
quaJce or the Last Day ; then drawing nearer and 
nearer, and losing <somethmg of its horror and im- 
probability ; then coming to be part and parcel — 
nay, nearly the whole sum and substancof^-of my 
daily thoughts,. and resolying itself into a question 
of means and safety; not ofddng or abstiikiing 
&cm the deed. 

Whilci this was going: on within me, I never 
could bear that the diild should see met iookiag at 
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him» and yet I wat.imder « fiisdnimoii which made 
it a lind of busiaess with me to contenqoltfte hk 
slight and fragile figure and thkfc iiow^ eattly it 
m^ht.be done. Sometimes I wouidswal up-Mairs 
and watch him as he slept ; but usuiily I hovered 
in the garden near the window of th^ room hi 
whieh he karat . his little tasks 9 and there^ as he 
sat upon a, low seajt bejsd&my wife, I would peer 
at .him ^r hours together, ham behind a tree ; starts 
ing like the guilty wretch I was at every nisclmg 
of a leaf, and still gliding back' to look and start 
againv- ", ' ' 

Hard by our cottage^ but <|uite om of nghty-and 
(if thtre.were any wimi astir) of heioing too, was 
a d^p sheet of water* I sprat days in shaping 
^ith ti^y pocket^kmfe a rough model of a bo«i^ 
which I iMktd at. last and dropped in the child's 
Way* Th^n 1 withdrew to a semt place whith 
he mu4t pass if he stole avirayaldne to swim this 
bauble,' and lurked there for his coming; Heeame 
neither that day nor the next, though I waited 
£row noon to nightfall. I was. sure th^ I. had him 
in n^ mt, for I had Heard, hiin firattling of the toy, 
and knew (hat in his In&nt pleasnre he kept it by 
his ^de in bed. I felt no wariness or iiitigue, but 
waited patiently,! atid qh the third day he passed 
me, running joyously ilong, with iiis silken hair 
streaming in the wind, and he sing^-^God have 
me^cy upQn she ! — singing^ a inerr^- ball^d^'^-^who 
could hardly lisp the words. ' r • 

I stole; down afteir him, creepin g trader certain 
sfirubs which, grow ^in that place, and none but 
devils know widi what> tensor I, a' strong full-grown 
man, tracked the footsteps >of that- batty? as he ap>- 
proachcd die .water's brink. I was eldse upon 
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kim»-hid «mk upon mj knee and ridied my hand 
to. tknist Jbim In, wkcn he mw my shadow in the 
ftream and turned him round. 

tfU mother^*, ghost was looking from his eyes. 
The sun burat Wdi fi-qm behind « cloud ; itahone 
in the bright sky» the glistening earthy the dear 
wat»r» the spatklmg drops of ndn upon the leaves. 
There were €ye» in ererydiing. The whole great 
universe of Hght was there to see the murder done. 
I know not what he kaid ; hs came of bold and 
manly :blood> and, ddld as he was, he- did not 
crouch or fiiwn upon me. I heard him cry that 
he would try to love me — ^not. that he did — and 
then I saw him ronning back towards the house. 
The next I saw was my own sword naked in my 
hand, and he lying at my feet stark dead— -^bbled 
here and there with blood, but otherwise' no dif- 
ferent from what I had seen him in his sleep — ^in 
the same atdtude too^ with his cheek re^diig upon 
his Iktl^iiand. 

I took him. in my arms and had hiiiii — very gently 
now ihat he was dead-^in a thicket.' My wife 
was feom home that day, and would not rettun un- 
dl ^e next. Our bedreom winddw, the only 
sleepmg^room on that side of the house, was but a 
few feet feom the ground, and I resolved to de- 
scend feom it. at. night. and' bury hi^ in the garden. 
I /had ho thought that I had felled in my dedgn, 
no thought that the water would be dn^cfd and 
nothing found, that the money mutt now lief waste 
since I niust em^urage the idea that the ohild was 
lost or stolen. All my thoughts were bound up 
and knotted together in the' one absorbing -^lecessity 
of hidix^what Phadidone; ' 
, . How I felt wheh they cami;'to te^'lhe^hat the 
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chSd ^M mitabg, when I ordered scoau in al) di** 
rectioii8, when I g^ped and treqibl^d «t eveiy 
onc'a approach^ no tongue can tell of mind of imm 
eonqsiye. I . buned lum tbat night. , Wh«n J, 
parted the bongha and looked into the dark tlucket» 
there was a glow-worm shining like the visible 
apirit of God upon th^ murdered x^hild^ I. glanced 
down into his grave when I had placed him there 
and still it gleamed upon his l»-east : an eye of fire 
looking up to Heaven in supplication to the stars 
that watched me at my work* 

I had to meet my wife^ and break the news^and 
give her hope that the. child wo^ld soon- be fbund« 
AU this I did*^with.some appeacanoej I sMppoae, 
pf being, 8incere> for I was the object of no susf»r 
don* This done» I sat at the bedroom wbdow 
all day long and watched the apot where the dread* 
ful secret lay. 

It waa in a piece of ground which had been dug 
up to be newly turfed» and which I had chosen on 
that account as the traces of my spad^ were less 
likely to attract att^ndon. The men who laid 
down the grass must have thought me mad. I 
called to them continually to expedite their work, 
ran put and worked beside them, trod down the 
turf with my feet, and hurried them with feindc 
eagerness. They had finished their task before 
night, and then J thought myself comparadvely 
aafe. 

I slept*-T-not as men do who wake refreshed and 
cheerful, but { did sleep, pfusing. from vague and 
ahadowy dreams of being hunted down, to visions 
of the plot of gra^, through which now a hand, 
and iM>w. a foot, and now the head itielf was. start* 
ing out. At this pomt I always woke and stole to 
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the vv^ndio^ t6 riiake sore fhttt it vm fiot reiUy so. 
That done^ I crept to bed agahi ; and thust I spent 
the nijght in fits and starts, getting up tttd lying 
down fall twenty times* and dreamii^ the aaiae 
dream over and over again^-^which was hr worse 
than lying awake* ^r every dream bad a whole 
night^s sufienng of its own* Once t thoiight the 
child wte aUve and- that I had never tried to kSl 
him. To wake from that dream wal the most 
dreadfbl agony of al]« 

The next day I sat at the window again* never 
once tiddng my cjts from the place* whkii* al- 
though it was covered by the grtts^» was as plain to 
me-^ts shape* its size* its depth* its jagged aides* 
and all — as if it had been open to the light of day. 
When a servant walked across it* I felt as if he 
must sink in ; when he had passed* I looked to see 
that his feet had not worn the edges; If a bird 
lighted there* I was in terror lest by some tre- 
mendous intoposition it should be insmunental in 
the ^scovery ; if a breath of air <slghed across it* 
to- me h whispered murder. There was not a 
sight or a sound-— liow ordinary* meian* or tmim* 
portant soever — ^but was friidght with fear. ' And in 
this state of' ceaseless watching I spent three days. 

On the fourth diere came to the gate one who 
had served with me- abitoad* accompanied by a 
brother officer of his whom- 1 had vev^seea. I 
felt that I could not bear to be out of sight of the 
place. It ^f^ a summer eveiibg* and- 1 bade my 
pedple take'a table and a flask of #Iao Into the 
garden. Then I sat down ar/M my ekikr^t^m the 
grave, ^n^ being assured diatrnobtidy'cdold di^uH) 
it how i^ithout my knowledge* tried to dArink «nd 
talk. 
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They^ hoped that my wifeivas: well^«*^at ihis 
vvas not obHged to keep her 'chamberr—tthia? tkc^ 
had not fHghtened her ayray; What coukUjob 
but tell them vmk ,a, falcering tongae about thb 
diild f The officer whom I did npt knotr waa a 
down^looking man; and kept his .eyes lipon .liicl 
ground Mvhile I was speaking.' ' Elven chat.tenofieii 
me ! I could' not divest- myself- of: the idea that hb 
aaw sometlang there which -caused him ta. suspect 
the truth« I asked him. hurriedly if. he supposed 
that — and stopped. " That the child . has bccnr 
murdered ? " said: he/kokiqg mildly at mc: " Oh 
no ! what^coald a mam >gain fay mnrdesing apnisp 
child??" ./could kavetdd him whiat.ia,maii 
gained • by such a. deedy ho ^ one better •: ibot ) I iield 
my. peace and striya-edas with>an ague^ ■ / 

Mistaking Hay emotion; they w^re eudeavouring 
to cheer me with the hope that the boy would cer*? 
tainly be found — ^great cheer that wa« for. me 'J — 
vv:hen we heard a low deep hoffirl'^and preaemly 
thefe sprang over the wall two greal dogs^ wiia 
boundmg i^by the -garden: repeated ^e'baying iound 
we had heard before*. 

*' Bloodhaands ! " cried my vSsKors; 

What need to tell me that! P 'had' fie ver 'seen 
one d£ that kind itl ali- m^: life^ bat £ knew what 
they were and: for what purpose they had- come, .:l 
grasped the elbows of my chair, and neither spdktf 
nor moved. r . -: 

*' They are oT the: genuine breed/' liald the man 
whom i had. known abroad, 'fiand being' out' foe 
exercise have.no doubt, escaped 6om their keepiriVj 

Both, ho and his fiiend;tumedt<o look at the'dogsy 
who with their nbses to. the ground moffci restkaslf^ 
about, running to and fro, and np aiid down^ audi 
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maos^f -and* roand in circles^ careenng ihaut like 
wsldr tkitfgfriUtd all this .time taking no notice of us, 
but ijeverand.agidn lifting theur heads and repeating 
ike yell ve.had heard akeadjr, then dropping their 
Boscs/to the ground lagain and tracking earnestly 
here and tbnre. . They! now began to sniiff the 
iarth SK>re.eagerI)^ thiui they had done yet, and sd- 
though they were still very restless, no longer beat 
about in such wide circuits, but kept near to one 
spot, and constantly dimihialfied the' distance between 
dieniselves aiidme. 

At last they caine up close, to the great chair on 
which I sat, and raisbg their fi^ht^ howl once 
more, tried to tear awiy the wooden rails that kept 
them !&mn the ground- beiieath. I saw how I 
looked, in the &ce8 of the- two who were with me. 

«« They scent •some prey," said they, both to- 
gethdc. 

'/ They scent no prey I " cried I. 

<* In Heaven's name, move ! " said the one I knew, 
very earnestly, ** or. you will be torn to pieces/* 
. *' Let them tear tne Hmb' from. Hmb, I'll never 
leave this place ! " cried I. .** Are dogs to hurry 
men to shameful deaths/ Hc!w them down, cut 
them *in * pieces* ! 

i ** There is some foul mastery here ! " said the 
officer whbm I did not know,. drawing his sword. 
**In Kinjg Charles's name, assist me to secure this 
man." 

They both 'set upon me and forced me away, 
though I fought and bit and caught at them iike a 
niadman. After a straggle, * they got me quietly 
between them; and then, my God! I saw the 
angry dogs tearing: at the earth and throwing it up 
ihtsQ the air like water. . 
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What more hftve I ta tell ? Tlutt I Ml tipon^my 
knees, and with cbsttering teeth confessed the trutl^ 
and prayed to be forgiven.. That I have since de<» 
niedy and> now confess to it again. That- 1 have 
been tried for the crime, found guilty, and sea^ 
tenced. That I have not the courage to anticipate 
my doom or to bear up manfully against it. That 
I have no compasrion/no consolation^ no hope, no 
^end. That my wife has happily lost for. the 
time those Realties which would enable her to know 
my misery or hers^ . That I am alone in this stone 
dungeon with my evir^uit^^and that I die to- 
morrow ! 

CORRESPONDENCE. . 

Master Humphrey* has. been favoured with the 
ibUowing letter written on. strongly'^scented paper, 
and sealed in light^blUe wax with the repesentacion 
of two . very plhmp do^ss interchanging. beaks. It 
does not commence with any of the usual forms of 
address; but begma as is here set forth. 

Bath, .Wednesday night. 

Heavens! into what an indiscredon do I sufier 
myself to be betrayed ! To address these faltering 
lines to a total stranger, Und that stranger one of a / 
conflicting sex !-— and yet I am precipitated into the 
abyss, and have no power of self-snatchadon (foiv- 
give me if I coin that phrase) from the yawning 
gulf before me. 

Yes, I ajn writing to a man; but let me not 
think of that, for madness is in the thought. You 
will understand my feelings ? Oh yes ! I am sure 
you will i and you will respect them too, and not 
despise them — ^will you ? 
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Let ine be cahD. ^ That portrait-^amilmg as once 
Jie smiled on me ; that cane~--dangling aa I have 
aeen it dangk iram his hand I know not hsm oft ; 
tko^e leg^ that hare glided through my nighdj 
dreams and. never stopped to speak ^ the perfectly 
gentlemanly, thoagh ^se origmal — can I be mis- 
taken? . OhjQO, no. 

Iiet me be calmer yet <; I would be calm as cof- 
fins. lYou.have published a letter fi-om one whose 
Hkeoess is : engraved, but wh6se namte (and where- 
fore?), is suppressed^ Shall / breathe that name! 
Is it-^but why ask when my heart tell& me too 
truly that it is ! 

I would not upbraid him with his. treachery ; I 
would not remind him of those times when he 
plighticd the. most eloquent of vows, and procured 
.from me a amaU' pecuniary . accommodadon ; and 
•yet I woiiid see him= — see ' him did I say — kirn — 
alas ! such is woman's nature. For as the poet 
beaudfoHy.says^-^but you will already have antici- 
pated the sentknent. Is it not sweet ? Oh yes ! 

It was in this city (hallowed by the recollection) 
that I met .him first ; . and assuredly if mortal happi- 
ness be rbcoorded anywhere, then those Imbbers- with 
their three**and-sixpenny points are scored on tab- 
lets of celestial bra». He always lieldjin honoor 
.r***gencrially two. On that eveutfiil night we stood 
at eight. He raised his ■ eyes (luminous in their 
seductive sweetness) to my agitated face. " Can 
you ? " said he, with peculiar meaning. I felt the 
gentle pressure of his foot on mine; our corns 
throbbed in unison. ** Can youi " Jie said again ; 
and every! lineaii&ent of his expressive countenance 
.added.: the ivxirds * ** resist me ? " I monnnred 
«* No," and fainted. 
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They said, when I recovered^ it wa« the weather. 
/ said it was the nutmeg in the negos* How little 
did they suspect the truth ! How little did they 
guess the deep mysterious meaning of that inquiry ! 
He called next morning on hi& knees ; I dd not 
mean to say that he actually, came in that position 
to the house-door, but that he went down upon 
those joints directly the servant had retired. He 
tirought 80m^ verses in his hat, which he said were 
original, but wMch I have since found were Mil- 
ton's. liJicwise a little botde labelled laudanum ; 
also a pistol and a sword-sdck. He drew the latter, 
uncorked the former, and clicked the trigger of the 
pocket fire*arm« He had come, he said, to con<» 
quer or to die^ He did not die. He wrested fix>m 
me. an. avowal of my love, and let off the pistol out 
of a back vdndow previous to partaking of a slight 
repast. 

Faithless, inconstant man ! How many ages 
seem to have elapsed since his unaccountable 
and perfidious disappearance ! Could I still for- 
give him both that and the borrowed- lucre that 
he promised to pay next week ! Could i spurn 
him from my fbct if he approached in penitence, 
and with a matiimomal object ! Would the bland- 
ishing enchanter still, weave his spells around 
me, or should I burst them all and turn away in 
coldness! I dare not trust my Weakness with the 
thought. 

My brain is in a whirl again. You know his 
address, his occupations, his mode of life, — are ac^ 
quainted p>erhfips with his inmost thoughts. You 
are a humane and philanthropic character ; reveal 
all you know-~^ll ; but especially the street and 
luimber of his lodgings. The post is iiepardhg. 
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the bdlmftn rings-— pray Heaven it be. not the knell 
of love and hope to Belinda. 

P»S. Pardon the wanderingB of a bad pen and 
a distracted mind. Address to the Post-office. 
The belhnan rendered impatient by delay is ringing 
dreadfully in the passage. 

P.P.S. I open this to say that the bellman is 
gone and that you must not expect it till the next 
post, so don't be surprised when you don't get it. 

Master Humphrey does not feel himself at lib- 
erty to fiimish his Mr correspondent with the ad- 
dress of the gentleman in question, but he pablishes 
her letter as a public appeal to his £iith and gal* 
lantry. 



MASTER HUMPHREY'S VISITOR 

When' I am in a thoughtful mood, I often suc- 
ceed in diverting the current of some inoumfbl re- 
Hecdons, ' by conjuring up a number of fandfol 
associations with the dbjects that surround me, and 
dwelling upon the scenes and characters they sug- 
gest. 

I have been led by this habit to assign to every 
room in my house and every old staring portrait on 
its walls a separate interest of its own. Thus, I 
am persuaded that a stately dame, terrible to behold 
in her rigid modesty, who hangs above the chim- 
ney-piece of my bedroom, is the former lady of the 
mansion, in the courtyard below is a stone fact 
of surpassing ugliness, which I have somehow — in 
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a kind of jealousy, I am afi*aid-*-as80iciftt€4 witk her 
husband. Ab»ve my study b a little room with 
ivy peeping through the lattice, fi-om which I bring 
their daughter, a lovely girl of eighteen or nineteen 
years of age, and dutiful in all respects save on,e, 
that one being her devoted attachment to a young 
gentleman on the stairs, whose grandmother (de- 
graded to a disused laundry in,. the garden) piques 
herself upon an old family quarrel and is the im- 
placable enemy of their love. With such materials 
as these I work out many a little drama» whose 
chief merit is that I can bring it to a happy end at 
will ; I have so many of then! on hand, that if on 
my return home one of these evenings I were to 
find some bluff old wight of two centuries ago 
comfortably seated 'm my easy-chair, and a love-lorn 
damsel vainly appealing to his obdurate heart and 
leaning her white arm upon my clock itself, I verily 
believe I should only express my surprise that they 
had kept me waiting so long, and never honoured 
me with a call before. 

I wasi in such a mood as this, sitting in my 
garden yesterday morning under the shade of a 
^vourite tree, revelling in all the bloom and bright- 
ness about me, and feeling every sense of hope and 
enjoyment quickened by this most beautiful season 
of Spring, when my meditations were interrupted 
by the unexpected appearance of my barber at the 
end of the walk, who I immediately saw was com- 
ing towards me . with a hasty step that betokened 
something remarkable. 

My barber is at all times a very brisk, bustling, 
active little man — for he is, as it were, chubby all 
over, without being stout or unwieldy — but yester- 
day his alacrity was so very uncommon that it 
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quite took mt by surprise. Nor could I fail to ob- 
serve when he ccme up to me that his grey eyes 
were twinkling in a most extraordinary manner, 
that his little red nose was in an unusual glow, that 
every line in his round bright face was twisted and 
curved into an expression of pleased surprise, and 
that his whole countenance was radiant with glee. 
I was still more surprised to see my housekeeper, 
who usually preserves a very staid air and stands 
somewhat upon her dignity, peeping round the 
hedge at the bottom of the walk, and exchanging 
nods and smiles with the barber, who twice or 
thrice looked over his shoulder for that purpose. I 
could conceive no announcement to which these 
appearances could be the prelude, unless it were 
that they had married each other that morning. 

I was, consequently, a little disappointed when 
it only came out that there was a gentleman in the 
house who wished to speak with me. 

** And who is it ? " said I. 

The barber, with his face screwed up still 
tighter than before, replied that the gentleman 
would not send his name, but wished to see me. I 
pondered fer a moment, wondering who this visitor 
might be, and I remarked that he embraced the 
opportunity of exchanging another nod with the 
housekeeper, who still lingered in the distance. 

"Well!" said I, "bid the gendeman come 
here." 

This seemed to be the consummation of the 
barber's hopes, for he turned sharp round, and 
actually ran away. 

Now, my sight is not very good at a distance, 
and therefore when the gentleman first appeared in 
the walk, I was not quite clear whether he was a 
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stranger to me or otherwise. He was an elderly 
gentleman, btxt came tripping along in the pleasantest 
manner conceivable, avoiding the garden-roller and 
the borders of the beds with inimitable dexterity, 
picking his way among the flower-pots, and smiling 
with unspeakable good-humour. Be^re he was 
halfway up the walk he began to salute me ; then' 
J thought I kneW him ; but when he came towards 
me with his hat in his hand, the sun shining on his 
bald head, his bland face, his bright spectacles, his 
fawn-coloured tights, and his black gaiters — then 
my htart warmed towards him, and I ^It quite 
certaiii that it was Mr. Pickwick. 

" My dear Sir," said that gentleman as I rose to 
receive him, **pray be seated. Pray sit down. 
Now, do not stand on my account. I must insist 
upon it, really." With these words Mr. Pickwick 
gently pressed me down into my seat, and taking 
my hand in his, shook it again and again with a 
warmth of manner perfectly irresistible. I en- 
deavoured to express in my welcome something of 
that heartiness and pleasure which the sight of him 
awakened and' made him sit down beside me. All 
this time he kept alternately releasing my hand and 
grasping it again, and surveying me through his 
spectacles with such a beaming countenance as I 
never beheld. 

*' You knew me directly ! ** said Mr. Kckwick. 
*« What a pleasure it is to think that you knew me 
directly ! " 

I remarked that I had read his adventures very 
often, and that his features were quite familiar to 
me from the published portraits. As I thought it a 
good opportunity of adverting to the drcumstance, 
I condoled with him upon the various libels on his 
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chartcter which had found their way into print. 
Mn Pickwick shook his head and ^ a moment 
looked very indignant, but smiling again directly^ 
added that no doubt . I was acquainted with 
Cervantes' introduction to the second part of Don 
Quixote, and that it fully expressed his sentiments 
on the subject. 

"But now," said Mr. Pickwick^ "don't you 
wonder how I found you out ? " 

"I will never wonder, and with your good 
leave, never know/' said I, smiling in my turn. 
" It is enough for me that you give me this gratifi- 
cation. I have not the least desire that you should 
tell me by what means I have obtained it." 

** You arc very kind," return^ . Mr. Pickwick, 
shaking roe by the hand again, ** you are so exactly 
what I expected ! But for what particular purpose 
do you thuik I have sought you out, xay dear Sir? 
Now, what do you think I have come for ? " . 

Mr. Pickwick put this question as though he 
were persuaded that it was morally impossible that 
I could by any means divine the deep purpose of 
his visit, and that it must be hidden from all human 
ken. Therefore, although I was rejoiced to think 
that I anticipated his drift, I feigned to be quite 
ignorant of it, and after a brief consideration shook 
my head despairingly. 

"What should you say," said Mr. Pickwick, 
laying the forefinger of his left hand upon my coat- 
sleeve, and looking at me with his head thrown 
back, and a little on pne side, " what should you 
say if I confessed that after reading your account of 
yourself and your little society, I had. come here, a 
humble candidate for one of those empty chairs ? " 

"I should say," I returned, *-' that 1 know of 
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oaly^ one circumBtance which could still furtH^ en- 
dear that little society to me, and that would be the 
associating with it toy old fiiend — for you must let 
me call you so— my old fiiend, Mr. Pickwic^k." 

As I made him this answer, every feature of 
Mr. Pickwick's face fused itself into one all-per- 
vading expression of delight. After shaking me 
heardly by both hands at once, he patted me gently 
on thfc back, and then — ^I well understood why — 
coloured up to the eyes, and hoped with great 
earnestness of manner that he had not hurt me. 

If he had, I would have been content that he 
should have repeated the offence a hundred dmes 
I'ath^r than suppose so ; but as he had not, I had 
no dfficulty in changing the subject by making an 
inquiry which had been upon my lips twenty rimes 
already. 

"You have not told me," said I, "anything 
about Sam Weller/' 

"Oh! Sam,** replied Mr. Pickwick, "Is the 
same as ever. The same true, fidthflil fellow that 
he ever was. What should I tell you about Sam, 
my dear Sir, except that he is more indispenisable 
to my happiness and comfort every day of my 
Ufe?" 

" And Mr. Weller senior ? ** said I. 

"Old Mr. WcUcr," returned Mr. Pickwick, 
" is in no respect more altered than Sain, unless it 
be that he is a little more opinionated than he was 
formerly, and perhaps at dmes more talkarive. ' He 
spends a good deal of his time now in our neigh- 
bourhood, and has so constituted himself a part of 
my body-guard, that when* I ask permission for 
Sam to have a seat in your kitchen on Clock nights 
(supposing yoor three fiiends tliink me worthy to 



,y Google 



326 MASTER HUliPHRBY'S QUICK 

fill one of the ckalrs) I am t£nad I must often in- 
clude Mr. WcUer too." 

I very readily pledged myself to give both Sam 
and his fadier a free admission to my house at all 
hours and seasons^ and this point settled, we fell 
into a lengthy conversadon which was earned, on 
with as litde reserve on both sides as if we had 
been intimate friends from our yputh, and which 
conveyed to me the comfortable assurance that Mr. 
Pickwick's buoyancy of spirit, and indeed all his 
old cheerful characteristics, were wholly unimpaired. 
As he had spokep of the consent of my friends as 
being yet in abeyance, I repeatedly assured him 
that his proposal was certain to receive their most 
joyful sanction, and several times entreated that he 
would give me leave to introduce him to Jack Red- 
bum and Mr. Miles (who were near at hand) 
without further ceremony. 

To this proposal, however,. Mr. Pickwick's 
delicacy would by no means allow him to accede, 
for he urged that his eligibility must, be formally 
discussed, and that, undl this had been done, he 
cpuld not think of obtruding himself further. The 
utmost I cQuld obtain from h^m wm a promise that 
he would attend upon our next night of meeting, 
that I might have the pleasure of presenting him 
immediately on his electipn. 

Mr, Pickwick, having, with many blushes placed 
in my hanids a small r<>ll of paper, which he termed 
his '' qualification," put a great many quesdons to 
me touching my friends and particularly Jack Red- 
bum^ whom he repeatedly termed ** a fine fellow," 
an4 in whose &vour I could see he was strongly 
predisposed. When J had satisfied him on. these 
ppinu, I took him up into my roonn.that he .might 
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make acquaintance with the old chamber which i$ 
our place of meeting. 

** And this>" said Mr» Pickwick, stopping short, 
'« is the Clock ! Dear me ! And this is r^y the 
old clock!" 

I thought he would never have come away from 
it. After advancing towards it soiilyi and laying 
his hand upon it with as much reject and as many 
smiling looks as if it were alive, he set jbdmself to 
conuder it in every possible direction, now mount* 
ing on a chair to look at the top» now going dowik 
upon his knees to examine the bottom, now survey* 
ing the sides with his spectacles almost touching 
the case, and npw trying to peep between it and 
the wall to get a slight view of the back. Then 
he would retire a pace or two and look up at the 
dial to see it go, and then draw near again and 
stand with his head on one side to hear it tick : 
never ^ling to glance towards me at intervals of a 
few seconds each, and nod his head with such com* 
placent gratiUcation as I am qmte lanable to de- 
scribe. His admiration was not confiiled to the 
clock either, but extended itself to every article in 
the room ; and really, when he had gone through 
them every one, and at last sat himself down in all 
the six chairs, one after another, to try how they 
felt, I never saw such a picture pf good-humour 
and happiness as he presented, from the top pf bis 
shining head down to the very last button of his 
gaiters. 

I should have been well pleased, and should 
have had the utmost enjoyment; of his company, if 
he had remained with me all day, but my favourite^ 
striking the hour, reminded him that he must take 
his leave. I could not forbear telling him once 
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more how glad he had made me, and we shook 
hands all the way down-stairs. 

We had no sooner arrived m the hall than my 
housekeeiper, gliding out of her little room (she had 
changed her gown and cap, I observed) greeted 
Mr. Pickwick with her best smile and curtsey ; 
and the barber, feigning to be accidentally passing 
on his way out, made him a vast number of bows. 
When the housekeeper curtseyed, Mr. Pickwick 
bowed with 'the utmost politeness, and when he 
bowed, the housekeeper cUrtseyed again ; between 
the housekeeper and the barber, I should say that 
Mr. Pickwick faced about and bowed with undi- 
minished affkbflity fifty times at least. 

I saw him to the door ; an omnibus was at the 
moment passing the comer of thd lane, which Mr. 
Pickwick hailed and ran after v^th -extraordinary 
nimbleness. When he had got about half way he 
tutned his head, and seeing that I was still looking 
•ftcr him and that I waved my hand, stopped, evi- 
dently irresohite whether to come back and shake 
hands again, or to go on. The man behind the 
omnibus shouted, and Mr. I^ckwick ran a little 
way towards him : then he looked round at me, 
and ran a little way back again. Then there was 
another shout, and he turned round once more and 
ran the other way. After several of these vibra- 
tions, the man settled the question by taking Mr. 
Pickwick by the arm and putting him into the 
carriage ; but his last acdon was to let down the 
window and wave his hat to me as it drove off, 

I lost no time in opemng the parcel he had left 
with me. The following were its contents : 
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MR. PICKWICK'S TALE. 

A good many years have passed away nnce old 
John Podgers lived in the town of Windsor, where 
he was bom, and where in course of time he came 
to be comfortably and snugly buried. You may 
be sure that in the time of King James the First, 
Windsor was a very quaint queer old town, and 
you may take it upon my authority that John 
Podgers was a very quaint queer old ifellow ; con* 
sequently he and Windsor fitted each other to a 
nicety, and seldom parted company even fat half a 
day. 

John Podgers was broad, sturdy, Dutch-built, 
short, and a very hard eater, as men of his figure 
often are. Being a hard sleeper likewise, he di- 
vided his time pretty equally between these two 
recreations, always fiilling asleep when he had done 
eating, and always taking another turn at the 
trencher when he had done sleeping, by which 
means he grew more corpulent and more drowsy 
every day of his life* Indeed it used to be cur- 
rently reported that when he sauntered up and 
down the sunny side of the street before dinner 
(as he never failed to do in fiur weather) he en-^ 
joyed his soundest nap; but many people held 
this to be a fiction, as he had several times been 
seen to look after fat oxen on market-days, and had 
even been heard by persons of good credit and rep- 
utation to chuckle at the sight, and say to himself 
with great glee, '* Live beef, live beef! " It was 
upon this evidence that the wisest people in Wind- 
sor (beginning with the lo^al authoritite of course) 
held that John Podgers was a man of strong sound 
sense — ^not what is called smart, perhaps, and it 
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might be of a rather lazy and apoplectic turn, but 
still a man of solid parts, and one who meant much 
more than he cared to show. This impression viru 
confirmed by a very dignified way he had of shaking 
his head and imparting at the same time a pendu- 
lous modon to his double chin ; in short he passed 
for one of those people who being plunged into the 
Thames would make no vain efforts to set it afire, 
but would straightway flop down to the bottom 
with a deal of gravity and be highly respected in 
consequence by all good men. 

Being well to do in the world, and a peaceful 
widower — shaving a great appedte, which, as he 
could a^rd to gradfy it, was a luxury and no in- 
convenience, and a power of going to sleep, ^^hich, 
as he had no occasion to keep awake, was a most 
enviable faculty — ^you will readily suppose that 
John Podgers was a happy man. But appearances 
are often decepdve when they least seem so, and 
the truth is that, notwithstanding his extreme sleek- 
ness, he was rendered uneasy in his mind and ex- 
ceedingly uncomfortable by a constant apprehension 
that beset him night and day. 

You know very well that in those times there 
flourished divers evil old women who under the 
name of Witches spread great disorder through the 
land, and inflicted various dismal tortures upon 
Chrisdan men : sacking pins and needles into them 
when they least expected it, and causing them to 
walk in the air with their feet upwards, to the great 
terror of their wives and families, who were natur- 
ally very much disconcerted when the master of 
the house unexpectedly came home, knockmg at 
the door with his heels and combing his hair on 
the scraper* These were their commonest pranks. 
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but they every day played others^ of which none 
were less objectiontble and many were much more 
BO, being improper besides ; the result was that 
vengeance was denounced against all old women, 
with whom even the King himself had no sympathy 
(as he certainly ought to have had), for with his 
own most Gracious hand he penned a most Gra- 
cious consignment of them to everlasting wrath, 
and devised most Gracious means for their confu-r 
sion and slaughter, in virtue whereof scarcely a day 
passed but one witch at the least was most gra-* 
ciously hanged, drowned, or roasted in some part 
of his dominions. Still the press teemed yrixh 
strange and terrible news from the North or the 
South or the East or the West, relative to witches 
and their unhappy vicdms in some comer of the 
country, and the Public's hair stood on end to that 
degree that it lifted its hat off its head, and made 
its &ce pale with terror. 

You may believe that the little town of Windsor 
did not escape the general contagion. The inhab* 
itants boiled a witch on the Kmg's birthday and 
sent a bottle of the broth to court, with a dudful 
address expressive of their loyalty. The King, 
being rather frightened by the present, piously be- 
stowed it upon the Archbishop of Canterbury, and 
returned an answer to the address, wherein he gave 
them goldeii rules for discovering witches and laid 
great stress upon certain protecting charms, and 
especially horseshoes. Immediately the townspeo* 
pie went to work nailing up horseshoes over every 
door, and . so many anxious parents apprenticed 
their children to Axtitn, to keep them out of 
harm's way, that it became quite a genteel trade 
and flourished exceedingly. 
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In the midst of all this bustle John Podgers ate 
and slept as nsual^ but shook his head a great deal 
oftener than was his custom^ and was observed to 
look at the oxen less, and at the old women more. 
He had a little shelf pat up in his sitting-room, 
whereon was displayed in a row which grew longer 
every week all the witchcraft literature of the time ; 
he grew learned in charms and exorcisms, hinted 
at certain questionable females on broomsticks 
whom he had seen from his chamber window, rid- 
ing in the air at night, and was in constant terror 
of being bewitched. At length, from perpetually 
dwelling upon this one idea which being alone in 
his head had it all its own way, the fear of witches 
became the single passion of his life. He, who up 
to that time had never known what it was to 
dream, began to have visions of witches whenever 
he fell asleep; waking, they were incessantly pres- 
ent to his imagination likewise; and, sleeping or 
waking, he had not a ntioment's peace. He began 
to set witch-traps in the highway, and was often 
seen lying in wait round the comer for hours to- 
gether, to watch their effect. These engines were 
of simple construction, usually consisting of two 
straws disposed in the form of a cross, or a pi^ce 6f a 
Bible-cover with a pinch of salt upon it ; but they 
were infallible, and if an old woman chanced to 
stumble over them (as not unfrequently happened, 
the chosen spot being a broken and stony place), 
John started from a doze, pounced out upon her, 
and hung round her neck till assistance arrived, when 
she vtras immediately carried away and drowned. 
By dint of constantly inveigling old lacfies and dis- 
posing of them in this summary manner, he ac- 
quired the reputation of a great public character ; 
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aiid as he received no Imrm in these pursuits be^ 
yond a scratched lace or so^ he came in the course 
of time to 1^ considered witch«*proof. 

There was but one person who entertained the 
least doubt of John Podger's gifts, and that person 
was his own nephew, a wild roving young fellow 
of twenty who had been brought up in his uncle's 
house and lived there still — that is to say, when he 
was at hpmc, which was not as often as it might 
have been. As he was an apt scholar, it was he 
who read aloud evoy firesh piece of strange and 
terrible intelligence that John Podgers bought ; and 
this he always did of an evening in the little porch 
in front of the house, rotmd which the neighbours 
would flock in crowds to hear the direful news — 
for people like to be frightened, and when they 
can be frightened for nothing and at another man's 
expense, they like it all the better. 

One fine midsummer evening, a group of perso;as 
were gathered in this place listening intently to 
Will Marks (that . was the nephew's name), as 
with his cap very much on one side, his arm coiled 
alyly routod the waist of a pretty girl who sat beside 
bim, and his face screwed mto a comical expression 
intended to represent extreme gravity, he read — 
with Heaven knows how many embellishments of 
his own — a dismal account of a gentleman down 
in Northamptonshire under the influence of witch- 
craft and taken forcible possession of by the Devil, 
who was playing his very self with him. John 
Podgers, in a high sugar-loaf hat and short cloak, 
filled the opposite, seat, and surveyed the auditory 
with a look of mingled pride and horror very edify- 
ing to see ; while the hearers, with their heads 
thrust fbrwarfl and their n^puths open, listened and 
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trembled, $nd hoped there wm t great deal more 
to come« Sometimes Win stopped for tn instant 
to look round upon his eager audience, and then, 
with a more comical expression of hce than before 
and a settling of himself comfortably, which in- 
cluded a squeeze of the young lady before men- 
tioned, he launched into some new wonder surpass- 
ing all the others.- 

The setting sun shed his last golden rays upon 
this litde party, who, absorbed in thdr present 
occupadon, took no heed of the approach of night 
or the glory in which the day went down, when 
the sound of a horse approaching at a good round 
trot, invading the silence of the hour, caused the 
reader to made a sudden stop and the listeners to 
raise their heads in wonder. Nor was thtir won- 
der diminished when a horseman dashed up to the 
porch, and abruptly checking his steed, inquired 
where one John Podgers dwelt. 

" Here ! " cried a dozen voices, while a dozen 
hands pointed out sturdy John, still basking in the 
terrors of the pamphlet. 

The rider, giving his bridle to one of those who 
surrounded him, dismounted and approached John, 
hat in hand, but with great haste. 

*« Whence come ye ? " said John. 
»< From Kingston, Master." 

«' And wherefore ? " 

•« On most pressing business.'* 

"Of what nature?" 

** Witchcraft." 

Witchcraft ! Everybody looked aghast at the 
breathless messenger, and the breathless messenger 
looked equally aghast at everybody — except Will 
Marks who, finding himself unobserved, not only 
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squeezed the young lady agtin, but kissed her twice. 
Surely he must have been bewitched himself, or 
he never could have done it — and the young lady 
too, or she never would have let him. 

" Witchcraft ? " cried Will, drowning the sound 
of his last kiss, which was rather a loud one. 

The messenger turned towards him, and with a 
fi-own repeated the word more solemnly than be- 
fore ; then told his errand, which was, in brief, 
that the people of Kingston had been greatly terri* 
lied for some nights past by hideous revels, held by 
witches beneath the gibbet within a mile of the 
town, and related and deposed to by chance way- 
foers who had passed within ear-shot of the spot — 
that the sound of their voices in their wild orgies 
had been plainly heard by many persons — that 
three old women laboured under strong suspicion, 
and that precedents had been consulted and solemn 
council had, and it was found that to idendfy the 
hags some single person must watch upon the spot 
alone — ^that no single person had the courage to 
per£)rm the task — and that he had been despatched 
express to solidt John Podgers to undertake it that 
very night, as being a man of great renown, who bore 
a charmed life, and was proof against unholy spells. 

John received this communicadon with much 
composure, and said in a few words, that it would 
have afforded him inexpressible pleasure to do the 
Kingston people so slight a service, if it were not 
for his unfortunate propensity to &11 asleep, which 
no man regretted more than himself upon the pres- 
ent occasion, but which quite settled the quesdon. 
Nevertheless, he said, there was a gendeman pres- 
ent (and here he looked very hard at a tall farrier) 
who, having been engaged all his life in the manu- 
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facture of horseshoes, must be quke invuhierable 
to the power of witches, and who^ he had no 
doubt, from his known reputation for bravery and 
good-nature, would readily accept the commusion. 
The &rrier politely thanked him for his good opn- 
ion, which it would always be his study to deserve, 
but added that with regard to the present little mat- 
ter he couldn't think of it on any account, as his de- 
parting on such an errand would certainly occasion 
the instant death of his .wife, to whom, as they all 
knew, he was tenderly atuched. Now, so hi 
from this circumstance being notorious, everybody 
had suspected the reverse, as the farrier was in the 
habit of beating his lady rather more than tender 
husbands usually do ; all the married men present, 
however, applauded his resolution with great vehe- 
mence, and one and all declared that they would 
stop at home and die if needful (which happily it 
was not) in defence of their lawful partners. 

This burst of enthusiasm over, they began to 
look as by one consent toward Will Marks, who 
with his cap more on one side than ever, sat watch- 
ing the proceedings with extraordinary unconcern. 
He had never been heard openly to express his 
disbelief in witches, but had often cut such jokes at 
their expense as left it to be inferred ; publicly 
stating on several occasions that he considered a 
broomstick an inconvenient charger and one espe- 
cially unsuited to the dignity of the female character, 
and indulging in other £'ee remarks of the same 
tendency, to the great amusement of his wild com- 
panions. 

As they looked at Will they began to whisper 
and murmur among themselves, and at length one 
man cried, " Why don't you ask WUl Marks ? '* 
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A^ tbb. \y«8 wlwt evtryhbdy Had beeii tluDkiog 
of, tiicy all took up the wordy and cried at concert^ 
« Ah. ! . why doa't you ask Will ? " , 

**iftf don't c^e/' said. tbcianicn 

** Not he," added another voice in the crowd.' 

«< He don't believe iik it, you know^" sneered a 
little maa with a ydlow face end a taunting nose 
and :c)iiii« which he thrust Out. from under the'ium 
of a long; man bc&re hini; ; * f 

'^ Besides/', sttid a red-faced gentleman with a 
gruf voice» ^. he's a single 'man«." ' 

** That's the 'po^i'^^aid theiarriec; and all the 
roanicd men: munnuredy ah I that was it, and they 
only wished they were single thcsnaelves ; they 
would show Jkdm what spirit was^ very soon. :> ' 

The messenger looked towards Will Marks be-t 
seechingly. * 

'^It will be a wet night, fiiend, asd my grey 
nag is tired after yesterday's work '-** 

Here there waA a general dtter. ' • 

'< Bttt>" resumed Will, looking about him with a 
smile, *'if nobody elise puts in a better claim to go 
for the credit of the town, I anl your man, and I 
would be if I had to go afoot. In iirc. miuutes I 
shall be in the saddle, unless I am depriving any 
worthy gjetitleman here of the honour of the ad- 
venture, which I wouldn't do for the world." 

But here arose a double difficulty, for not only 
did John Podgers combat: the resolution with all the 
words he had, which were not many, but the 
young lady combated it too with all the tears she 
had, which were very many indeed. Will, how«^ 
ever, being inflexible, parried his. uncle's objecdons 
with 'a joke, apd coaxed th^ 3rottng lady into a 
smile in three short whispers. As it was plain that 

II. V 
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lie' woaid go' and' set his. mind upon it> Joka Podg- 
cn offered him a few first-rate charms out of his 
own pocket, which he dutifolly dedined to accept ; 
and the young lady gave him a kiss, which he also 
returned. 

** You see what a rare thing it is to be married," 
said Will, ** and how careful and considertte all 
these husbands are. There's liot a man among 
them but his heart is leaping to forestall me in this 
adventure, and yet a stn»ig sense of duty keeps 
him back. The husbands in this one little town are 
a pattern to the world, and so must the wives be too, 
for that matter, or they could never boast half the 
influence they have ! " 

Waidng for no reply to this sarcasm, he snapped 
his fingers and withdrew into the house, and thence 
into the stable, while some busied themselves in re- 
freshing the messenger, and others in baiting his 
steed. In less than the specified dme he returned 
by another way, with a good cloak hanging over 
his arm, a good sword girded by his tide, and lead- 
ing his good horse caparisoned for the journey. 

" Now," said Will, leaping into the saddle at a 
bound, " up and away. Upon your mettle, friend, 
and push on. Good night ! " 

He kissed his hand to the girl, nodded to his 
drowsy uncle, waved his cap to the rest — and off 
they flew pell-mell, as if all the witches in Eng- 
land were in their horses* legs. They were out of 
sight in a minute. 

The men who were left behind shook their 
heads doubtfully, stroked their chins, and shook 
their heads again. The farrier said that certainly 
Will Marks was a good horseman, nobody should 
ever say he denied that : biir he was rash, very 
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rash, snd thisi^^wfts no telling what the end of it 
might be ; what did he go for, that was what he 
wanted to know ? He wished the young fellow 
no harm, but why did he go ? Everybody echoed 
these words, and shook their heads again, having 
done which they wished John Podgcrs good night, 
and straggled home to bed.' 

The Kingston people were in their fost sleep 
when Will Marks and his conductor rode through 
the town and up to the door of a house where 
sundry grave functionaries were assembled, anx- 
iously expecting the arrival of the renowned Podg- 
crs. They were a little disappointed to find a gay 
young man in his place ; but they put the best face 
upon the matter, and gave him full insthictions how 
he was to conceal himself behind the gibbet, and 
watch and listen to the witchies, and how at a cer*^ 
tain dtne he wts to burst forth and cut and slash 
among them vigoifously, so that the suspected 
parties might be found bleeding in their beds next 
day, and thoroughly confounded. They gave him 
a great quandty of wholesome advice besides, and 
— which wals more to the purpose with Will — a 
good supper. All these things being done, and 
midnight nearly come, they sallied forth to show 
him the spot where he was to keep his dreary 
vigil. 

The night was by this dme dark and threaten- 
ing. There was a rumbling of distant thunder, 
and a low sighing of vdnd among the trees, which 
was very dismal. The potentates of the town 
kept so uncommonly close to Will that they trod 
upon his toes, or stumbled against his ankles, or 
nearly tripped up his heels at every step he took, 
and besides these annoyances their teeth chattered 
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so witt^ &ar» that he seemed to be accompanipd by 

a 4^rge of castanets. 

At last they mad^ a halt. at the. opeping of a 
lonely desolate space, and« pointing to a black ob- 
ject at some distance^ asked Will if he saw that, 
yonder, 
' •* Yes," he repUed. "What then?" 

Informbg him abruptly that it was the gibbet 
where he was to wat^h, they wished him good 
night in an. e^ctremely friendjy manner, and ran 
back as fast as their, feet would carry them. 

Will walked boldly, to the gibbet and» glancing 
upwip'd when he came under it, saw — ^rertainly 
with 8atisfacdon--7that it was empty> s^nd that noth- 
ia,g dangled from; the top but somcf iron chains, 
which swung mournfully to ajnd &o as they were 
moved by the breeze. After a carefi^l survey of 
every quarter, he d^terniined to take his station 
with hifrface to wards, the town; both because that 
vv<>uld pla^e him with his back to the wind, and 
because, if any trick or surprise were attempted, it 
would probably come from that, direction in . the 
first instance. Havbg taken th^^e, precautions, he 
wrapped his cloak about him 9.0 that it left the 
handle of his sword free, and ready to his hand, 
and leaning against the gallows-tree, with his cap 
not quite so much on one side as it had been be- 
fore,, took up his position for the night. 

SECOND CHAPTER OF MR. PICKWICK's TA|.B* 

We left Will Marks leaning under the gibbet 
with his face towards the town, scanning the dis- 
tance with a keep, eye which fought to pierce the 
darkness and catch the earliest glimpse of iany per- 
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ion 6r penons that xnight flf>proach towards him. 
But all was ^uiet, and, save the howling of th^ 
wind as k swept adxMs the h^ath iii gusts^ and the 
creaidDg of the chains that dangled above his head, 
there was no Bound to break the c sailed stillness of 
the night» After half an hoor or so tM$ monoton;^ 
became more disconcerting to Will' tkaii the most 
furious uproar would have been, and he heartily 
wished for some one antagonist with whom he 
might have a fair stand^np fight, if it were only to 
warm himself. • 

Truth to tell, it was a bitter wind 'lUid seemed 
to blow to the very heart of a man whose blood, 
heated l»it now with rapid riding, was the more 
sensidve to the chilling blast. Will was a daring 
fellow and cared not a jot, for hard knocks of sharp 
blades ; but he could hot persuade himself vo move 
or walk about^ having just that vftgue expectati6n 
of a sudden assault wHch made ic^ a' comfortable 
thing to have something at his back, even thdugh 
that something were a gaHows^ree. He had no 
great faith in the superstidons of the age ; still 
such of them as occurred to him did not serve to 
lighten the time or'to render his situation the more 
endurable; He remembered how witches v^ere 
said to repair at that ghostly hour to churchyard! 
and gibbets and such-like dismal spots, to nluck the 
bleeding mandrake or scrape the flesh m>m dead 
men's bones as choice ingredients for their spells ; 
how, stealing by night to lonely places, they dug 
graves with their finger-nails or anointed them- 
selves before riding in the air, with a deHcate po- 
matum made of the fat of infants newly boiled ^ 
These, and many other fkbled practices of a no 
less agreeable nature, and alhhaving some 'reference 
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to the circumstances in which he was placed, 
passed and repassed in. quick succession through 
the mind of Will Marks, and adding a shadowy 
dread to that distrust and watchfulness which hu 
situation inspired, rendered it upon the. whole suffi- 
ciently uncomfortable. As he . had foreseen too, 
the rain began to descend heavily, and driving be- 
fore the wind in a thick mist obscured even those 
few objects which the darkness of the night had 
before impi^&ctly. rbvealed. 

"Look!" shrieked a voice. "Great Heaven, 
it has Mien down and stands erect as if it lived ! " 

The speaker was close behind him — ^the voice 
was almost at hia «ar. Will threw off his cloak, 
drew his. sword, and darting swiftly round, seized 
a woman by the wrist, who, recoiling from him 
with a dreadful shriek, fell struggling upon her 
knees. Another woman clad like her whom he 
had grasped, in mourning, garments, stood rooted 
to the spot on which they were, gaadng upon his 
hce with wild and glaring eyes that quite appalled 
him. 

" Say," cried Will, ^hen they had confronted 
each other thus for some time, '* what are ye ? " 

"Say what are yon,** returned the woman, 
" who trouble even this obscene resdng-place of 
the dead, and strip t^e gibbet of its honoured bur- 
den ? Where is the body ? " 

He looked in wonder and affright from the 
woman who quesdtmed him to the other whose 
arm he clutched. 

" Where is the body ? " repeated his questioner 
more firmly than before. " You wear no livery 
which marks you for the hireling of the Govern- 
ment* You are no friend to us, or I should rec- 
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ogme jovk, for the fneifdl of feuch .as vrt are few 
in number. What are you then^ and where^c 
«re you hero?" 

" I am no foe to the dbtressed and helpless/' 
said Will. "Are ,y<? amoiig that number? ye 
should be by your looks." 

«« Wc are ! " was th<. answer. 

'* It is ye whp have been wailing and weeping 
here undqr cover of the night ? " said Wjll. . . 

"It is," replied th$ woman sternly ; and point;- 
ing, as she spoke, tei^ards. her cbmpanion^ *' she 
mourns a • husband> an4 I. a brother. Even the 
bloody law that wr^akff its vejageance on the . dead 
does not make that a cri^ie, ai^i if it did 'twould 
be alike to xa who are past its fear or &vour." 

Will glanced at the two femaks, and could 
barely discern that the one whom he addressed was 
much the elder, and, that th« other was young and 
of a slight £gure. Both werio deadly pale* their 
garmenu wet and worn, their hair dishevelled and 
streaming in the wind, themselves bowed down 
with grief and misery; thdr whole appearance 
most dejected, wretched, and forlorn. A sight so 
different fi-om any he had expected to encounter 
touched him to the quicks and all idea of anything 
but their pitiable condition vanished before it. 

'^I am a rough, blunt yeonum," said Will. 
•* Why I came here is told in a word ; you have 
been overheard at a distance in the silence of the 
night, and I have undertaken a watch lor hags or 
spirits. I came here expecting an adventure and 
prepared to go through with any. If there, be 
aught that I pan do to help or aid you, name it^ 
and on the faith of. a xt^ka who can be secret and 
trusty I will stand by you to. the death." 
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" Mow amti tbi9 gibbet to be empty ? " asked 
the elder female. 

" I swear to you/* replied Will, i^' that I know 
as Httle as yourself. Bot this I know^ that when I 
came here an hour ago or tto^ it was as it is now ; 
and if, as I gather from your qUestioQ, it was not 
so last night, sure I am that it has been secretly 
disttffbttd without the knowledge of the folks in 
yonder town. Bethink you, therefore, whether 
you have no fiiends in league with you or with him 
on whom tt^ law has done its worst, by whom 
these sad remain^ have been removed for burial/' 

The women spoke together, and Will retired a 
pace' or two while . they conversed apart. He 
could hear them sob and moan, and saw that they 
wrung their hands* in fi'uitless agony. He cbuld 
make out little that they said, bnt between whiles 
he- gathered enough to assure him that his sugges- 
tion was not yety wide of the mark, and that they 
fiot only suspected by whom the body had been 
removed, but also whither- it had been conveyed. 
When they had beeb m cohveiisadon a long time, 
they turned toi/^hEU-ds hkn once mfore. This dme the 
younger female spoke. 

•* You have offered us your help ? ^* 

"T.have.?* 
. « And given a pledge that you are still willing to 
redeem?" 

"Yes. So far as* I may, keeping- dl |^ot» and 
conspiracies at arm^B length.*^ ^ 

" Follow us, fiiend," 

Will, whose self-possession was now quite re- 
stored, needed no sec^d bidding, but with his 
drawn sword in his handy^nd his clOak so mufBed 
over his left arm as to serve for a kind of shield 
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l^idioift ofering any impediment to its ike action, 
suffered them to lead the way. Through mud and 
mire and wind and rain^ they walked in silence a 
full mile. At length they tunied into a daric lane, 
where, suddenly • starting out from 'tcncath some 
trees where he had taken shelter, a man appeared, 
having in his charge three saddled horses. One of 
these (his own apparently), in obedience to a 
whisper tJ-ohi the women, he consigned to Will, 
who seeing that they motmted, mounted illso. 
Then without a word spoken they rode on to^ 
gether, leaving the attendant behind. 

They made no htik nor slackened then- pa<fe 
•isntil they arrived near Putneyi At a large wooden 
house which stood apart from any other they 
flighted, and giving then- horses to one Who was 
already waidng, 'passed in by a side do6r, and so 
up -some narrow creaking stairs into a small panelled 
chamber, where Will was left albnie. He had toot 
•been here very long, when the door was softly 
opened, and there entered to him a cavahcr whose 
face was concealed beneath a black mask. 

Will stood upon his guard, and scrutinised this 
figure from head to foot. • The form Was that of a 
nllm pretty far advanced in life, but of a firm and 
stAtely carriage. His dress was of a rich and costly 
kind, %ut so soiled -'and disolrdered that it was 
scarcely to be recognised for one of those gorgeous 
suits whieh the expensive taste and fashion of the 
dme prescribed for men of any rank or station. 
He was booted and spurred, and bore about him 
even as many tokens of the state of the roads as 
Will himself. All this he noted, while the eyes 
behind the mask regarded him with equal attention. 
The survey over, the cavalier broke silence. 
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** Thotf'rt foiing and bold» aad w&oUtt be ikher 
than thou art ? " 

»* The two foit I am," rcttirncd Will, •• The 
last I have scarcely thought of. But be it so* Say 
that I would be i:icher .than I am ; what then ? " 

" The way lies before thee now/' replied the 
Mask. 

*< Show it me." 

** First let me inform thee, that thou wert brought 
here to-night lest thou shouldst too soon have told 
thy tale to those who placed thee on the wat^h*" 

*'I thought as much when I followed^'* said 
Will. " But I am no.blab, not I." 

**Good>" returned the Mask* <'Now listen. 
He who was to have executed the eaterpnse of 
burying that body which as thou hast suspected was 
taken down to-night, has left us in. our need." 

Will nodded, and thought within himself that if 
the Mask were to attempt to play any tricks^ the 
first eyelet-hole on the left-hand side of his doublet, 
counting £-om the buttons up the front, would be a 
very good place in which to pink him neatly. 

" Thou art here, and the emergency is desperate. 
I propose his task to thee. Convey the body (now 
coffined in this house) by means that I shall show, 
to the church of St. Dunstan in London to-morrow 
night, and thy service shall be richly paid. Thou'rt 
about to ask whose corpse it is. Seek not to know. 
I warn thee^ seek not to know. Felons hang in 
chains on every moor and heath. Believe, as others 
do, that this was one, and ask no further. The 
murders of state policy, its victims or avengers, had 
best remain unknown to such as thee." 

." The mystery of this service," said Will, «« be- 
speaks its danger. What is the reward ? " 
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** One hundred goldf& inikje|«" f«^ed t)ie c«y« 
alicr. " The danger to one who cvopot.be ledign 
nised as the friend of a fillea caase is not great, bol 
there is some hazard to be run; Decide, betw^een 
that and the rewt^rd/' 

"Whatif irefwe?"fiaidWiU. , . 

''Depart in peace, in God's ntfine;,'! nommed 
the Mask in a melancholy tone, ** and keep our se* 
cret, remennberbg that those who .broiught . thee 
here were crushed and stricken women, and that 
those who bade thee go free could hkr^ had. thy 
life wkh one word, and no man the wis^r." 

Men were readier to undertake despemtie adveii<? 
tures in those tjmes than they are now. In. this 
cas^C: ^P. temptation was^ great and the punishment 
even in case of detection was not likely to be veiy 
severe, as Will came, of a loyal stock, and his unck 
was in good repute, and a passable laie to account 
for his possession of the body and his ignorani:e of 
the identity might h& eas^y devised. The cavalier 
explained that a covered cart- had been pr^ared fbv 
the purpose; that the time of departure could be 
arranged so that he should reach London Bridge at 
dusk and proceed through the City after the .day 
had closed in ; that people should be ready at hU 
journey's end. to place the coffin in « vauk without 
a minute's delay ; that ofiidous inquirers in the 
streets would be easily repeUcd by the tale that he 
was canying for interment the corpse of oik who 
had died of the plague ; and in short showed him 
every reason why he should succeed and none why 
he should fail. After a time they were joined by 
another gentleman, nuisked like the.iirpt, who added 
new arguments to tho$e which hgd been ah-eady 
urged ; the wretched :wife tq^ lidded her tears and 
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pfayeni'tbdi^df calmer representations; and in the 
cad Will, ttib^ed by t^DiApassion and good-nature, 
by- a loi^e of the marvvllotis, by a mischievous an- 
ticipation of the terrbrs of the Kingston people 
when he should be missing nexl day, and finally by 
the prospect of gain, took upon himself the task, 
anddevbted^'fldl his energies to Its successful execu- 
tioni • '"' ' •' ' 

'The following night when it was quite dark^ the 
hollow echoes of did- London Bridge responded to 
the mnibfing'of the cart which cb^tained die ghastly 
load, the object of Will Marb's care. Sufficiently 
disguised to attract no attention by his garb. Will 
walked at the hose's head, as unconcerned as a 
man cbttld be whb was sensible that he had now 
arrived at the most dangerous part of his'undfertak- 
ing, but full of boldness and confidence. ' ' • 

It was now eight oVlock* After nine, none 
could walk the streets withbut danger of tfadr fives, 
and even at this hour, robbers and' murder were 
of no u^cimmon otcurrence. The shops upon 
tfee bridge were all closed ; the low wbbden arches 
thrown aciDss the way were like so many black 
pits, in every one of whith ill-fikvoured fellows 
lurked in knots of three or four ; iortie standing up- 
right agsonst' the wail; lying in wa!t; others skulk- 
ing in gateways, and tkhisting out their uncombed 
heads andscoWKng eyed'; bthers crossing and re- 
crossing, and'constantly jostling both horse and man 
to provoke a qtiairel ; others' stealing away and 
summoning their companions in a low whistle. 
Once, even in that short passage, there was the 
noise of seuffllng and the clash of swords behind 
him, but Willi Who kne\v' the City and its ways, 
kept straight otk and scarcely turned his head. 
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The stmts being unpayed, the: ram of tfaenigfat 
before had converted tbem into a perfect- quagmire, 
which. the sjilashiag water-spouts from the. gables, 
and the ifilth and offal cast from the. different houses,' 
awefled in. no small degree.. These odious matters 
being lefr t(x ptoefy in the close and heavy air, 
emitted an insupportable stBnch,it6 which every 
cdoriand passage poured frmh « contnbudan. of its 
Q\\m» . Many parts^'ercnof the main streets, with 
their projectmg stories tottering overhead and nearly 
shutting out the sky, were, more like huge, chimneyar 
than open ways. At the. comers of sonoe of these, 
great bon£res were burning to prevent infection 
from the plague, of which it was rumoured that 
son^e citizens had lately died; and few, who avail- 
ing themsehres of the light thus afforded paused for 
a moment to look around them^ would have l»e& 
di^osed to doubt the existence of the disease ^ or 
wonder at its dreadful visitadons. 

But h. was not in such, scenes as these, or .even 
in the .deep and miry road, that Will Marks found 
the :chief obstacles ' to* his . progress. There were 
Idtw ,and ravens Ceding in the streets (the only 
scavex^rs the City kept) who .scenting what he 
carried, followed the cart. or Buttered on its top and 
croaked their knowledge' of its burden, and their 
ravenous appetite for prey. There were distant 
fires where the poor wood and plaster tenements 
wasted fiercely, and whither crowds made their 
way clamouring eagerly for plunder, beating down 
all who came witlnn their reach, .and yelling Hke 
devils let loose* ; There were single-handed men 
flying from bands of ruffians^ who pursued, them 
with naked weapons, and hunted" them savagely^ 
there were drunken desperate robbers issiirngfrbm 
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tiieir. dcus and staggenng tlirougH the open streets 
where no msn dare mokst them ; there were viga- 
bond servitors returning fixjvn the Bear Garden, 
where had been good sport that day, draggjing after 
them thev torn and bleedmg dogs or leaving them 
to die and rot upon the road. Nothing was abroad 
but cruelty, violence^ and disorder. 

Man^ were the intemiptians which Will Marks 
encountered fit)m these stngglra:^ and many the 
narrow esciipes he made. Now some stout buUy 
would take, hiis seat upon the cart insisting to be 
driven to his own home, and now twaor three noen 
would dome down upon him together and demand 
that on peril of hu fife he showed them what he 
had inside; Then a party of the City Watch upon 
their rounds would draw across the road, and not 
satisfied with his tak, quesdon him closely and re- 
venge themselves by a little cuffing and hustling iR)r 
maltreatment sustained at other hands that night. 
All these assailants had to be rebutted, some by £ur 
words, some by foul, and some by blows. But 
Will' Marks was not the man to be. stopped or 
tamed back now he had penetrated so feu-, and 
though he got on slowly, still he made his way 
down Fleet Striset and readied the church at last. 

As he had been forewarned, all was in readiness. 
Directly he stopped, the cofEn was removed by 
four men who appeared so suddenly that they 
aeemed to have started Brom the eaith. A fifth 
mounted the cart, and scarcely allowing Will dme 
to snatch from it a little bundle containing such of 
his own clothes as he had thrown off on assuming 
his disguise, drove briskly away. Will never saw 
cart or man again* 
> He followed the body into the church, and it 
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was well he lost no time in d<»ng so, for the door 
was • immediately closed. There was no light in 
the building save that which came fiom a couple 
of torches borne by two men in cloaks who stood 
upon the brink of a vault. Each supported a 
female figure^ and all observed a profound silence. 

By this dim and sdemn glare, which made Will 
feel as though light itself were dead, and its tomb 
the dreary arches that frowned above, they placed 
the coffin in the vault, with uncovered heads, and 
closed it up. One c^ the torch-bearers thenturaed 
to Will and stretched forth his hand, in which was 
a purse of gold. Something toid him direcdy that 
those were the same eyes which he had seen be« 
neath the mask. 

''Take it," said the cavalier in a low voice, 
«< and be happy. Though these have been hasiy 
obsequies, and no priest has blessed the work, there 
will not be the less peace with thee hereafter, for 
havbg laid his bones beside those of his little 
chSdren. Keep thy own counsel, for thy sake no 
less than ours, and God be with thee ! '' 

*'The blessing of a widowed mother on thy 
head, good friend!" cried the vounger lady 
through her tears ; ''the blessing of^ one wiio has 
now no hope or rest but m this grave ! '* 

Will stood with the purse in his hand, and in« 
voluntarily made a gesture as though he would re- 
turn it, for though a thoughtless fellow he was of a 
frank and generous nature. But the two gentle- 
men exdngttishing their torches caddoned him to be 
gone, as their common safety would be endangered 
by a longer delay ; and at the same dme their re- 
treating footsteps sounded through the church. He 
turned, therefore, towards the point at which he 



,y Google 



3sr uiwrsR humphrsy's. .cz«qck: 

bad entered, and aeeiiig by a £unt gleam in the dis- 
tahcB' that the door Was agam partially open* 
gcc^Kd his w«y towards it and so passed into the 
street* 

• Meantime the., local authorities of Kingston had 
kept watch and ward all the previous night, &ncying 
evety now and- then that dismal shrieks were borne 
towards them on -the wind, and frequently winking 
do eatrh other and dravmg closer to the fire as they 
drank the heakh of the lonely sentinel, upon whom 
a dfsrical gentkman pnesent w^ especially severe 
by.reasoh of his l€^dty alid youthful folly. Two 
or three of the gratest in company, who were of a 
theological turn,' propounded to him the question 
whether such a character was not but poorly armed 
for sm^ combat with the Devil, and whether he 
himself would not have been a stronger opponent ; 
but the clerical gentlemaoi sharply reproving them 
fer their pcesumption in discussing such questions, 
clearly showed that a fitter champion than Will 
could. scarcely have been selected,- not only for that 
being a child of Satan he was the lesA likely to be 
aliUined -by the appearance, of his own father,* but 
because Satan himtelf would' be at his ease in such 
(Qompany, and would not scruple to \ddk up his 
heels to an extent which it was quite certain he 
would never venture before cleriaU eyes, under 
whose influence (as was notorious) he became quite 
^ tame and. milk-and-water character* 

But when next morning arrived and with it no 
Will Marks, and when a strong party repaiting to 
the spot, as a strong party ventured to do in l:»Y)ad 
day, found Will gone and the . gibbet, empty, 
friiitterA. grew serious incieed. The day passing 
•way and no news arriving, and the night gqing on 
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also without tny. intelligence^ the thing grew more 
tremendous stUl; in, abort the neighbourhood 
worked itself up to such a comfortahle pitch of 
mystery: an«t holror, that it ii a great question 
whether the general fbeling was not dne of excessiv^e 
disappointment wheikf on the second momqgt WiU 
Marks jretum^ 

However this may be» had: Will came in a very 
cool and collected state, and appeanbg not to 
trouble - himself much . about anybody esKzepc old 
John Podgera^.who, haviikg been sent for, was 
sitting in the Town HaU crying slowly and dozing 
between whiles. Having, emlmctd his uncle and 
assnitd him of his safety. Will moutited oH a uble 
and told his snory to the -crowd/ 

And surely they wenid have, been the most tin- 
reasonable crofwd that ever assembled together, if 
they had been in the least respect disappointed with 
the tale he told them; for besides describing the 
Witches- Dance to the minutest moidon of their 
legs, and per^xrming it in character on the table, 
with the assistance of a broomsdck, he related how 
they had carried off the body in a copper cauldron, 
and so: bsindtched him that he lost hu teases until 
he firadd himself. lying^ under a hedge at.lcM tea 
miles oSF whenee he had straightway returned aft 
they then beheld. The story, gained such universal 
applause that it soon a&erwards brought down ex- 
press from London the .great witch-finder o( the 
age, the Heaven<-bom Hopkins, who having ex- 
amined Will closely an several points,, ptonounced 
it the most extraordinary and die best accrodiAed 
witch story ever known, under which dtle it was 
published at the Three Bibles on London Bridge, 
ID small quarto, with a view of the cauldron from 
II. w 
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ftft <ftig^)ial dMwing; and a portrait of the clerical 
gentleman as he sat by the fire. 

On olie point' Will was particulirly carefiil : and 
that was to describe for the witches he had seen, 
three imposslbk old -females whose likenesses nerer 
were'Or will be. ^ Thus he stved the hfes of the 
suspected parties, and of all other old women who 
were dnigged befiire him' to be identified. 

This ck«iiinstance ooeasbned John Podgen 
much grief and sorrow, until happening one day to 
cast kis eyes upon his hoasekeeper, and observiDg 
her to be plainly aiifidted widb' rhdunadsm, he pro- 
cured h^r to be bmnt as an undoubted witch. For 
this service to the state he was iftimediately knighted, 
and became from that time 'Sir John Podgei^. 

Will Marks never gained any cine to the mystery 
in which he had be«i 'txt actor, nor did an^ in- 
scripdon in the church which he often visited after- 
Wards» nor any of the limited inquiries that he 
dared to makey yield him the least assistance. As 
he kept his ov^ secret, he was compelled to spend 
the gold discreeftly and sparingly. In course of 
time he married the' yonng kdy of whom I have 
already cold yon, whose maiden name is not re- 
^6rded, with whom he led a prosperous and happy 
life. Years and years after this adventure, it was 
his v^t to telMier upon a stormy nq^ht that it was 
a grtitt comlbrt to him to think that those bones, to 
whomsoever they might have once belonged, were 
-not bkttching in the troubled air, but were moulder- 
ing away with thedost of their own- kith and 
kindred in a quiet grave. 
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. FURTHER PARTICULARS OP MASTER 
HUMPHREY'S VISITOR. 

Bei^g yfery full o£ Mr. Pickivick's apj^lication and 
highly -pleased with the complimei^ he had paid 
xa^, it, will be readily lappos^d. that long before our 
next night of meeting I communicated .it to my 
three friends, who upaiHiQOusly voted his admission 
into our body. We all looked forward With aotab 
impatience to the occasion which would em'oll'him 
an^ong usy but I am greatly* mistaken if Jack Red'- 
burn and myself w^e AOt' by many degrees the 
most impatient pf. the party. 

At length the mght eame^ and ra- few tninutes 
after ten Mr. Pickwick's knock was hcird at the 
street-door. He was shown into a lowier .rooin, 
and- 1 directly took, my crooked «tick and went to 
accompany ium.up-^tairs^in order that he might be 
presented with all honour and forinallty. . : . - 

*f ;Mr.« Pickwick^'' said I^ on entering the room, 
f' I 9s^ rejoiced to^ee^ you-^rejoiced to believe that 
this, is but thq pp^pinf of a long series of visits to 
this house, and but; the beginning of a close, and 
lasting friendship." : ' • 

That gentleman made a suitable reply with, a 
cordiality :and frankness peculiarly his own; and 
glanced with a smile towards two persons behiod 
the door^ whom I had not at first observed, and 
whon^ I ipimediately recognised as Mr; &mUel 
Wellcr and his father. 

It was a warm evening,' but. the elder Mr. 
WcUer waa attired notb withstanding in a moia 
capacious great coat, and had his chin enveloped in 
a large speckled shawl». such. a| ^ usually worn by 
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stage coachmen on active service. He looked veiy 
rosy aiid very stout, eipecklty about the legs, 
which appctfed ito bavl; been compressed into his 
top-boots with some difficulty. His broad-brimmed 
hat he held under his left irm, and with the fore- 
finger of his right hand he touched his forehead a 
great many times, in aeknowle<^ment of my 
presence. 

" I am very glad to see you in such good health, 
Mr. Wellcr/' ssdd I. 

««Why, thaftkce Sir,^ returned Mr. Wcller, 
'* the axle an*t broke yfct* We keeps up a steady 
pace — not too scwere, bfet vith'a moderate degree 
o' fiicdon — and the consekens is that ve're still a 
runnin^ and comes in to the dme, reg'lar. — My son 
Sftmivel, Sir, is you lUay have read on in history," 
added Mr. Weller, introducing his first-bom. 

I receitied Sam very graciously, but before he 
could say a word his father struck in again. 

**Samivel Vcller, Sir," said the old gentleman, 
" has con-ferred upon me the ancient dde o' grand- 
ftther vich had long laid dormouse, and wos 8'|>o8ed 
to be nearly hex-thnct in our &mily. Samnty, re- 
late a anecdote o* vun o* them boys-*-^that 'ere litdc 
anecdote about young Tony sayin' as he wu/il 
Bmoke a pipe unbeknown to his mother." 

^' Be -quiet, can't you f " said Sam, " I never sec 
such a old magpie — never ! " 

<* That 'ere Tony is the blessedest boy^ — *' said 
Mr. Weller> heedless of this rebuff, " the blessed- 
est boy as ever / see in my days f of all the charm- 
in'est infiints m ever I heerd tell on, includin' them 
as was kivered over bf the robin-redbreasts arter 
they'd committed sooidde with blackberries, there 
never wos any li^c.that 'ere little Tony. He's 
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alvays a playin' vitb a quart pot, that boy is! To 
see him a settin' down on the doorstep pretending 
to drink out of it, and fetching a long i^reath arter- 
vards; and smokkig a bit of fire^vood and sayin', 
• Now I'm grandfethcr '•»— to see him a doin' that 
at two year old is better than any play as wos ever 
wrote. *Now I'm grand&ther!' He wouldn't 
take a pint pot if you wos to make him a present 
on it, but he gets his quart and then he says, ^ Now 
I*m grandfather!'" 

Mr. Weller was. so overpowered by this picture 
that he straightway fell into a most alarming fit of 
coughing, which must certainly have been attended 
with some fatal result but fcr the dexterity and 
prompdtude of Sam^ who 'taking a firm grasp of the 
shawl just under -has &ther^s chin shook him to and 
fro with great violeiKre, at thb same time adodnis- 
tering some ^mart blows between his shoulders. By 
this curious mode of treatment Mr. Weller was 
finally recovered, but with a very crimson &ce and 
in a state of great exhaustion. 

*' He'll do Do^, Sam," said Mr. Pickwick, who 
had been in soihe alarm himsel£ 

"He'll do. Sir!" cried Sam, looking re- 
proachfully at his parent. '* Yes, he wi/I do one 
o' these days^ — she'll do for his-sclf and then he'll 
wish he hadn't. Did anybody ever sec sich a in- 
considerate old file, — ^laughing into conwulsions 
afore company, and stampmg on the floor ad' if 
he'd brought his own carpet vith him and wos 
under a wager to punch the pattern out in a given 
tune ? He'll beg^n again in a minute. There — 
he's a-goin' off— *I said he would! " 

In &ct, Mr; Welkr, whose mind was still. nm^ 
ning upon his precocious grandson, was seen to 
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shake Ills head irom side to ^de, 'while a Itngh, 
working like an earthquake^ below \he surface^ pro- 
duced various extraordinary appearances in his &ce, 
chesty and shoulders,— -^e more alarming because 
unaccompanied by any noise whatever. These 
emotions', however, gradually subsided, and after 
three or four short relapses he wiped Ids eyes with 
the cuiF of his coat, aid/ looked about iiim with 
tolerable composure; . 

** Afore the governor vith-dniws," said Mr. 
WcUer, ** there ' is a pint, respecting vich Saxnmy 
has a qvestxon to »k. Vile that qvesdon is a per- 
wadin . this here conwersadon, p'raps the genl'men 
viU- permit me to re-tire." 

.,^« Wot are you goin' away for?" demanded 
Sam, seizing his &ther by the coai-tsil. 
' XI never 'se,e suck a undoodflil boy as you, 
Samivel," returned Mr. Wcllcr. "Didn't you 
make a solemn promise, amountin' almost • to a 
speeches o' wow, that you'd put that 'ere qveation 
on my account ? " 

** WeD, I'm agrccabk to do it," said .Sam, «* but 
not if you go cutdn' away like tfaat^ as the bull 
torned- round . and mildly observed . to the drover 
ven they wos a goadin' him into the butcher's 
door. The &ct is. Sir," said Sam, addressing tne, 
" that he wants to know somethin' respectin' that 
'ere' lady as is housekeeper here." 
* 'f.Ay, Whatisdiat?" 

" Vy, Sir," said Sam, grmning still more, •* he 
wishes to know vethcr shci " 

" In . short," interposed old Mr, WcHer ded-* 
sively, a perspiration, breaking out-^upon hia fbtt^ 
head,!'' vetfaer that -ere old: creetur is or k not a 
widdcr." .. 
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Mrl Pkkwick Isiighed heasfily and to did I, at 
I replied decisively that •*iiiy hotiteketper was a 
Bpinstaf." • . ■ ' '•" 

** There ! " cried Saai, *« now you're satisfied; 
Yoar 'hciir she V a spinster." 

• * iA wot f " said -his- fiither, with deep sfcom . ■' 
«* A ipinster," replied Sam. 
Mr. Weller looked-'vary hard at ' his sota for a 
minute or two, coid then said, 

•* Never mind vether she makes jokes or not) 
that's namatter. Wot I tay is, is that 'ere. female 
a widder, or is she *ot ?" 

«• Widt do yon mean by her making jokes ? " de- 
ihandcki Sam, quite aghast at the obscurity of hi^ 
parent's speech. ' " 

"Never you mind, Samivel/* returned M^l 
WeUer gravely j " puts. may be wery good- tinngs 
OP they mkf be wery bad 'uris, afad a female ma^ 
be none the better or she may be^none the vurs6 
for making, of 'em ; that's got nothing to do vitil 
widders." . • 

<«^ Wy now/-* «aid Sam, looking round, **wottM 
anybody believe as a man at his time o' life could 
be- rurinitaghi» head' agin spinsters and piiiisters be^ 
ing the same thing ? ^ , 

"There an't a straw's difference between 'em," 
said Mr. Weller. "Your father didn't drive a 
coach for so many years, not to be ekal to his own 
langvidge as fax as that goes, Sammy." 
. Avoiding th6 question of etymology, upon which 
the old gentleman's mind was quite made up, h^ 
was several' times assured that the housekeeper had 
never been iharriea^. Me expressed grfeat sisfdsfacA 
tiori on 'hearing tiiis, iind' apologised for the ^es* 
tion, remarking that he had been greatly terrifibil 
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hyt Vffi^ow not long. Ipfe%^ 4ui4 tfauit his lUtiinl 
tinudity was increased :iii' consequence. 

"It wos on the rail," said Mr. WcUer, with 
strong emphasis ; " ]( wos a gpin' down to B|nmng> 
ham by the rail, and I wos locked up in. a <?lose 
carriage vith a living widder. Alone we wo$ ; the 
widder and me wos alone ; and I believe it wos 
only because we tups alone and there wos no cleigy- 
man in the conweyance, tha; 'ei^^ , widd^ didn't 
marry me afore, y^ reached the half-way station. 
Yen I think how she began a iipreaming as we wos 
a goin' under them tunnels ii^ the dark^-r-hdw «he 
kept on a fiuntin! a^d ketjcbin' hold q* mtr-Mnd 
how I tried tp bust open the door as-waa dght- 
locked and perwented all escape— Ah I It was a 
aw|ul thingi jpost awful !"; , 
. Mr. Weller was po very, much overcome by this 
retrpspept that he was unable, until he had wiped 
his brow sev^al dmes, to r<eturn any reply tp the 
quesdon whether he approved of railway communi- 
cadon, notwithstanding that it would appear from 
1^ answer which he ultimately gave^ that be enter- 
tained strong opinions on the su^ct« 

'•J , con-ad^r.," said Mr. Wcjler, *• that the rail 
is unconstitoodonal and an inwaser o' priwilegesj 
and I should :wery much like to know what that 
'ere old Carter , as once ,stood up for our Uberdes 
and wun 'em too — ^I should like to know wot he 
vould say if he wos alive now, to Englishmen be- 
ing locked up with widders, or with anybody, 
agaip their wills. . Wot a old Carter would have 
said, a old Coachman may say, and I as-sert that 
iu that pint o' view ^lone, the rail is an i^iwaser, 
As t9 the comfort, vere's the comfort; o' sittin' in t 
harm-cheer lookin' at brif k walls or heaps o' mud, 
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Qevten comin' to a pubHc^houaev never seem' -a glatt 
o' ale, never goin' through a pike, never meetin' a 
change o' no kind (horses or othervise), but alvays 
comln' to a place, ven you come to one at all, the 
wery picter o' the last, vith the ' same p'leesemen 
standing about, the same blessed old bell a ringin', 
the same unfortunate people standing behind the 
bars, awaitin' to be let in; and everythin' the 
same except the name, vich is wrote up in the 
same sized letters < aa the last : name and vith the 
same coburs. As to the /lonour and dignity o* 
travelHn', vere can that be vithoot a coachxnan ; 
and wot's the rail to sich coachmen and guards as 
is somedmes forced to go by it, but a outrage and 
a insult? As to the pace, wot sort 0' pace do you 
think I, Tony Veller, coidd have kept a coach 
goin' at, for five hundred thousand pound a mile, 
paid in adwance afore the coach was on the road ? 
And as to the ingein — a nasty, whedzin', creakin', 
gaspin', puffin', buscin' monster, alvays out a' 
breath, vith a shiny green-and-gold back, like a 
unpleasant beetle in ^at 'ere gaa magnifier--<-*as to 
the ingein as is alvays a pourin'.out red-hot coois 
at night, and bkck smoke in the day, the sensiblest 
thing it does in my opinion, is, ven there's somev 
thin' in the vay and it sets up that ^ere ftightiul 
scream vich seems to say, < Now here^s two hun- 
dred and forty passengers in the wery greatest ex- 
tremity o' danger, and h^e's their two hundred 
and forty screams in vun ! ' " 

By this time I began to fear that my friends 
would be rendered impadont by my protracted 
absence. I therefore begged Mr. Pickwick to ao- 
compaay 'me up^stairs, and left the two Mr. Wellets 
in the oare of the housekeeper, laying strict injnnc^ 
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tiotis upcok her to treat them witk all pouible lioi' 

pitality, . 



THE CLOCK 

. Aa we were goiag up-stairs^ Mr. Pickwick put 
on his spectacleft which he had held in his hand 
Utherta; arranged hit neckerchief, smoothed down 
Ills wmstcoat, jmd made many other little prepani- 
tiona of that kmd which men are accustomed to be 
mindfttl of, when they are going among, strangers 
fi>r the first time and are anxious to impress them 
pleasantly. Seeing that I smiled> he smiled too, 
and said that if it had oixrurred to him before he 
kft home, he would certainly have presented him- 
aelf in pumps and ^ilk stockings. 

.. ** I would indeed, my xiear Sir" he said very 
seriously; <'I wou^d have shown my respect fiu- 
the society, by Uying aside my gaiters." 
, " Yqu may rest assured," said I, •* that they 
wonld have regretted your, doing so, very much, for 
they are quite attached to them." . . 

"No, really!" cried Mr. Pickwick, with 
manifest pleasure. " Do you think they, care about 
my gaiters? Do you seriously tiilnk that they 
identify me at all with my gaiters ? " 

** I am sure they do," I replied. 

** WelLnow," said Mr. Pickwick, ** that is one 
of the most charming and agreeable ' circtonstanoes 
that could possibly have occurred to ine ! " 

I should not have written down this ahoit con- 
versation, but .that it jdevdaped a siight .point in 
Mr. Pickwick's character, with which I was. -not 
previously acquainted. He ixas a secret >^pride in 
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his ;Iegs« The . manner b wMch he sptoke^ and the 
accoitipan^ing glaoce he bestowed upon - his dghtd; 
convince me. that .Mr. Pickwick r^atds his legs 
with much innocent vanity. :. . 

'* But here are our ftieads," said I^.-opeiibg-the 
door and laksnghis arm in inin^ ; ** let them spesdc 
for themselyes.r^Gentlemen^ I present to you Mr, 
Pickwick." . . ' 

Mr. Pickwick, and I must have been a good qon* 
trast just then. I, leaning quietly on my cratcbt 
stick with something of a care-worn* patient liir ; 
he, having hold of \Af arm, and bowing in every 
direction with/ the moat elastic pditenoss^.andan 
expresttOn of &ce whose spright^ cheetfubesa and 
good^humour knew no bounds; The. difference 
l^etween us must, have been more, striking yet \a8 we 
advanced towards the tables and the anliable gentler 
man, adapting his jocund step to my poor, tread^ 
had his attention divided between • treating, hiy iiif 
firmities with the utmost consideradon, and affect^ 
ing to be wholly unconscious that I reqdred any« .; 

I made him personally .knbwn to each of my 
friends in turn. Rrst, to'the deaf gentleman, whom 
he regarded with much interest^ ami accosted with 
great: fiankness and cordiality. He -had evidently 
some vague idea, at the m6ment, that my ^end be-j 
ing deaf must be' dumb also ; for when the latter 
opened hb lips to express the pleasure it afforded 
hmi td know a gentleman of whoni he had heard 
so musch, Mr. Pickwick > was so extremely discon-^ 
perted, that I was obliged to step in to his relief. 

His meeting with Jack. Rcdbum was quite a treat 
to.tfee. .Mr* HekwAck smiled^ and shook hanjiy; 
an4 looked atihimijdirDUghhia spectacled, a!nd:updeb 
them, and over them, and nodded' ius head approhi^f 
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ingly^ and then nodded to me, as much as to say, 
** This is just the man ; you were quite lighc^** and 
then turned to Jaek and said a hvf hearty words, 
and then did and said everything over again with 
unimpaired vivacity. ' As to Jack himself^ he was 
quite as much delighted with Mr. Pickwick as Mr. 
Pickwick could possibly be with him. Two people 
never can have met together since the world bc- 
gan« who exchanged a warmer or more enthusiastic 
greeting. 

It was amusing to observe the difierence between 
this encoumer and that which succeeded, between 
Mr. Pickwick and Mr. Miles. It was clear that 
the latter gentleman viewed om* new member as a 
kind of rival in the afiections of Jack Redbunr, and 
besides this, he had more than ^ once hinted to me, 
in' sepret, thift although he had no ^ubt Mr. 
Pickwick was a very worthy man/ still he did con- 
sider that some of. his exploits were unbecoming a 
gentleman' of his years and gravity. Over and 
above these grounds of distrust, it is one of hh 
fixed opinions that the law never can by possibility 
do anything vtrrong ; he therefore looks upon Mr. 
Pickwick as one who has justly suffered in purse 
and peace for a breach of his pl%hted faith to an 
unprotected female, and holds that he is called upon 
to regard him with some suspdon on that account. 
These causes led to a rather cold and formal recep- 
tion ; which Mr. Pickwick acknowledged with the 
same statdiness and intense politeness as was dis- 
played on the other side. Indeed he assumed an 
air of such majestic defiance that I was fearful he 
might break out into some solemn protest or declara- 
tioin, and therefore inducted him into his chair 
without a moment's delay. 
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This piece of ge&eraisbip wis peHeddy succiest- 
ful. The bttaiit he todt his ^eat^ Mr. PickWick 
surveyed us all with a mtist benevolent aspect, and 
was taken with n fit of ^mSing full five minutes 
longk His interest in otnr ceremofities was Im- 
meiise. They are not very nnmerons or tompli- 
cated, and a descii{>tbn of them may be comj^rised 
in very few wotdt^ As oor transactions have 
already been, and mttiftt BeCess^y continue to be, 
more or lesei andcipated by being; presented in these 
pages at 'different times- and under' various forms, 
they do not require a detailed account. 

Our first proceeding when we t^c assembled is 
to shake hands all I'ound, and greet each other with 
cheerful and pleiasant looks. Remembering that we 
assembled, not only for the pfomodon of our own 
happiness, but with the view of adding something 
to the common stock, an air of languor or kidif^ 
ference in any member of our body would be re- 
garded by tke others as a kind of treason. Wc 
have never had an offender in this ttspect ; but if 
we had, there is no doubt that he would be taken 
to ta^ pretty severely. 

Oar salutation over, the venerable piece of an- 
ticpiity from which we take our name is wound up 
in silenee. This ceremony is always performed by 
Master Humphrey himself (in treating of tht club, 
I may be permitted to assume the iiistorical' style, 
and speak of myself in the third person^' who 
mounts upon a chair for the purpose, armea with a 
Urge key. While it is in progress. Jack Redburn 
is requped to keep at the further end of the room 
ander the guardianship of Mr. Miles, for he is 
known to entertain certain aspiring and unhallowed 
thotights connected with the Clock, and has eV^ 
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.gone to iu 4$^ io-Mmt: ikn if ke might take the 
worka cut fi^ a.cky or two^ he. thinks he could im- 
prove them*' We pardon: him- hi* presumption in 
.consideradon of his good intentions* and his keep- 
ing this respectful distaoee, which last penalty is in- 
sisted on, lest by: secretly, wounding the object of 
our regard in some . tinder.. part> in the ardour of 
hifi zeal ibr its impr ovement^ he should fill us all 
with dismay and consiemadoou 

Thi^ regulation aiforded. Mr. Pickwick the 
^higheist de%it) and leemedai.if possibte, to exalt 
Jack in his good opinion. 

The next oeccmony is -the opening of the.jclock- 
ica%e (of which Master HuAiphiiey>hiis likewise the 
key )^. the taking fi'om it .as many . papers as will fur- 
nish forth our evening's entertainmenti and amng- 
4ng in the recess such new contributions as have 
been provided since our la§t meetiogi This is al- 
ways done . with peculiar solemnity^ The deaf 
gentleman, then fills, and lights his pipe, akid we 
pnce more take our jseats roiind.. the. table before 
finendoDed» Master Humphrey acting as ptvsident 
— if we can be said to have any president, where 
all are op t|ie s^ime social fpoung-'*-iuid our fiiend 
Jack as secretary* Our preliminaries-being now 
concluded* we fall into any train of coBversauoo 
that happens to suggest itseli', or proceed imme- 
diately to one of our readings. In the latter case, 
.the paper selected is consigned to Master Hum- 
phrey, who flattens it carefully on < the table and 
makes dog's ears in, the corner of every page, ready 
.for turning over easily ; Jack Redbum trims tlK 
lamp with a small machine of his own invendon, 
which usually puts it out ; Mr. Miles looks on with 
great approval notwithsunding ;. the deaf gendemsn 
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dr»w$iii hi^ chair; iso thtt he tan fdllow the w»rdtf 
on the pLp^rot on Masrer HutAphrey'ft lips;' aft he 
pleases; and Master Humphrey ^himself, looking 
round with mighty gratificatioii and glancing up at 
]ii» old clock) begins to fc«d aload; • 

Mr. Pickwick's fiicc while his tale was bdng 
fend would haV* attracted' the atvention of the 
dullest man alhre. The coinplaoent ipotion of hk 
head afid forefinger as he gemly^ bent time and cor^ 
rected the ah* with Imaginai'y- paiictua^<m;' the 
smile that mantled on his features at every jocose 
passage 'and the sly look he stole around to observe 
itft emct^ the calm manner in which hie shut his 
tye^ and Hstened when th^re Was some little piece 
cf descfipdoti/the changing expression with which 
he acte^ tl^e dialogue to himself, his agony that the 
deaf gentleman should' know what it was all about, 
and, hb extraordinary anxiety to correct the' reader 
when he hesitated at a word in the manuscript Of 
substituted' a wrong one, were alike worthy of re- 
mark'. And wiien at last, after endddvouring to 
ccftnmuBicate with the deaf gentleitian by n^eaiis of 
the fi)i}ger alphabet, with which he constructed 
such words as are u»knoWtt in any civilised ot 
aa?age language, he took up a slate and wrote in 
large text, one word in a line, the question, «* Hb^ 
— do— ^you— like — it?*' — when he did this, and 
handing it over the table awaited the reply, with a 
countenance only brightened and improved by his 
great exdtement> even Mr. Miles relaxed, and 
could not forbear looking at him for the moment 
with: interest and favbur. 

<*«it has occurred to me," said the deaf gentle^ 
m^an, who had watched Mr. Pickwick and every- 
body "else^wiih silent satisfacttoii, **it'has Occulted 
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to iii«," 8«<i the deaf gentienum, taking hia pipe 
from hia lips, ^ that' now is our time for filling onr 
only empty chidr." 

At our cOBvcrtttion had naturally turned upon 
the vacant seat, we lent a willing ear to thii remark, 
and looked at our &iend inquiringly. 

"I feel aure," md he, "that Mr. Fickwkk 
most be acquainted with somebody who would be 
an acquisidon to ua; that he must- know the man 
wo want, Fhiy let us not kwe any dmt, bat set 
this quesdon at rest. Is it so, Mr. Hckwick ? *' 

The gentleman addressed w^as about to return a 
verbal reply, l>ttt remembering oor fiiend's infirmity 
ho subsdtuted ferdiis kind of answer some fifty 
nods. Then taking up the slate and prteting on it 
a gigantic <« Yes,'' he handed it across the table, 
and rubbing his hands as he looked round upon our 
Aces, protested that he and the deaf gentleman quite 
understood each other, afawady. 

** The person I have in my mind," said Mr. 
Hckwick, " and whom I should not have presumed 
tx> mention to you undl some tinie hence, but hr 
the opportunity you have given, me^ is a veiy strange 
•dd man. His name is Bamberg'' 

** Bamber ! " said Jack, '< I htve certainly heard 
the name befive." 

" I have no doubt then," returned Mr. Pick- 
wick, ** that you remember him in those adventures 
of mine (the Posthumous Papers of our old club, I 
mean) although he is only incidentally mendoned; 
and,, if I remember right, appears but once." 

" ThatV it," said Jack. " Let me see. . He is 
the person who has a grave interest in old mouldy 
chambers and the Inns of Court, and who relates 
some anecdotes having reference to his &v«ar- 
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ite the^k«: — ^Aod an odd ghost story — is that the 
man?" 

•• The very same. Now," said Mr. Pickwick* 
lowering his voice. to a mysterious and. confidential 
tone,. ** he is a very extraordinary and remarkable 
person ; living, and talking, and looking, like some 
strange Spirit, whose delight is tp haunt old build<> 
ings ; and absorbed in that one subject which you 
have just roendpned, to an extent which is quite 
wonderfuL When I retired into private life, I 
sought him out, gnd I do assure you that the more 
I see of him, the more strongly I am impressed with 
the strange and dreamy character of his mind." . 

" Where does he live ? " I inquired, 

«« He lives," said Mr, Pickwick, *f in one of 
thPse dull, lonely old places with which his thoughts 
and. stories ^e all •connected,; quite alone, and o^ten 
shut up close fpr several w^ks together^ In tjJMs 
dusty solitude he broods( upon the fancies he has-sq 
long indulged* and wh^n he goes into the, world, or 
anybody from, the world without goes to see him, 
they are sail, present to his mind and sti)l his favour* 
ice topic. I may ss^y, I believe, that he has 
brought himself to ent^rjl;ain a regard for me« and, 
an interest in my visits,; feelings which X am certain 
he would extend to Master Humphrey's Clock if 
he were once tempted to join us. All I wish you 
to understand is, that he is a strange secluded vi- 
sionary^ in the world but not of it ; and as unlike 
anybody here as he is unlike anybody elsewhere 
that ever I have met or known." 

Mr. Miles received this account of our proposed 
companion with rather a wry &ce, And after mur^ 
muring that> perbups h^ was a little mad, inquired 
if he ware riich. 

II. X 
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' ^* I never asked him/' said Mi", ^kwick. 

«* You might know^ Sir, for all that," retorted 
Mr. Miles, sharply. 

" Perhaps so. Sir,'* said Mr. Pickwick, no less 
sharply than the other, »• but I do not. Indeed," he 
added^ relapsing into hisusual mildness, ** I haire no 
mean^ of judging. He lives poorly, but that 
would seem to be in keej^ng with his character. I 
never heard him allude to his circumstances, and 
liever feQ into the society of a'ny man who had the 
slightest acquaintance with them. • I really have 
fold you all I kndw about him, and it rests with 
you to say whether you wish to know more, or 
know quite enough already.** 

We wete unanimously of opinion that we would 
seek to know, more ; and as a sort of compromise 
whh Mr. Miles (wh6, klthough he said *« Yes— 
Oh certainly — ^he should like to know more about 
the gentleman — ^he had no right to pM himself in 
opposition to the general wish — " and so forth, 
shook his hend doubtfhlly and hemmed aeveral 
times with peculiar gravity); it was arranged that 
Mr. Pickwick should carry me with him on an 
evening visit to the subject of our discussion, for 
which purpose an early appointment between that 
gentleman and myself wai immediately iagreed upon ; 
it being understood that I was to act upon my own 
responsibility, and invite him to join us, ot not, as I 
might think proper. This solemn question deter- 
mined, we returned to the clock-case {where we 
have been forestalled 'by the readttfr), and between 
its contents, and the conversation they occasioned, 
the remainder oToiir time passed very quickly^ 

When we broke up, Mr* Pick^ck to6k me aside 
to tell me that he had spent a most'charmliig and 
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delightful e^ernng. Hurbg nnuk'tfais cdtrnnunica-* 
tion with an air of the strictest' secrecy^ he took 
Jack Redbum into another corner : to tell him* the 
same, and then retired, into another corner with the 
deaf gentleman and tiie'slate, to repeat the assur* 
ance. It was anmsing to observe the cfontest in 
his mind whether he should extend his confidence 
to Mr* Miles, or treat hun with dignified reserve; 
Half-a*dDzen tiroes he stepped up bcMnd hira 
with a friendly air, and as often stepped back 
again- without' Mying a word $ at lasti :• when 
he was close at that gentleman's ear and upon 
the very point . of wluspering something con* 
ciliating and agreeable, Mr. Miles happened 
suddenly to turn his head, upon which -Mr. Pick«- 
wick skipped away, and said with some ^erceness, 
•* Good night, Sir-i-1 was about to say good night. 
Sir— nothing more ; *' and so made a bovr^and \e&. 
him. I • '■• " ' > •: 

«« Now, Sam," said Mr. Pickwick, when he got 
down^stairs; . • ' . 

•< All right, Sir,'^repHed Mr. Weller. " Hold 
hard. Sir. Right arm fast— ruow the left— now 
one strong conwulsion, and the great-coat's on. Sir.'* 

Mr. Pickwick acted upon these directions, and be- 
ing further assisted by Sam who pulled at one side 
of the collar, and the elder Mr. Weller who pulled 
hard at the other, was speedily enrobed. Mr* 
Weller senbr then produced a fulUsized stable 
lantern, which he had carefully deposited in a re- 
mote comer, on his arrival, and inquired whether 
Mr. Pickwick Would have *' the lamps alight/' 

** I think not to-night," said Mr. Pickwick. 

''Then if this here lady vili per^roit," rejoined 
.Mr. Weller, ** we'll leave it here, ready for next joor* 
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ney. Tlik liere Jantem, vaxtm" tdd Mr. WeQer, 
handing it to the housekeeper, " vunce bdonged to 
the celebrated Bill Blinder aais now at grass, as ill 
on us vill be in our turns. Bxll, mum, wos tlie 
hostler as had charge o' them two vell^known pie- 
bald leaders that run in die Bristol &st coach, aod 
vould never go to. no other tune but a sutherl? 
vind and a cloudy sky, which wos consekventlT 
played incessant, by the guard, wenever they wos 
on duty* He wos took wery bad one artemoon, 
arter having been off his feed, and wery ahaky oo 
his legs for sonie veeks ; and he says to his xnate, 
f Matey,' he says, ' I thdnk I'm a-goin' the vmisg 
side o'' the post, and that my £bot's wery near the 
bucket. Don't say I an't,' he says, * for I know I 
am, and don^t let me be iiiterrupced,' he says, < h 
I've saved a little money,, and I'm argoin' into the 
stable to make my last villai^d testy mint.' < Tli 
take care as nobody interrupts,' says his mate> * bat 
you on'y. hold up yom- head, axKi shake your cars a 
bit, and you're good for twenty year to come' 
(Bill Blinder makes him no answer, but he goes 
avay into the stable, and there he soon artervards 
fays himself down a'tween the two piebalds, and 
dies — ^previously a-wridn' outside the com-chesr, 
'^ This is the last vill and testymint of Villiam 
Blinder/ They wos nat'rally wery much amazed 
at this, and arter looking among the litter, and up 
in the loft, and vere not, they opens the corn-chest, 
and finds that he'd been and chalked his vill inside 
the lid ; so the lid wos obligated to be took off the 
hinges, and sent up to Doctor Commons to be 
proved, and under that 'ere wery instrument this 
here lantern .was passed to Tony Veller; vich 
-circumstarnce, mum, gives h a wally in my eyes, 
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and mades me rek-vesty if yxm viil be so ki&d» u 
to take partkkler care on it. • 

The housekeeper gradoutly promised to keep tht 
object of Mr. Welkr's regard in the safest possible 
castody» and Mr. Piekwick> with a laughing face^ 
took his leave. The body-guard followed, side by 
side: old Mr. Weller btkttoned smd wrapped up 
frond his boots to his chin f and Sam with his handl 
in his pockets and his hat half off his head, remoa-' 
fitrating with his &ther Us he went, on his extreme 
loquacity. - 

I was not a Httle surprised, on turning to go up'^ 
stairs, to encounter the barber in the passage at that 
late hour; for his attendance is usually c(»ifined to 
some half-hour in the mc»iiing. But Jack Red- 
burn, who finds out (by Instinct, I think) every* 
thing that happens in the house, informed me with 
great glee, that a society in imitation of our own 
had been that night formed in the kitchen, under 
the title of « Mr. Weller's Watch," of whirfi the 
barber was a member | and that he could pledge 
himself to find means of making me acquainted 
with the whole of its future proceedings, -whicli I 
begged him, both on my own account and tiiat of 
my readers, by no means to neglect doing. 



MR, WELLER'S WATCH 

It seems that the housekeeper and the two Mr; 
Wellers were no sooner left together on the occa- 
sion of their first becoming acquainted, than the 
housekeeper called to her assistance Mr. Slithers 
the barber, who had been lurking in the kitchen iii 
expectation of her summons ; and with many smiles 
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and iQncJi »wtotflciss iDtrpduced ^im as one who 
would assist her in the responsible office of enter- 
t^ini^ her di»tiBgitt$licd.viaitorsi 
' «« Indeed*". B«id she, '^without Mr. Slithers I 
should have been placed in qidte dn aiwkward situ- 
aticw.'* i 

' " There is no cull fot any hock'erdness, mum," 
said Mr, Wellerwith the utimost politenesa; ''no 
call wotsumtven* A lady," added the old gentle- 
man i looidBg abo^.t him with the air of one who 
establishes an incontrovertible position, . " a lady 
can't be hock!efd. Natiir has otherwise purwided." 
.. The housekeeper inclined her head and smiled 
yet niore sweetly. The barber, who had been flut- 
tering about. Mr. yiTeller and Sam m a state of great 
anxiety to ijnprove their acquaintance, rubbed his 
hands apd cried, f* Jlear ! hear ! Very true. Sir ; " 
whereupon Sam turned. jabout and steadily regarded 
him for soiiie.aecondfc in. silence. 

"I never knew,"; said Sam*, filing his eyca in s 
ruminative maimer upon, t^e. blushing barber, '<! 
pever knew hut vun..oV your trade, but he wos 
worth a dozen and ^os indeed ^ewoted to his 
calli^M" ,.:,... > •. . 

*'Was he in the easy shaving way,. Sir," in- 
quired Mr. Slithers ; " or in the cuttbg and curling 
line?" 

" Bothi",'repli^ Saijdj «f easy, shavin* was his 
natur ; and cuttin' and curlin' was his pride and 
gtefy. Hib whole delight wos in his trade. He 
spent all his money in bears and run in debt for 
'em besides, and there they wos a growling avay 
down in the front cellar all day long, and incffcc- 
tooally gnashing their teeth, vile the grease o' their 
rflations 9ind. friends wos being retailed in: gallipots 
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in the shop ^boye^. and the-fintfA:^Gir mnder wos 
omsmented vith . iheir hieads; not to speak o' the 
dreadful aggrawtdon it must have been to>. 'em to 
ace a man. alvaj^s a walkin' up. and down the pave* 
ment outside, vith> the pdrtiait of a bearin his last 
agonies, and . underneath' :in , Uxgp ktt^^ ^ ilnother 
iine/imimal Wos slaughtered yestcrdiiyjiat Jinldn'r 
aon's!' Howsfever, ^ere they wos, and there 
Jinkins»ii..wx*r till . he*^D»-tDok- wct^iUj«with 4m€ 
tnn'ard disorder, Jost the u^ 6f his legs, and Avas 
confined to: his. bed vtxt.h^ laid a wery icings dm«^ 
but sich wos hjb pride in his profession evcil then, 
that wencver he.wos vvorse than msual the i doctor 
uied.ta go, dowD^stairsandjsay, ^Jii^kmson's werjr 
loiw this moi^in';. we mi«st ^vie. ^> bears *r8tir;/ 
and as siire as. ever they atipred 'em .up:ii bit and 
made 'ero: rpar, Jinkinson openaihis eyes ;if the wos 
evek* so bad, calls out, * There's the bear»l'/an4 
rewivies agin."' : . . . 

' <5 Astonishing! " cried the barber^ ■ 

'* Not a biti" .said Sam,' ^ human Aatur'neat as 
i|npoi:ted. Vuh day the doctonhappenih^ to say* 
* I shall look in as usual to-morrow incirnin',^ ^k^ 
insoncatphes hold of his hand and says* ^ doctor,.' 
he says^ ' will yoii grant toe one favoBrf'-.' <I will> 
JinkiaspQ,' says the doctor; fThen, doctor,'. says 
Jinkinson^^vill you come unshaved,: and let me 
ahaye. you? ' * I will/ saya the doctor. - *jGod 
bless you,' says Jinkinson. Next day the doctor 
came, and arter he'd been. shaved all skilful and 
reg'lar, he. says* * Jinkinson,' he says, * it's: wery 
plain this does you good* Now,' he says, * I've 
got a coactoan.as has got a beard that it 'ud warm 
your heart to work on, and thoughithe.ftiotnmn/; 
he says, ' hadn't got much of a beard>. still he's a | 
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trying it on vith « pair o* visken to that extent that 
razors k Christian charitjr. If the}r take it in tumi 
to mind the carriage wiien it's a waitin' below,' he 
sa^s, ' wot's to Imider yon from operatin' on both 
of 'em ev^ry day as well as upon me? yoa've got 
six children,* he 9ay«, * wot's to hinder you from 
shavin' d\ their, heads and keepin' 'em shaved? 
you've got . two assistants in the shop down -stain, 
wot*8 to hinder yon from cnidn* and curMn* them 
■soften as you like? Do this/ he says, 'and 
you^re a m<ain agin.' Jinkinsen squeedged the doc- 
tor's hand and- begun ^that wery day ; he kept his 
tools upon the bed, and wenever he felt his-self 
grttin' worse, he turned to at vun o' the children 
whoifos a runnin' about the house vith heads like 
clean Dutch ■ cheeses, and shaved him agin. Vun 
day thb lawyer come to make his vill ; all the time 
he wos a takin' it down; Jinkinson was secretly a 
clippin' avay at his hair vith a large pair of scissors. 
* Wot's that 'ere snippin' lioisc ? ' says the lawyer 
every ncnr and then, ♦it's like a man hznn* his hair 
cat/ ^it /j wery like a man havin' his hair cut,* 
says poor Jinkinson, Mdin' the scissors and lookin' 
quite innfocent. By the dme the lawyer found it 
oiit, he was ^wtty nearly bald. Jinkinson woe kept 
alive in this vay for jI long time, but at last vun day 
he has in all the children vun iarter another, shaves 
each on 'em wery cleap, and gives him vun kiss on 
the crowiik o' his head ; then he has in the two as- 
Isistants, and arter cuttin' and corlin' of 'em in the 
feist' stVle of elegance, says he should like to hear 
the woice o' the greasiest bear, vich rekvest is im- 
medetly complied with ; then he says that he feels 
wery ha^py'in his mind and vishes to be left alone; 
and then he dies, prevously cuttin' his own hair 
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and mattiii* one flat <mrl in the werj middle of his 
forehead." 

- ThiB anecdote produced an extraordinary effect^ 
not only upon Mr. SMthers, but upon the house- 
Iceeper also^ who evinced so much anxiety to please 
and to be pleased^ that Mi". Weller, with a manner 
betokening some alarm, conveyed a whispered in« 
quiry to his son whether he had gone ** too fur," 

"Wot do you mdan by too fur ?** demanded 
Sami 

«-In that *ere little comi)Hment respccdn* th* 
want of hock'erdness in ladies, Sammy," replied 
hit father. 

** You don't think she's fallen in love with you 
in eonsekens o' that, do you ? '* ssdd Sam. 

** More unlikelier things have come to pass, my 
4>oy," replied Mr. Wellw' in a hoarse whisper ; 
**rm always afccrd of inadwcrtcnt capdwadon, 
Sammy. If 1 kftow'd how to make myself ugly 
or unpleasant, I'd do it,'8amive], rayther than live 
in this here state of perpedva) terror ! " 

Mr. Wcller had, at that dme, no further oppor- 
tunity of dwelling upon tht apprehensions M^hlch 
beset his mind, for the immediate occasion of his 
fcart proceeded to lead the way down-stairs, apolo- 
gising ta they weiit for conducting him- ilito the 
kitchen, which apartment, however, she was in- 
duced to proffer for his accommodation in prefer- 
ence to her own little room, the rather as it afforded 
greater ^cilides for smoking, and was immediately 
adjoining the ale-cellar. The preparations which 
were already made sufficiently proved that these 
were not merfc words of course, for on the deal 
table were a sturdy ale-jug and glasses, flanked with 
clean pipes and a plentiful supf^y of tobacco for 
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the old gentleman and hif son, while dn a dresaer 
hard by was goodly store of cold meat i(pd other 
eatables. At sight of these arKangei?aents Mr. 
Weller was at first distracted ^between his love of 
joviality and his doubts. vf farther they were not to 
be €(Cins\d^red as so jnai^y evidences of captivadon 
having already taken place ; but he soon yielded to 
his natural impulse, and took bis seat at the table 
with a very jolly countenance. , 

«♦ As to imbibin' any o' this here flagrant vced, 
mum, in the presence of a lady^" said M^. Weller, 
taking up a pdpe and laying it. down again, <'it 
couldn't be. Samivel, total absdnence, if feu 
pteiK." . 

<<But i like it of aU things," said the kouse- 
keeper. 

<< No," rejoined Mr^ Weller, shaking his i^ead. 
".'No.'.' -. • • 

** Upon my word I do," said the housekeeper. 
" Mr. Slithers knows Iv do..". 

Mr. Welier coughedi and notwithstanding the 
barber's confirmation of the ^tatseqaent; said f No " 
ag^in» but more feebly: than befoire. The house- 
keeper lighted a piec&of paper, and insisted on^ip- 
.pjlying it to the bowl of the j»pe with her own.fiiir 
hands.; Mr. Weller resisted ; the housekeeper ctied 
that her fipgers would be burnt ; Mr* Wejlcr gave 
way. The pipe was ignited, Mr, Weller drew a 
long puff of smoke, and detecting himself in the 
very act of smiling on the housekeeper, put a sud- 
den constraint upon his countenance and looked 
sternly at the candle, with a determinadon not to 
capdvate, himself^ or encourage, thoughts of capdva- 
tion in others. . FTon[i this irpn fi^me of mind, he 
was roused by the voice of his SPH,.. 
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**l.6xm*t think,^' said Stm, who was saidkiAg 
'with, great composure and enjoy meiit, ^ that if the 
lady W08 agreeable, if 'ud be w«py far out 6* the 
vay £}r us four to make up a club of* our own like 
the governors does up^stairs/ and ler him/' -Sam 
pointed with the stem of his {ape towards hit 
parent, *« be the president," . :/. * 

' The housekeeper af&bly declared that it. was the 
very thing she had been thinking of. 'The barber 
said the same. Mr, Weller said nothing, but he 
laid down his pipe as if in: a £t of inspiration, iind 
performed the following manceuvres. 

Unbuttoning the three lower buttons of his waist- 
coat, and pausing for a moment to enjoy the ttttsy 
flow of breath consequent upon this process; he 
laid violent hands upon his watch-chain, and slowly 
and with extreme difficulty drew from his fob aft 
immense double-cased' silver watch, which brought 
the lining of the pocket with it and wds not to be 
disentangled but by great exertions and an aniazing 
redness of face. Having fairly got it out at last, 
he detached the outer case and wound it. up with * 
key of corresponding liiagnitude ; thfcn put the* case 
on again, and having applied the watch to hi« ear 
to ascertain that it was sdll going, gave it some* 
half-dozen hard knocks on the table to improve its 
performance^ 

"That," said Mr. Weller, laying it on the 
table with, ita fece upwards, ** is the title and tem- 
blem o' tlus here society. Sammy, reach them 
two stools this vay for the wacant cheers. Ladies 
and gen?lmen, Mr. Weller's Watch is vound up 
andnow a-goin*. Order!" 

By way . of enforcing this proclamation, Mr. ' 
Weller, using tke watch after the manner o^ a 
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pr^dent'ft Iwmmer, tnd remarlaag -with great pride 
that nothing hurt it, and that falls and concussions 
of all kbds materially enhanced the excellence of 
the works and assisted the regulator, knocked the 
table a great inany tiroes and declared the associa- 
tion formally con^titnted. 

''And don't let's have no grinsiin*' at the cheer, 
Simivei/' said Mr. Wellcr to his son, '* or I shall 
be coxnxnifdn' you to the cellar, and then p*r'aps 
we may get : intb what the 'Merrikins call a £x, 
and the English a qvcstion o' privileges." 

Having uttered this friendly caudon, the president 
settled hunself in his chair with great dignity, and 
requested that Mr.; Samuel would relate an anecdote. 

•'I've told one," said Sam. 

•*W6ry good. Sir; tell another," returned the 
chair. 

** We wos a talking jist now. Sir," said Sam, 
turning to Slithers, ** about barbers. Pursuing that 
'ere fruitful theme. Sir, I'll tell you in a wery £ew 
Virords a romantic little story about another barber, 
as p'r'aps ybii may never have heerd," 

"SamiveH" said Mr. WeUer, again bringing 
his watch and the table into smart collision, ''ad- 
dress your obserwations to the cheer, Sh-, and not 
to priwate indiwiduals ! " 

" And if I might rise to order," said the barber 
in a soft voice, and looking roiind him with a con- 
ciliatory smile ■ as he leant over the table with the' 
knuckles of his left hand resting upcm it, " if I 
might rise to order, I would suggest that * h«rbers ' 
is not exactly the kind of language which is agree- 
able and soothing to our feelings. You, Sir, will 
cpj^ct me if I'm wrong, biit I believe there // 
socha word m the dictionary as hairdressers." 
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<< Wj^ll, but lupposc lie wasn't a hakimter/* 
suggtttod Sam^ 

** Wy theiij Sir, be parliainentary, and call him 
vun all the more," retumed his father. ** In the 
same vay as ev'ry gen'lman in another place is a 
iionoorable, ev'ry ^ber in this place is a hair* 
dresser. Yen you read (he speeches in the papers, 
and see as vun gen'lman says of another, * the Aon- 
purable member, if he vill allow me to cail him so,' 
you vill understand. Sir, that that means, ' if he 
vill allow me to keep up that 'ere pleasant and uni» 
wersal fiction.' " 

It is a commdn remark^ confirmed by history 
and experiences that great men rise with the cir- 
cumsunces in which they are placed. . Mr. Weller 
came out so strong in hik capacity of chairman, 
that Sam was for some time prevented ^fi-bmspeak* 
ing by a grin of surprise, which held his' iicukies 
enchained^ and at last Subsided in a long whistle of 
a single note. Nay, the old gentleman appeared- 
even to have astonished himself, and that to no- 
small extent, as was demonstrated by the vast 
flimount of chuckling in which he indulged after 
the utterance of these lucid remarks. 

** Here's the stpry," said Sam. «* Vunce upon 
^ . Pine there wos a young hairdresser as opened a- 
wery sn^^t little shop vith four wa^ dummies in 
the winder, two gen'lmen and two . ladies^-^the 
gen'lmen vith blue dots for their .beards, wery large 
viskers, oudacious heads of hair, uncommon clear 
eyes, and nostrils of amazin' pinkness — ^the ladies 
vith their heads o' one side, their right forefingers 
on their lipa, and their ferma deweloped beautiful, 
in vich last respect they had the adwantage over 
the gen'lmen* as wasn't albwed but wery tittle^ 
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^hjonkler/ud tctisaaat^d 'rsi^rihtt ftbilipt- in €uicy 
drapery. He had also a many hair-brushes and 
tnotih^bru^es battled up in the winder, neat glass- 
cases oti the counter, a fto6r-clothed cuttin'-room 
up^-stairsy and a weighin^^^nacheen in the shop, right 
opposite the door ^ but 'the great attraction and or- 
nament was 'the dummieS) which this here young 
hairdresser .wds constantly a runnin' out in the road 
to look at, and oonstandy a runmn' in agin to 
touch lip and polish ; in short he was so proud on 
*em that ven Sunday c^me, hewos always 
wretched and mis'rable to think they wos behind 
the shatters, and looked an:dously for Monday on 
that account* Vuit o' these dummiifs wos a &- 
v'rite vith him Jbeyond the others ; and ven any of 
his acquaintance asked him wy he didn't get mar- 
ried^^-^s the ytnmg ladies he know'd, in particklcr, 
often dM-*^he mod to say; ' Never ! I never vill 
eater into die boBfds of vcdlock,' he says, 'until I 
meet vith a young 'ooman as reieilises my idea o' 
that 'ere fairest dummy vith the light hak. Then 
and not till then,* he says, 'I vill approach the 
altar..!'* All the young la^es he know'd as had 
got dark hair told- him this wos wery sinful, and 
that he .wos wurshippin' a idle ; but them as wos 
at all near the same shade as the dummy coloured 
up wery much, and wos observed ' to think him a 
wery nice young man." 

.'^Samivel," said Mr. Weller, gravely; "a 
member o^ this associashun bein' one o' that 'ere 
tender sex which is now immedetly referred to, I 
have to rekvestthat you vill make no reflexions." 

" I ain't a makin' any, am 1 ? " inquired Sani. 

« Order, Sir!" rejoined Mr. Weller, with 
severe dignity f. then sinking the chairman in the 
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^llfaet^ : lie iddtd in Us titaal tone of vOite, 
«• Samivel, drive on ! " 

: Sam interchanged a smile with the housekeeper, 
and proceeded : 

<<Tbe yotmg hairdraser hadn't been in the 
habit o'niakin' this avdwal above six months, ven 
he en-countered a^ young lady as vros the wery 
picter o* the fairest dumtoy. • Now,* he says, * it's 
all up. I ani a slave ! ' The young lady wos not 
only the picter o' the direst dummy, but she wos wery 
romantic, as^the youtig hairdresser Wos too, and he 
say*, * Oh ! ' he says^ 'here's a community o^ 
feelin', here's a flow o' sdull * he toys, * here's a 
intcrclUnge o* sentiment ! ■ The youhg lady didn't 
say muehy o' coutise, but she expresaed herself 
agreeable, and shortly aitervards vent to see' him' 
vith a mutual fiiend. The haiikiresser rushed out 
to lii^fet het, but d'recttyshe sees the dummies '^he 
chtoges^ colour and Ms a crembliii* wiolently. 
* Look up, my love,' says the hairdresser, * behold 
yourimige in my Winder, but iiot correcter than in 
my art ! * * My iraige I • she says^ * Youm ! ' re- 
plies the hairdresser. * But whose imige is that?* 
she says,' a pitting at vun o' the genUmen* * No 
vun's/my love,' he says, *it is but a idea.* * A 
idea 1 ' she cries, * it is a portn^, I feel it is a por- 
trait, and that 'ere noble face must be in the miHng- 
tary!' • *Wot do I hear ! * «ays ' he^ a crumplin' 
his curls. ' Villiam Gibbs,' she says, quite firm^ 
•never renoo the subject. I respect you as a 
friend,* she says, < but my affectioiia is set upon 
that manly brow.' * This,' says the hairdresser, 
' is a reg'lar blight, and in it I pferceive the hand 
of Fate. Farevell!' Vith these vords he rushes 
into the shop, breaks the dummy's nose vith a blow 
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of hh ciirlin*-iron8» mdts him dotm at tkc pwkmr 
fire, and never smiles artcrvards." 

'*Thc yaang lady, Mr. WeUcr?" said the 
housekeeper. 

«' Why, ma'am," said Sam, '^finding that Fate 
had 9 spite agin her and everybody she come into 
contact vith, she never smiled neidbter, but jead a 
deal p' poetry Mid pin^d avay — ^by rayther slow 
de^ees, for she lun't dead yet. It took a deal o' 
poetry to kill the hairdreaBer, and scune people say 
arter all, that it was more the gin and water as 
caused him to be run ovcr^ p'r'aps it was a little 
o' both, and came o' mixmg the. two." 

The barber dechved that Mr. Welkr had re- 
lated one of the . moat interesting stories that had 
ever come within liB Jmowledge, in which opinion 
the housekeeper entirely concurred, 

** Are you a married man. Sir ? " inquired Sam. 

The. barber replied that he. had not that honour. 

*' 1 s'pose you mean to be I ** said Sam. 

*f Well," replied the barber., rubbing his handa 
smirkingly, " I don't, know, I don't thmk it's very 
likely." 

" That's a bad sign;" said Sam ; ^< if you'd said 
you meant tp be vun o' these days, I should ha' 
* looked upon you . as bein' safe. You're in a wery 
precarious state." 

** I am not co^iscious of any danger, at all 
events," returned the barber. 

**Np more wos I, Sir," said the elder Mr. 
Weller, int^posbg, "those ver^s my symptoms 
exactly. Tve been took that vay twice. Keep 
your vether eye open, my friend, or you're gone." 

Thf re was aomctWng $Q very solemn about this 
admonition, both in its matter and manner, and 
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also in the way ia which Mr.. Wellcr still kept his 
eye fixed upcm the. unsuispecting viGdm^ that no- 
blody cared. to speak for some little time, and flight 
not have cared to do so for some time lon^er^ if 
the housekeeper hafl not happened to sighj which* 
called off the old gentleman's attention and gave 
rise to a gallai^t inquiry whether *' there wos any- 
thin* wery piercin' in that 'ere little heart ? " . 

" Dear me, Mr* Wcllcr ! " md the housekeeper, 
laughing. 

«* No, but is there any thin' as agitates it i " pur- 
sued the old gentleman. ''Has it always been 
obderrate, always opposed to the happiness o' hu- 
man creeturs ? Eh ? Has it ? " 

At this critical juncture for her blushes and con- 
fusion, the housekeeper discovered that more ale 
was wanted, and hastily withdrew into the cellar 
to draw the same,' followed by the barber, who 
insisted on carrying the candle. Havmg looked 
after her with a very complacent expression of 
face, and after him with some disdain, Mr. Weller 
caused his glance to travel slowly round the kitchen 
until at length it rested on his son. 

** Sammy," said Mr. Weller, " I mi3tfu$t that 
barber." 

"Wot for?" returned Sam; **wot's he got to 
do with you? You're a. nice man, yoa are, 
arter preteadbi' all kinds o' terror, to go a payin* 
compliments and tdkin' about hearts and piercers." 

The impuution of gallatitry appeared to afford 
Mr, Weller the utmost delight, for he replied in a 
voice choked by suppressed laughter and with the 
tears in his eyes, 

" Wos I a talkin* about hearts and picrcers-r* 
wos I though, Sammy^ eh ? " 

II. V 
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'* Was you i tjf course you wo«.'* 

'*» She doA^-t kmm no better, Sannnj, there an\ 
no hnn In ft^-^no cltngery SEminy ; she's only a 
punster.. She -seened plessed though, 'xHdn't she? 
O' *coui«e she wos |4eased, it^ natVd -she -aSioiM 
be, «rery wit*ra!.** 

« He's wriifi of it! ^^ txchttmed Sam, jaosBg in 
his father's fnirth, ** He*s actuaOjr vmn^ ** 

•*Httfli'!'^ TcpKed *Mr. WcUer, •composing Tiis 
features, «* they're a comin* back, the little heait'a 
a 'ConuB* bade. But vmk these vw^ 6* mnc 
6nce more, and remember -eni yen yoiir fatiier says 
he ^aid %b. ^Samivel, I vnisttxttt that We •deccnful 
barber," 



MASTER HUMPHREY FROM HIS 
CLOCK-SIDE IN THE CHIM- 
NEY-CORNER 

Two 'or three tvemBgy al!er t^e inttiMticm of 
Mr. Wellcr's W«ttA^ I ^oag!ft I heard as I 
walked in ^e gaiden the- *Toice ^f Mr. WcTler 
himself at no great distance ; and stopping once or 
twice to KsWA more «tt««^7, r&imd^hat the 
soimds 'proceeded ^m my housekeeper's fitfle sit> 
diig-4S»om^ which ds at the buck t>f the tiense. I 
toed: no 4af^htr 'Notice of the<niictimst«»Ge at that 
liihe,'but it formed ^fhe subject «0f a^6nve»s«don 
between me and ray friend Jacfk' Redbctm .ijext 
moriiing> vsrben ^I found ^hat I 4iad xicft been <ie- 
ceived in my impression. Jack furnished 'me >with 
the blowing pei^cCilars ;-flindas he app^red to 
take extraordinary pleasure in .relating -themi ^ iiave 
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begged hiin in futore to jot down tny such doonestic 
scenes or Occurrences th^t may please his humour, 
in order that they may be told In his own way. I 
must confess tiuit, as Mr. Pickwick and he are 
constantly together, I have been influenced, in 
making this request, by a secret desire to know 
sometUng of tii^ir proccfedings. 

On the evening in question, the housekeeper's 
room was arranged with particular care, and the 
housekeeper hersdf was very smartly dressed. The 
preparations, however^ were not confined to mere 
showy demonstrations, as tea Was prepared for 
three persons^ with a small displsly of preserves and 
jams and sweet cakes, which heralded some un- 
common occasion. Miss Benton (my housekeeper 
bears that name) was in a state of great expectadon 
too, frequently going to the front door and looking 
anxiously down the lane, and more than once 
observing to the servant-girl that she- expected 
company and hoped no accident had happened to 
delay them. 

A modest ring at the bell at length allayed her 
fears, and Miss Benton, hurrying into her own 
room and shuttiifg herself Up, in order that she 
might preserve that appearance of beiiig taken by 
surprise which is so essendal to the polite recepdon 
of visitors, awaited their coming with a smiling 
countenance. 

**Good ev'iiin% mum,'* said the older Mr* 
Weller, looking in at the door after a prefatory 
tap, «* I'm afeerd we've cwne in rayther arter the 
dme, mum, but the young colt being full o' wice 
has been a bokin' and sllyin' and getdn' his leg 
over the traces to sich a ex-tcnt that if he an't 
wery soon broke in, he'll wex me into a {>roken 
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heart, and then he'll never be brought oat no more 
except to learn his letters from the vritin' on his 
grandfather's tombstone." . 

With these pathedq words, which were ad- 
dressed to something €>utside the door about two 
feet six from the ground, Mr.. Weller btrodaced a 
very small boy firmly set upon a couple of very 
sturdy Iftgs, who looked as if nothbg conld ever 
knock him down* Besides having a very round 
face strongly resemb]in| Mr. Wellcr's, and a atout 
litde body of exactly his build, this young gentle- 
man, standing with his little legs very wide apart 
fs if the top-boots were ^miliar to them, actually 
winked upon the housekeeper with hia in&nt eye, 
in imitadon of his 'grandfather. 

<' There's a naughty boy, mum," said Mr. 
Weller, bursting witi delight, " there's a immoral 
Tony. Wos there ever a litdc chap o' four year 
and eight months old as vinked his eyes at a strange 
lady afore ?^' 

As little affected by this observation as by the 
former aj^peal to' Ids feicHngs, Master Weller ele- 
vated in the air a small model of a coach whip 
which he carried in his hand, and addressing the 
housekeeper with a shrill " ya— -hipl " inquired if 
she was '' going down the road ; " at which happy 
adaptation of a lesson he had been taught from in- 
fancy, Mr. Weller could restram his feelings no 
longer, but gave him twopence pn the spot. 
. «* It's, in wain to. deny it, mum," said Mr. 
Weller, /'this her^ is a boy arter his grandfather's 
own heart* and beats out all the boys as ever, wos 
or will be. Though at the same dme^ mum," 
udded Mr. Weller, trying to look ..gravely down 
upon his favourite^ *^itw»a8 W^y wrong on him to 
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want to> over^ all the postt as we c6me along, iand 
wcry cruel on him 10 force poor grandfather to lift 
him croM-liigged over every vuri of 'cm. He 
wouldn't padi vun single blessed post, mum, and at 
the top o* the lane there's seven -and-forty on 'em 
all in a row and wery close together." 

Here Mr. Wcller, whose feelings were in a per- 
petual conflict between pride in his grandson's 
achievements and a sense of his own responsibility,' 
and the importance of impressing him with moral- 
truths, burst into a fit of laughter, and suddenly. 
checking himself, remarked in a severe tone that 
little boys as ttiade their grandfathers put 'em oveii 
posts never went to heaven at any price. 

By this time the housekeeper had made tea, and 
little Tony placed on a ' chair beside her, with his 
eyes nearly on a level With the top of the table, 
was provided with various delicacies which yielded 
him extreme contentment. The housekeeper (who 
seemed rather aftaid bfthe child, notwithstanding 
her caresses) then patted him on the head and- 
declared that he was the finest boy she had ever 
seen.- ■ "' ■' ' 

«« Wy, mum,'* said Mr. Wclfer, **I don't think' 
you'll see a many sich, and tiiat's the truth. But 
if my soli Simivel vould give me my vay, mum, 
and only dis-pense vith his — might I wenter to say 
thevurd!" 

*«What word, Mr. Weller?"said the house- 
keeper, blushing slightly. 

♦« Petticuts, mum," returned that gentleman, 
laying his hand upon the garments of his grandson. 
**li my son Samiyel, mum, vould only dis-pense- 
vith these her6, yoU'd 'see such a alteration in his 
appenrance, as the imagination can't depicter.'* 
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" But what would you have , the chi}4 wear in- 
steady Mr. Weller f '' said the housekeeper. 

** I've offered my son Samiyel, mum, agen and 
agen," returned the old geDtleman, **to purwide 
him at my own cost vith a suit o' clothes as 'ud be 
the makin' on him, and form his mipd in ih&ncy 
for those pursuits as I hope the &mily o' the Vellers 
yill alvays dewote themselves, to* Tony, my boy, 
tell the lady wot . them clothes ^re, as grandfather 
says &ther oug^t to let you year." 

<' A little, white. hat and a little spdg weskut and 
little knee cords and little top-boots and a little 
green coat wUh little bright buttons and a little 
welwet collar/' replied Tony, with great readiness 
and no stops. 

'* That's the cos-^toom, mum," said Mr. Weller, 
looking proudly at the housekeeper^ '* Once make 
sich a model on him as that, and, ycMi'd say he tvos 
a angel ! " 

Perhaps the housekeeper thought that in such a 
guise young Tony would look more like the imgel 
at Islington than anything else of thajt name, or 
perhaps she was disconcerted to find her previously- 
conceived ideas disturbed, as angels are not com- 
monly represented in top-boots and sprig waist- 
coats. She cotughed doubtfully, bi^t said nothing. 

" How many brothers and sisters have you, my 
dear ? " she asked, after a short silence. 

** One brother and no sister at all," replied 
Tony. " Sam his name is, and so's my father's.. 
Do you know my falser ? " 

" Oh yc$,, I know him," said the housekeeper^ 
gradouriy. 

" Is my father fond of you'? ," purfiied Tony. 

'* I hope so," rejoined the sn^iling housekeeper. 
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Tony considered a momeiit, .^i^ tben Md, ** Is 
tny. grandfather fi>nd of you. ? " 

Thk iwouM 8eem. a vecy eaay .^estioHi to answer, 
but instead of repiying to it^ tke hoiwckecpcr 
smiled in, great ^onfi^suM^, and said ihat leaUy. cbil^ 
dren did ask such extraordinary questions, tliat lie 
was the most difficult thing, in the ^¥orl4' to> taNi to 
them, l/ku Weller took upoii himself, to f eply 
that he was ver)^ fond of thiq lady ^ but ihe: house?- 
keeper en^eating ^hat he wofald &ot put suc^ lyings 
into the. child'a headj, Mr. Wetiq: shopk his dwn 
while she looked another ws^y^, and. seemed to be 
troubled with a misgiving that captivatidn . wjta in 
prog|:esa. It was perhaps, op thia accousit that he 
changed the subject precipitately. 

** It's wery ^ong in :lhtle boys to ipwke game o* 
their grand^ther^ an't. it, . mumi " said Mr. 
Weller, shaking ^. head -yraggishly, usdl Tony 
looked at him,, when he cQu^ter&ited. the" deepest 
dejection and SQirpw^ , - 'r. „ 

"Oh yeiy sad I" asaeme4 the- housekeeper. 
" But I hope np little boys do. that ? " 

** There is vun young Turk, mum,"' said Mr. 
Weller, *^a8.havin' seen Ms gilandfathtr a Httle 
overcome vith drink o% the occasion -.of » friend's 
birthday, goes a reelin' and st^geirin' about the 
house, . and makin* believe that he's the old 
gen'lm'n." 

"Oh quite shocking ! " cri^d the housekeeper. . 

" Yes, mum," said Mr. Weller ; ** and prevously 
to .80 dob*, this here young traitor that Pm a 
speakin' of, pinches his Uttle nose to make it red; 
and then he gjlvos a hiccup and says, ^I'm oU 
right/ he says, * give us anothen song I ' Ha h* ! 
• Give us another song/ he.says* Ha ha ha I" 
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In his excessive delight, Mr. Weller was quite 
unmindful of his moral responsibility, until little 
Tony kicked up his legs, and laughing immoderately 
cried, ** That ^as me, that was ; ** whereupon the 
grandfather by a great efibrt became extremely 
solemn. 

"No, Tony, not you/* said Mr. Weller. "I 
hope it wtm*t you, Tony. It must ha' been that 
'ere naughty little chap as comes sometimes out o' 
the empty watch-box round the comer — that same 
little chap as wos found standing on the table afore 
the lookine-glass, pretending to shave himself vith a 
oyster-knife." 

"He didn't hurt himself, I hope?" observed 
the housekeeper. 
' '^Not he; mum," said Mr. Weller proudly; 
•^ bless your heart, you might trust that 'ere boy 
vith a steam-engine a'most, he's such a knowin' 
yoyng" — ^but suddenly recollecting himself and 
observing that Tony perfectly understood and ap- 
predated the cbnip^ment, the old gentleman 
groaned and observed that ** it wos all wery shockin* 
— wery." 

"Oh he's a bad 'un;" said Mr. Weller, "fs 
that 'ere watch-box boy, makin' such a noise and 
litter in the back yard, he does, waterin* wooden 
horses and feedin'of *em vith grass, and pcrpeti- 
vally spillin' his little brother out of a veelbarrow 
and frightenin' his mother out of her wits, at the 
wery moment Wen she's expectin' to increase his 
stock of happiness vith another play-feller— oh 
he's a bad 'un ! He's even gone so far as to put 
on a pdr o' paper : spectacles as he got his father 
to make for him, and walk up and down the 
garden nth his hands behind him in imitation of 
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l^r. Pickwick-^but Tony don't do sich thingi> 
Oh no!" 

«« Oh no ! " echoed Tony. 

** He knows better, he does," add Mr. Weller, 
«' he knows that if he wos to come sich games as 
these nobody wouldn't love him, and that his 
grandftther in particklei' couldn't abear the sight on 
him J for vich reasons Tony's sflwaya good.?' • 

"Always good^" echoed. Tony; and his grand- 
father immediately took him on his knee and kissed 
hini, at the same time with many nods and winks 
ilyly pointing at the child's head with his thumbs 
in order that die housekeeper, btherWise deceived 
by the admirable manner in which he (Mt'. 
Weller) had sustained his character, might not sup- 
pose that any other youiig gebtleman was referred 
to, and might clearly understand that the boy of the 
watch-box was but an imagiiiary creation, ahd k 
fetch of Tony himself, invented for his improve^ 
ment and reformation. 

Not confining himself to a mere verbal descrip- 
tion of his grandson's abilities, Mr. Weller,^ when 
tea was finished, incited him by various gifts of 
pence and balance to smoke imagmary pipes, 
drink visionary beer from real pots, imitate hii 
grandfather without reserve, and in' particular to go 
through the drunken scene, which threw the bid 
gentleman into ecstasies and filled the housekeeper 
with wonder. Nor was Mr. Weller's pride satis-* 
fied with even this display, for when he took hk 
leave he carried the child, like some rare and aston-* 
bhing curiosity, first to the barber's house and after-^ 
wards to the tobacconist's, at each of which placed 
he repeated his perfbrmen^es with the utmost effect 
to applauding and delighted audiendes. It was 
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half-past nine o'clock wheti Mr; WcUcr wiis.last 
seen carrying him home upon his shoulder, and it 
has been whispered abroad that at that time tke in- 
fant Tony was rather intoxic^ited. 



MASTER HUMPHREY FROM HIS 
CLOCK-SIDE IN THE CHIM- 
NEY-CORNER 

I WAS mus^ig the; oth^ evening upon the char- 
acters and incidents with which I had been ao long 
engaged ; wondisring how I could e^r hkve looked 
forward with pi^nsi^re tp the completion of my tale, 
and reproaching myself for havis^ dope so, as if it 
were a kind of cruelty to those companions of my 
aolitude whom I had now dismissed, and could 
never again recall; when my clocL struck ten. 
Punctual to the hour, my Mends appeared. 

On our last night of meeting,. )ve had finiahed 
the story which the, reader has just concluded. 
Our conver^tiQn took the , same current as the 
meditations wl\ich the entraiKe of my frienda had 
interrupted, and the Old Curiosity Shop was the 
staple of our discourse. 

I . may confide to the reader pow, that in con- 
nexion with this little history I had something upon 
my mind'-^something to communicate which I had 
all along with difficulty repressed — something I had 
deemed it, during the progress of the story, neces* 
sary to its interest to disguise, and which, now that 
it was over, I wished,- and was yet reluctant to dis- 
close./ j! .,.:... . . . . ' 

To <x>nceiil. anything from tte>pe to whom I am 
^ attached, is not in my .n4tiu-e, I can never elose 
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my fips where I have opened piy heart . Thif 
temper and the cansdonsness of having done ^oiiie 
violence to it in my narrative, laid rae u^der a 
restraint which I should have had gr^t difijculty in 
overcoming, but for a timely remark from Mr. 
Nliles, who, as I hinted in a former paper, is a 
gentleman of businjess habits, and of great ex^c^ness 
and propriety in all his transactions. 

"I could have wished," my friend obj/ected, 
«' that we had been made acquainted with the. single 
gentleman's, name. I don't like liis withholding 
his name., It made me look upon him at first v/ith 
suspidon, and. ciiused me to doubt his moral char- 
acter, I assure you* I am fully sati^d by this 
time of his being a WQFihy creature, but in. this 
reeipect he certainly would not ^ppeasr to ha;ve iiCJted 
at all like a nian of business." 

<< My friends," said I, drawing )Bo tlie table . at 
which they werie by this time seated in their usual 
chairs, ''do you remember that this story bore 
another tijde besides that one we have. so often 
heard of late?" , 

Mr. Miles had his pocket-book out in tti instant, 
and referring to an entry therein^ rejoined, *' Cer- 
tainly. Personal Adventures of Master Humphrey. 
Here it is. I made a note of it at the time." 

I was about to resume what I had to tell them, 
when the same Mr. Miles again interrupted me, ob- 
serving that the narradve origmated in a personal 
adventure of my pwn, and that was no dpi(bt the 
reason for its being thus designated. 

This led me to the point at once. 

" Yoq. jyill o^^ndall forgive me/' I retarned, 
"if, for the gTjciHeF. convenience of the iBtory,anid 
for its better introduction, that adventure was 
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ficdtioas. I had my share indeed — ^do Hght or 
trivial one — ^in the pages we have read, but it was 
not the share I fcdgned to have at first. The 
yoanger brother, the single gentleman, the name- 
less actor in this little drama, stands before yon 
now.** 

It was easy to see they had not expected this 
disclosure. 

*• Yes," I pursued. " I can look back upon my 
part iti it with a calm, half^miling jAxy for myself 
as for some other man. But I am he indeed ; and 
now the chief sorh>ws of my life are yours.** 

I need not say what true gratificadon I derived 
from the sympathy and kindness with which this ac- 
knowledgment was received ; nor how often it had 
risen to my Hps. before; nor how difficnlt I had 
found it — ^how impossible, when I came to those 
passages which touched me most, and most nearly 
concerned me — td sustain the character I had as- 
sumed. It is enough to say that I replaced in the 
clock-case the record of so many trials — ^sorrowfblly, 
it is true, but with a softened sorrow Which was 
almost pleasure; and felt that in living through the 
past again, and communicadng to others the lesson 
it had helped to teach me, 1 had been a happier 
man. 

We lingered so long o?ver the leaves from which 
I had read, that as I consigned them to then' 
former resting-place, the hand of my trusty clock 
pointed to twelve, and there came towards us upon 
the wind the voice of the deep and distant bell of 
St. Paul's as it struck the hour of midnight. 

"Tins," sidd I, returning with a manuscript I 
had tkken at th^ moment, froiiit ihe'same repository, 
'* to be opened to such muuc, should be a tale 
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where London's face by night. 19 darkly seen, and 
where some deed of snc^ a.tjme as this i| dimly 
shadowed out. Which of us here has seen the 
working of that great machine whose yoiira hsis just 
now ceased ? " f 

Mr. Pickwick had, of coarse^ f^i so had Mr* 
Miles. Jack and my deaf fiiend were in the 
minority. 

I had seen it but a few days befpre, and could 
not help telling them of the fmicy I bad had about 
it. 

I paid my fee of twopence. upon entexing, to one 
of the money-changers who sit within the Temple | 
and &lling, after a W turns up and down, into the 
quiet train of thought which such a place awakens, 
paced the echoing stones like some old monk whose 
present world lay all within its walls. As I looked 
afar up into the lofty dome, I could not help won- 
dering what were his reflections whose genius reared 
that mighty pile, when, the last small wedge of 
timber fixed, the last nail driven into its home for 
many centuries, the clang of hammers, and the 
hum of busy voices gone, and the Great Silence 
whole years of noise had helped to make, reigning 
undisturbed aroun^, he mused as I did now, upon 
his work, and lost himself amid its vast extent I 
could not quite determine whether the contempla- 
tion of it would impress him with a sense of greatr 
ness or of in^gnificance ; but when I remembei^ed 
how long a time it had taken to e^ect, in how short 
a space it might be traversed even to its remotest 
parts, for^hoir brief a term he, or any of those who 
cared to ^bear his name, would live to see it, or 
know of it3 existence, I ima^ned him. &r more 
melancholy than proud, and looking with x^gret 
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npOTk fait kbotir done. With these thoughts in my 
mttid, I began to aaicend^ almost unconsciously, the 
flight of 8t?eps leading to the several wonders of the 
building, and found mjrself before a barrier where 
another money-taker sat, who demanded whicli 
among them I would choose to see. There were 
the stone gi^er^r, he said, and the whispering gal- 
lery, the geometrical staircase, the room of models, 
the' clock — ^the cldcfc being- quite in my way, I 
Ato[^d him there, and chose that sight from all die 
rest. 

I groped my way into the Turret which it occu- 
pies, and Miw before me, in a kmd of loft^ what 
seemed to be a greats old oaken press with folding 
doors. These being thrown back by the attendant 
(who was sleeping when I came upon him, and 
looked a drowsy fellow, as though his close com- 
panionship with Time had made him quite indiFer- 
ent to it) disclosed a complicated crowd of wheels 
atid chains in h'on and brass — great, sturdy, rattlmg 
engiiies — suggestive 6f breaking a finger put in here 
or there, «nd grinditig the bone to powder — and 
these were the GldCk ! Its very pulse, if I may 
use the word, wis like no other dock. It did not 
mark the flight 6f i^very nhbment vrith a gentle 
secoj^d stroke as though it would check c^d Tune, 
and have him stay his pace in pity, but measured it 
with one sledge-hammer beat, as if its business 
were to crush the seconds as they came trooping 
on, and retticirselessly' to clear a path4)efore the 
Day of 'Judgment. 

I sat down opposite to it, and hearing its regular 
and never-changing voice, that one deep, constant 
note, uppermost amongst all the noise and clatter in 
the streets' below*-^ma>king thit, let that' tumult 
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rise or faS» go on or stop — let it be night or nwm, 
fCKinorrow or to>day; diii year or next — ^h stitt 
performed its fiiBctiotts with the same dull toti-* 
stancVf and regulated the process of the life around, 
the lancy came upon me than this was London's 
Hearty and that when it should cease to bettt, the 
City would be no morei • ;. 

It is mght. Calm lind unmoved aipidst die 
scenes that darkness &yOtm, the great heart of f 
London throbs in its^ Giant breast. Wesdth^ and ' 
beggary, vice and virtue, guilt and innocence, ve- 
pletioA and the direst hunger, all treading on each 
other and crowding together, are jgathered round it. 
Draw bttt a Mttle ciirle above the clustering house- 
tops, and you diall have within^ iu space everything, 
with its opposite extreme and contradiction, close 
beside. Where yonder ftehle light is shining, ai 
man is but this moment dead. The taper at a few 
yards' distance is seen by eyes that have this instant 
opened on the world. There ore twd houses sepa- 
rated by but 9Xk inch or two of wall. In one, 
there are quiet minds at rest ; in the other, a wak^- 
ing conscience that one might think would trouble 
the very air. In that close corner where the roofs 
shrink down and cower together as if to hide their 
secrets from the handsome street haird by, there are* 
such dark crimes, such miseries and horrors, as 
could be hardly told b whispers. In the hand- 
some street, there are folks asleep who ha¥e dwelt 
there all their lives, and have no more knowledge 
of these things than if they had never been, or 
were transacted at the remotest limits of the wtM-ld 
— 'Who, if thcry were hinted at, would shake their 
heads, look wbe, and frown, and say they were 
impossible^ and out of Nature^as if all great teiwhs 
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were not; Doet not tbia Heart of LondoQ, that 
nothiag moves, nor «tops, nor qukkens, — that goes 
on the tame let what, will be done,*-<loes it not 
cxpreat the City's character well ? 

The day be^ns to break, and soon there is the 
hum and noise of fife. Those who have spent the 
night on doorsteps and cold stones crawl off to 
bqs ; they who. have slept in beds coine ^rth to 
their occupation too, and buuness is astir. The 
log. of sleep rolls slowly off» and London shines 
awake. The streets are .£lled with carriages, and 
people gaily dad. The jails are full, too, to the 
thSroat^ nor have the workhouses or hospitals much 
room to. spare. The courts of hiware crowded. 
Taverns have their regular frequenters by this time, 
and every mact of traffic has its throng. Each o{ 
these places is a world, and has its own inhabitants ; 
each is distinct from, and almost unconscious of 
the existence of any other. There are some few 
people well to do, who remember to have heard it 
9aid, that numbers of men and women — ^thousands, 
they think it was — get up in London every day, un- 
knowing where to lay their heads at night; and 
that .there are quarters of the town where misery 
and fimnine always are* They don't believe it 
qutte-.-there may be some truth in it, but it i» ex- 
aggerated of course* So, each of these thousand 
worlds goes on intent upon itself, until night comes 
again^-rirst with its lights «>d pleasures, «nd its 
!;;heetful streets ; then with its .guilt and darkness. 
. Heart of London, there is a moral in thy every 
Itrokc ! as I look on at thy indomitable working, 
which neither death, nor press of life, nor grief, 
nor gladness out of doors will^fluence one jot, 1 
seem to hear a voice within thee which sinks into 
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my hearts bidding mcr » I elbow my way. ani^oiig 
the crowd, have lome thought for the meaneiit 
wretch that paifMS, and« being a man, to turn away 
witik icorn and pride fiY)m iione that bear the hi^; 
man thapc, 

I am by no means sure that I might not have 
been tempted to enlarge upon this subject, had not 
the papers that lay before me on the table been a 
silent reproach for evep this digression. I took 
them up again when I had got thus br, and 
seriou^y prepared to read. 

The handwriting was strange to me, for the 
manuscript had been fairly copied. As it ii| 
sigainst our rules in such a case to inquire into the 
authorship until the reading is concluded, I could 
only glance at the different faces round me, icr 
search of some expression which should betray the 
writer. Whoever he might. be, he was prepared 
for this, and gave no sign for my enlighten- 
ment. 

I had the papo^ m my hand, when my deaf 
friend interposed with a suggestion. 

" It has occurred to me," he said, " bearing in 
mind your sequel to the tale we have finished, 
that if such of us as have anything to relate of our 
own lives could interweave it with our contribution 
to the Clock, it would be well to do so. This 
need be no restraint upon us, either as to time, or 
place, or incident, since any real passage of this 
kind may be surrounded by fictitious circumstances* 
and represented by fictitious characters. What if 
we made this an article of agreement among our- 
selves ?•' 

The proposition was cordially received, but the 

II. z 
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dffflcttfty agpeitfcW^td W tfiatHtt-e^wa^a long'^ story' 
wHttctt'^Wfitc t^e %irf thbugfif '6f It'. ' 
X'''WC«il«s;*'9^a I,. "ft •shcWd'ftavc hapbfencd 
flttft tlli "wHtrfof tfflii'iale^WhteliSs-ifdt ifegoJsiMe, 
for men arc apt to do so when they wntt-:— ^-has 
actually mingled with it something of his own en- 
aiii*itt'^fldexptri^6e?»-- -' : •' ' } 'O ' 
"''Nobody ific^^imei Ithpa^f '^"aetactcdln one 
Quarter that this itras'rttilly' the case/ • ' 
J" ^It 1 have no ' sjSiiirajfce ' to thi^'^^bntrary," I 
atftfcd thetcfdre; * I sliall takii It fet grantt?d that 
he has done so, and that evcit tji.ese papers come 
i^ithin onr ^;iew agre^mtti^. ".Eiefjrbody ''h6.T\g 
tt\itc, \vc hoM tW uriderstarfding if ybu'pleasei*' 
[ "And h^re I. was ab'oiit- tb 'bfegiii. agjnn, wftch Jack 
mfW^ed. us softly, that dvnng the progrc^i 6f our 
last-flirra^rej' Mr: WeHer*? Watifh had adjourned 
;tsf sittings from the Wtcheii', arid' feg&TaJrfy ihet out- 
ride' buri door, i^heife he had Ao'dbtibt uiat august 
body' 'wodd'^bfe fennd air the pre^etit moment. ' As 
this, was for thQ convenience of listening to pur 
sterfesVlie"«ttBmiftte<i 'tKat thidy iwgjft bi;' tufiwed to 
cgme.in, and hear^the^'-ifibfe^pieksaMy,* ' ' '' 
"*T6; this we one- and ilVyicldfed'i r'eadjr aisem, 
and the party being iscbvered as jack hac( stipposed, 
mi itiyited- ti^'vhAll^ ihreilf^fed''('!:HDpgH' liot with- 
oiit great 'cbjiffilsi&ii 'at hkxjr^^'^V^n'djsrtcvdd^ 
Wcfrfe aQtjbmtiibdateci with'ch'a5rt'j4t-a little tlisjcaiice. 
^;Th,^,'the' h^ b'dnf^'"ii^riliii^^ .tHr fii-e well 
i&tied^ and 'Hurnijfg' I5irightl;^, »the ' hearth 'clean 
s^ept; • jiftf VurtaiflS' tloscly ' diiaWtf; W \:Ktk' " 'xVound 
uji, wfc^ entered- ''oil jbtir • rifew. ' storyj^-fifAftNABY 
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MASTER HUMPHREY FROM :HIS. 
CLOCK-apE HSr THE CHIMNEY- 

■ .:"-..-•'••• -CORNER- ;•' -!: ■.■i 

Ir h dgafA midnight. My fy&ium^ chcerfufly ; 
tfi^-rodtti ii^'fified with my old •fiWd'b sdlxJr t<rfce ^ 
and I am'ileft'tt)! niAsd'^pbh the «oiy wft hare' jost 
now finiihfcd. ^ ! ' ► 

It makes me smile, at such a time as-th1s/to 
think if theie iverc ariy one to sec me sitting In^my 
casynchairi my gtcy head hangiiig down, my eyes 
bent thoughtfully dpon the glowing cmbett, and 
iny Gtut^rhl^mbleM' of iny:he!{)leslf)fess---lying upotf 
the heartk ai -my feet> how solitary I sHoitld seem: 
Yet though" I -Mn the sole «fnani? of this chitnttey^^ 
corner, though:'! am ehildltos and old) I have no 
sens^ '6f bneHness at- tMs h^r ; biit am the centre 
of 'a rilent' gtoup whose'tompanr I Idve. 

ThUs,'eVe4! «ge and weakness ha^e thdt co«$(>- 
litionsi If I were a younger man ; If T were ihore 
active, m^re «trong!y bftund tod tied l(> lile 5 these 
visionary fttebds would shun me, o# I shcjtcrld de* 
sire' to fly fr6n* fhem. 'Being what' l;*in/I can 
court ^heir societfy, and delight in it'; ind pe^s 
whole 'hoffl»s»'ii^ incturing to myself the shadows 
that pei-chance flock'^evwy night intd this chamber, 
and in imagining with- pleasure what kind of inter- 
est theylteve in' the frail, feeble mortal' wh6 is its 
sole inhabitah** ' _ '^ 

All -the fHends I hfeve *ver lost I find agai^ 
iimpng these visitors* I love t6 fancy their sphits 
hovering abbiit me, feelkig still some etfrthly kSttd- 
ness fdr'their did c^faipinion, and Watdilng hil de- 
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cay, ** He Is weaker, he declines aptce, he dnwi 
nearer and nearer to us, and will soon be conscious 
of our existence/* What is there to alanxi me ib 
this ? \ It is. encouragement and hopb* 

These thoughts have neVer crowded on me half 
so fiist as they have done to-night. Facet I had 
long forgotten have become familiar to me once 
again ; traits I had endeavoured to recall for ycu% 
have come before me in an instant; nothing is 
changed but me : and even I can be my forma 
self at will. 

Raismg my eyes but now to the fiioe of nay old 
clock, I remember, quite involuntarily, the venera- 
tion, not unmixed with a sort of cliildish awe, 
with which I used to sit and watch it, as it ticked 
unheeded in a dark staircase comer. I recollect 
looking more grave and steady when I met its 
dusty &ee, as % having that strange kind of life 
within it> and b^g free from all excess of vulgar 
appetite, and warning all the house, by night aind 
day, it were a sage. How often have I listened 
to it as it told the beads of dme, and wondered at 
iu constancy I How often watched it slowly 
pointmg round the dial, and, while I panted for the 
eagerly-expected hour to come, admired, despite 
myself, its steadiness of purpose and lofty freedom 
from all human strife, impatience, and desire ! 
. I thought it. cruel once. It was very hard of 
heart, to my mind, I remember. It was an old 
servant, even then ; and I felt as though it ought 
to show some sorrow ; as though it wanted sym- 
pathy with us in our distress, and were a dull, 
heartless, mercenary creature. Ah ! how soon I 
learnt to know that in its ceaseless, going on, and is 
its being checked px stayed by nothing* Uy its great* 



,y Google 



MXSTER HWlPUftiiy'ft CLOCR 40^ 

«it kindnettj and the only balm for grief and 
^wounded peace of mind ! 

To-night» to-nlght» when thit tranquillity and 
calm are on my spirits, and memofy' presents so 
many shifting scenes before me, t take my qniet 
stand, at will, by many a fire that has been long 
extinguished, and mingle with the cheierful group 
that cluster round it. If I could be sorrowful in 
such a moody I should grow sad to think what a 
poor blot I was upon their youth and beaoty once, 
and now how few remain to put me to the blush ; 
I should grow sad to think that such among them 
«s I sometimes meet with in my daily walks are 
scarcely less infirm than I $ that time has brought 
us to a level; and that all distinctions &de and 
vanish as we uke our {rembling steps towards the 
grave. 

Bat memoiy was given us for better purposes 
than this : and mihe is not a torment, but a source 
of pleasure. To muse upon the gaiety and youth 
I have known suggests to me glad scenes of harm* 
less mirth that may be passing now. From con- 
templating them apart, I soon become an actor in 
these little <lramas, and humouring my fancy, lose 
myself among the beings it invokes. 

When my fire is bright and high, and a warm 
blush mantles in the walls and c^ing of this an- 
cient room ; when my clock makes cheerful musky 
.like one of those chirping insects who delight In the 
worm hearth, and are sometimes, by a good supers 
stition, looked upon as the harbingers of fortune 
and plenty to that household in whose mercies they 
put their humble trust; when everything is in a 
ruddy genial glow, and there are voices in the 
crackling flame, and sfflHes in its flashily light ; 



,y Google 



406 1(14^199 H»«piiMWS CUXX 

me, invading with their pteosiat humony the 

For then a knQX of ypjitbfol crc^turca .guthcr 
rotted, nay firesid^, jin4 the rgosft rf-echo^ to their 
isj^eny vpicesL Myrfoliigryc^r ^9: longer. holds 
its ample pW<re j^efbife' l)i« 'hr<» bat is wheeled into 
4 ^inatler <;9i^o^]^> toleave more room Jfor the broad 
(circle formed abotit tjbe, c^^rl^l hwtbK J h»»e 
sons and dai^hters,. an^ ^nwdchijaiiea ;. and wc 
fu^ tqsinnblqd .on some ficcasion of rejaidng com- 
m>tk to M»::^l . It. is 4 birthday^ pe^ps; or per- 
haps it. 9iay be Qirjatma^ tiiae$ bat be it what it 
may,, jth^e is rare holiday $inong us : !rtre are full 
iof^lec .. , 

^, hi th^ chimney-corQer* opposite myitU, aits 
one who has grown old beside me. She b 
>ch^ge4> of, Coqreej tm^h /d^in^; and yet 
J fecogniAe ^he girl* even In that ^^y hair and 
.tvirinkled hrQPf^ . .iQlandng from the laughing 
child iwbo half hid^^. m. h^ ampJe >skirts» and 
half peeps qd( — zndi from. her to tbe.Jittk ma- 
ittoA of t^ivelye y^ilrs old, who sits ao woi[iiattIy and 
^ dpmure acno.grean diflta^oe ][fom ide-r-r^nd ifrom 
her again to ^ filirv gjrl; in- the full bloom of early 
.vw>nKinhQp4:» Ithfl 'cejjtrie of' tlje .groufji, wiio has 
•gbnCj^d mqi'gitji^an o^cc towards the opeoisg 4oor, 
^Bx4. hy .^vrhicwm xht phSdrfen* whiftfWng !«ad» tittcr- 
iilg 4niH>ilg them6elv<^«,^y^.'jk<(ve a. Vacant. chair* 
^^opghshQ: bids, theiti mir-ri '^^ be^limage .thrice 
r^pe^ta^^.sLnd feel.jipwioqg it is before Oi^e form 
aq^ »«t of featuitos Whplly passi aw4y> if «!vw, ftom 
^roong the liyiiig.', W;hilQ, I, am dwtlUtog'upon 
thjs^and .trying, otu .the. grad^al chtHlgeiroiti.in- 
fancy to y^t^th; fi-om youth; tQ perfect growth; 
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from ,tlwi;^ to age;. an/A,rt>pJ^ngrjWit^iVrO^.WA*:f 
piidc«.tVt,.8hc if .co^ly.-yei 5.,| f9^;a 8gg)|( thjff 
joai^i. upon.fDy/j|xxn,,,ai]^»,]oqluo0 s^f^ sfs^^4 

jat my. feet • a. cTipi4cd.bo7-rra gentle,, ^^ 
•^ — ^whose aspect I know well. He Kst^, up^t^ f 
little crutch — I know it, too— and leaning on it as 
he climbs my footstool, whispers in my ear, '* I 
am hardly one of these, dear grandfather, although 
IIqi* Iheiir: A**y J naicyiirc VoUy kihd toJii*; 
but you t^i»ij<{ JM*449^«dfe l^mt>" < 1 ^ f 

I have my hand upon his neck, and stoop to kiss 
hifu, svhen.,]^, clo9kysa^k)ss«|mx:^:;haii;.is in<,i\$vld 
spyotfjui^d J.am^9n9,; .:•. /: .•:•'*.; 

' :,;VfW.if J.j^ ?: , What if thi^;fir^«4,bf tcmintf 
Jbss, :vyf .% ,.ths. :pr€sg^fJp.,/)f, ^^i,w^ q}d| mmA 
From my house-top I can.'lopk.upop ,fl hi:^idi%4 
^)9i|ieB,>. ^vpiy .QnCfr.qf,,.W{bich,.th^e. ^ciad opm- 
p^es..iffe jp^tt^r^i qf rq^iUty. MnvW '^^J^'^^ft^fc* 
I pas^ia .tbpHsaod'h^eiv whofe Qar^sare alllbrgq^tctttt 
W]|q^ li)i>oi^rs iure. m^^ j^ht^ VfhQpcd^lcifoiip!^ 
of wprk &om 4^y to day i# ol^eio'ed.and Jorighi^^ 
by their, ^mpsqs ,of .dpnjestic.jpy at,hom<5»i lAwfel 
^c,;strggglft| ,0Jf;.^v,»t3ruggJi^ p\ya:l«?hfit^€l\ef!iffl|} 
Mf lifif^es, r^Ct n^fle ;. vyhat toil endured . w|tl^ Te«4it 
nessj yihAi.p^tj(^^e^,^\iO}^^j^d (orftfudf) display^ 
for the mpre ^ajte ,of hqjqn^ and it^ ^f^p^aos;! • j^t 
mf thf^k Hc4vcn thafc..I.c^%.;|)eQplc wy^TWii^ 
with shad^tws .f^9Ji,-f|s..thflft?f^ ,^i^ .sh?d.9WS.'.p* 

ldt.fnpsay«r^!l^W^alqftc^o,|WJjj:€^" . .:,..., .,. 
I never was less so — I write it with a gm^&i 
4M5^-t-tha^. J /mi IfitJMgl^^, ^R^crflcQfbnftifeCXhc 
.p^anc} ,.YMi?W-4^ithf):prqs«ij| ,q^fw 1^^ bc|Hr:njff 
coippfay; .t^..jmQ^i?ip^i,^a<>.l^ Vi^lw^ fh^yfottw 
^yea *lmf .»#R«»rff fo.,a^. >i% .mitj{ Wf p?««viWrt 
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trnnftit to mj stock ; and wheneirer the fire Dvithin 
me than grow cold, to light my path upon diit 
earth no more» I pray that it may be at such an 
hoar as thit, and when I love the world as well at 
I do now. 



THE DEAF GENTLEMAN FROM 
HIS OWN APARTMENT 

• Our dear friend laid down his pen at the end 
of the foregoing paragraph^ to take it up no more. 
I little thought ever to employ minle upon so sor- 
lowful a task as that which he has left me^ and to 
which I now devote it. 

As he did not appear among us at his tmial hour 
next morning, we knocked gently at his door. No 
answer being given, it was softly opened; and 
then, to 6ttr surprise, we saw him seated before the 
a^es of his fire, with a ^ttle table I was accus- 
tomed to set at his elbow when I left him for the 
night, at a short distance from him, u though he 
had pushed it away.vrith the idea of rising and re- 
tiring to his bed. His crutch and footstool lay at 
his &et as usual, and he was dressed in Ins chamber- 
gown, which he had put on before I left him. He 
wu reclining m lus ehair, in his accustomed posture, 
Willi his fiice towards the fire, and seemed absolved 
in meditadon — ^indeed, at first, we almost hoped 
he Wis. 

Going up to him, we found him dead. I have 
often, very often, seen him sleeping, and always 
peacefully ; but I never saw him look so calm and 
ti«n<^. His fiice wore a serene, benign expres- 



,y Google 



tton» wych had kaprtnttd nie very smmg^y wkeo 
vft kut ihook hand* : not that be had ever asy 
other look, God knows : bat there was soinethiDg 
in this so very sphituaU so strangely and indefin* 
ably flllied to youth, although his head was grey 
and venerable, that it was new even in Mm. It 
came vtpoa me all at once, when on some sHght 
pretence he called me beck npon the previous night 
to take me by the huid again, and once more say, 
^ God bkss you/' 

A bell-rope hung within his reach, but he had 
not moored towards it ; n<n* had he stirred> we all 
agreed, except, as I have said, to push iway his 
table, which he could havt done, and no d6ubt 
did, with a very slight motion of his hand. He 
had relapsed for a moment* into his late train of 
meditation, and> with a thoughtful smile upon his 
&ce, had died. 

I had long known it to be has wish that, when- 
ever this event should come to pass, we might be 
all assembled in the house. I therefore lost no 
time in sending fbr Mr. Pickwick and f^ Mr. 
Miles, both of whom arrived before the inessen*- 
ger's return. 

It is not my purpose to dilate upon the sorrow 
and ttfiectionate emotions of Which I was at once 
the witness and the sharer. But I may say, ^f the 
humbler mourners, that his faithful housekeeper 
was ^ly heart-broken; that the poof barbel* 
would not be comforted ; and that I shall respect 
the homely truth and warmth of heart of Mr. 
Weller and his son to the kst moment of my life. 

** And the sweet old creetur. Sir," said the elder 
Mr. Weller to me in the afternoon, *<has bolted. 
(fim as had no wice, and was sofrc^d fiom temper 
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thiitamiaot might ha' drove, lufik/hflft lfe«i».>topkiit 
l^i^ wi^h that '<re lUiaviFoidal^le ^tO'.iBtaggerajIs we 
aU mtMtcoxiMi tQ| KDd rgcHiQ x)ff ^ .Aed ^rever I I 
^ee . him/' isud- the aid gcade^ftaD, .with a moisture 
IB hi» l^e jvi^hicb. cQuld mn^,^ miaeakegn^ ^'tsee 
ihim.g0^tift% pvcry j<wwni^y, morfi ^pcjlnow gix)ggy ; 
X' «By8:.tQ.5ai»i.velj / My bpy S thfc Gr«y> a-goio* at 
4he kpeos; ' and .bo^ .^ciy; prfcdilictipoa; is fiitally 
wcrified». and hjm ^ ■ X ^<>u)d. oever , do. enough to 
serve or show my likin' for, is up\he.ffB^ unitver- 
*aUp0»K.0\«ati4B." . / . 
. ' X wfis .pat, the ' ki^ .9Q|i8|b}e . of the. old . «mi'« at- 
tzchroim rb^pause )^^ expr/esseld it in, his pfMcnliar 
jtianner*. .Ind^edt I C9fk[ tt^Ay asseft of -bot^ him 
mtd iiiB;fi(C^, that notwith6taii#ig the eictKbOidiiiitfy 
dialogues thciy held together^ and the si;mii]^ com- 
nEiet^tarj^sr^itBi^^ correctiona with ;wh^ch^?Rh;a£:tbem 
illustrated the other's speech, I do ixot. li^iftks.it, pot- 
able t^ exceed, the -sini^eri^y of their regret'; land 
'^at I aiiv^^rc their thought(Hlnes8 and. an^ty, in 
.a^ticipati^ .the..di$ch4rgf) ,df <f]ta^yi IjtUe offices of 
sympi^thyk would have $i^e honoUl-.to the most 
iklicate-ininded persons; .. • . ' 

Our fi*iend had fi*equently told us.th«l:his will 
i^^OMld i^ Ipundin .a bo« m the Clock-ci^ei'the 
key.of wMch yftOrm his writiog-desk» ;Ai he had 
'(pld.Mfv 1^80, that he de^inpfiit to-be.opeiwdiijnme- 
4i9^y after his death, wheneye/.that shoqMiii^ 
j?eni,.1ve: met i^getfe9^ th^ night, for. itheiUfiliwMit 

lof hiii.refcn«|8^ ; . :..i ; • .. • ■ 7.'-:: 

, ,We fownd it where .he had tt>ld-us,''ivmpj^ed.in 
a Sfi^aled papef».i»d'with4t'a.c!odiGiLi>f reoent date, 
i^^Whifih.he^ n»(t^diMu Mlle^nwL.Mfc. iHAwick 
his executors-TTTfisrhanngi'POiineed of lefiy.^reeM^ 
benefit from hi^ estate thiui a generous ioktn (wUrii 
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. Altor pjWti^g «lt thc^Sj^otiu Whick'lw wiihed 
his .iiifa9»:.to' r^^e^ be gsvs^ to ffhib.dmr >M 
fiilsndsy" :^«k R^ibuisn tnd mo^solfy b» •faoiiae» Jam 
boQk4^iU3. £inittui)Cf^ii iifapft^.aE.^bdi! Ua. ^ouae 
9i>nlii^ic4 ; imd ffvitk this ]cgaG/Ano]:f».«6»ple.jdicaiis 
pf .kpflint^Biiig.' it^bitt pri^sent'Stiite thiaU; wci; with 
9ur'h4bitivaJai<l^t-Qiir' tennfi; of h&i cah evo* axi> 
hauat* fiettdet these -^ts^ he left to usyiiii troat^ 
RQ .apnual sum of oa insignifictatiiitA^MiBt, .00; be 
distnbmed in, charity amoiitgi -ihifr .iccimoDi^d pdn^ 
aioner^-^they are a JfuigHat-^tad/sqoHiotlhBr.claiin* 
aDt9 ion Us bounty as'ibigbti (frofn-tmKrtb. tinw; 
prieaent chemselMCs,^. I And./ak tnk ch^y oot :oBl|r 
Goyera a oiiildtude trains, but: includes a joiultitude 
o£vJrtiiuea« jiick ikSiibrj^v^eaayJiberd-cdQstrucQon^ 
gemtkfi^UriaQdi.ji^rcy tp ith^tfauUa >of otheks^'and 
(he.">ren)e»ibnince of.qurrowii imperfecuona >aq4 
advantagea, he bade, ua not inquiDe^too closely intd 
tbe Venial .eiTora x>rthG poor/ but finding thbt tliey: 
f<^/r«. poor, £rst to !i:e&aye andr:then.eQd9a»0iic?i— at 
an advantage — ^to reclaim' themw :•:*•'; y 

J^p j(h<^:bod9ek^e]:feF be'left..aaaniiUiti)r,.aufBdent 
&r 'her< coi^fQrtable xriaabtannnofe andiapport through 
life^ rjcur the ibirb^i who had. attended •him many 
yeara« . ;be . made a' similar, ptpviskm. . Asad L inay 
make.^twoiir^Darks if ^hia piaoe : firat^^ that -I^ think 
this •pair^irfi.ver^lilleljr'toitlwb Jtheir means togetbir 
an4j(nfiAea'm^ pf iil;iiaiid^ecoAd]^» thatl!tbbk 
m^ &kn4iMdilik^ reauteitn^his sniadj^.fi^r J,have 
bea)yi'hjq[ij9aAr»iilbre.'thftii ohcey.Sihait^hc coabdnot 
0QSfi^vaf. wi^< mfi generaSUyl 0/ mankind, in! ckn^aiihg 
(;^»al.ftn^dagea'fi)idqli;& We^ Ufe^i sintae^therB'iwfire 
many ca^^a in. which i\¥^. uniotis xodld not &tl:io 
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be a wiie tad fadonal soorctt of faappinets to both 
pardet. 

Hie elder Mr. WeUer Is lo ftr from vicwmg 
this pfotpect with any feefingt of jealousy « that he 
appears to be very much relieved by its contempUH 
tioB ; and his Bon, if I am not mistaken, participates 
b this feeling. We are all of opinion, however, 
that the old gentleman's danger, even at its crins, 
was very sli^t ; and that he merely kboiired vnder 
one of those transitory wealEpesses to which persons 
of his temperament are now and then liable, and 
which become kss «nd less alarming at every re« 
turn, until they wiKilly subside. I kive no doubt 
he will remain a jolly old widower lor the rest of 
his lile, as he has already bqnked of me, with 
much gravity, whether a writ of habeas corpus 
would enable him to aettle hii property upon Tony 
beyond the possibility of recall ; aiki has, an my 
presence, conjured his> son, with tsars in his eyes, 
that in the event of his ever becoming amorous 
again, he will put him in a strait*waistcoat until the 
fit is past, and ^tincdy infinm the kdy that his 
]»operty is •• made over." 

Although 1 have very litde doubt that Sam would 
dutifully comply with these iajuncdons in a case of 
extreme necesttty^ and that he would do so with 
pei&ct con^sure and coldness, I do not apprehend 
things will ever come to that pass : as the old gen- 
tlenuin seems perfectly happy in the society of his 
son, his pretty daughter-in-law, and his grandchil- 
dren, and has solemnly announced his determination 
to " talce arter the old 'un in all rcftpectt ; " fix)m 
which I infer that it is his intention to regulate his 
conduct by the model of Mr. Pickwick, who will 
certttnly set him the example of a single life; 
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I have ifiyei^d fot a .nomeiie fl-K^ tha labjact 
with which I let out, fer I know that my friend 
was interested ift these Iktk matters^ and I havie a 
natund tendency to linger upon iny topic, that 
occupied his t^ughts or gave him pleasure and 
amusement. His remaining wbhes are rery IpNriefly 
told. . He de^ed that we would make him the 
frequent subject of our conversation ; at the same. 
time, that we would never speak of him with an 
air of gloom or reatratnt, but ft^mkly, and as one 
whom we still loved and hoped to meet again. 
Hti trusted that::the old house would wear no aspect 
of mourning, but that it would be lively and cheer- 
ful ; and that we would not remove or cover up 
his picture, which hangs in our dining-room, but 
make it our companion as he had be«n* His own 
room, our place of meeting, remains, at his desire, 
in its accustomed sute : our seats arc; placed about 
the tabk, as Of old; histeasy^chair, hit desk> his 
crutch, his footstool, hold their accustomed |^ces ; 
and the dock standa in its ^miliar qomer. We go 
into the chamber at stated times to see that all is as 
it should be, and to.take care that Hat light and air; 
are not shut out, for on that point he expressed a 
strong solicitude.' But it was. Ms fimcythat the 
}j apartment should not be inhabited ; thtt it should 
be religiously preserved in this condidon; and that 
the voice of lus old companion should be heard no 
more* 

My own history may be summed up in very few 
words ; and even those I should have spared the 
reader but for my friend's allusion to me some time 
since. I have no deep^ sorrow than the loss of a 
child — an only daughter, who is living, and who 
fled from her Other's house but a few weeks before 
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our frieiklMd'9fit^%ic!l. - I hstii i»vttt^po^ of 
thtft^ <veit t^4lim*$ ietaStt^ J:Jiiafe sAwuys loved 
befVfttid* 1 »)iri(d not bear't» MJb kin' of liisr error^ 
ubtti I coi]0d^c(41 )fbn'ftl8tv'of'her%dtt*0wti}d i^egrsu 
Happily I wtis edal^eci^ t» do -loi'tfbtn^ d«ie ^go. 
And' It Wil}' IKK hi liMi^ with HegiVto'&'kave> be- 
fbi« she is^retttdrdd Cd'tne-^^befbref I 'find ml&er and 
her huBbdnd- the ikLfpoftofmj declining yeai«* 

For my pijjcMJ-Jtis an old relic of home, a* thing 
df no gpedt- Wbrth>H pdor dofte, but atfcred to me 
for'her siike;' " '• . -i .-■■ '.-''''■. 

Thus^ since tike dieath< of cmr-veneraUe friend, 
Jaek Redbum Aiid' I-liave^beeti the sole tenants of 
tMe old house* i('>ittd/ddx bf day y have lounged 
togeth^ in .l^tf' fmurke «6[fl)ks. Mindful of his 
iiijunctidhs, we have icAig^en able to speak of him 
with eas^-and'eheer^k^ysywyd to remembei him 
as he Would' be remembered. From certasn sillu- 
rionswtikh jadt hir^'dfopbed, ti»' his having been 
dcBtttiA ^d^aste^ff* in early 'li&y I aiti inclined to 
believe tharvMne'* passages oft hb>iyouth mscyf^os- 
sibly be> ftliiddwet^ (»t & th6Ms«ory of ^Mr.- Ches- 
ts iaid his ison':' b«H? seiring tkfeit he aivoidk die sub- 
ject, I have ttdl piirsu^d^it.'' ' ' .::. 

My task iy ddfife. The cHimbef in wWch we 
hftt)ewhile«t>fl(wa^s'6Wtiy imppy hours, not I hope 
witkobY'some 'pietfiure and iscbae- profit, i» deserted ; 
<Mit *hiBfcppy hddp of meeting strikes no mcwe ; the 
chimney-corner has grown cold; and Master 
Ht;M*HREV^s Cboctt' has stopped for ever. ' 
fi . ■ •• .'/..'. "' •-•«?• ' • -.:• .1 ; .-.• : ."• • 
■ ■••■' • ' ■ •'$•.?.. ./., 'i '- . -i'i . :i ' '. . '. • 
:• i'"i: '• TPhE ^t) •' •: ' 

• ';■ ' :-. .•.'■:•:'.-"' • ... .t 



,y Google 



,y Google 



,y Google 



,y Google 



Digitized by Google 



,y Google 



Digitized by Google 



Digitized by Google 



Digitized by Google 



